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Okxry be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ohoet; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev-er shall be, world with-oatend. A-men. 
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2 Ctll people ^^at ®n €artl? I>o Dwell 



William Kethe. 



Tke Hundredth Psalm. 



Genevan Psalter. 




1. AU peo-ple that on earth do dwell. Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; Him 

2. The Lord, ye know, is God in-deed, Witiiout oar aid He did ns make; We 
8. en-ter then His gates with praise. Approach with joy His courts nn-to: Praise, 
4. Fw why?the Lord oar God is good. His mer -cy is for - ev - er sore; His 
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serve with fear, His praise forth tell; Gome ye be-fore Him, and re-joice. 

are His flock. He doth as feed, And for His sheep He doth as take. 

land, and bless His name al-ways, For it is seem-ly so to do. 

trath at all times firm -ly stood. And shall from age to age en -dare. A-mek. 
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Doxolosfy« 

Praise God^ from whom all blessings flow^ 
Praise Himit all creatares here beloivi 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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Cliarks Wesley. 



Love Divine. 8s. ys, D, 



John Znndd. 




1. Love di-Tine, all love ez - eel -ling, Joy of Heav'n, to earth come downl 

2. Breathe, breathe Thy lov-ingSpir- it In - to ey-'ry tronb-led breasti 

3. Gome, Al-might-y to de-liv-er, Let us all Thy life re-ceiye; 

4. Eln - ish then Thy new ere - a - tion; Pore and spot-less let ns be; 




Kz in US Thy hmn-bledwell-ing; All Thy faith -fol mer-cies crown. 

Let us all in Thee in - her - it, Let us find that sec - ond rest. 

Sod-den-ly re -turn, andnev-er, Ney-er- more Thy tern -pies leave: 

Let us see Thy great sal- va- tion, Per-fect-ly re-stored in Thee: 
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Je - BUS, Thou art all com-pas-sion. Pure, un-bonnd-ed loye Thou art; 

Take a - way our bent« to sin-ning; Al - pha and - me - ga be; 

Thee we would be al-waysbless-ing, SeryeTheeas Thy hosts a - boye. 

Changed from glo-ry in - to glo - ry. Till in Heay'n we take our place, 

J ^ . . . . J 




- it us with Thy sal - ya-tion; En - ter ey-'ry trem-bling heart. 
End of faith, as its be-gin-ning. Set our hearts at lib - er - ty. 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, Glo-ry in Thy per - feet loye. 
Till we east our crowns before Thee, Lost in won-der, loye, and praise. A-: 
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Clje €tiuvclfs (Dm ^ounbatioit* 



Samuel J. Stone. 



Aurelia, 75. 6s, D, 



Samuel S. Wesley. 
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1. The Charch-V9 one foon - da 

2. E - lect from ey - 'ry na 

3. 'Ifid toil and trib - n - la 

4. Yet she on earth hath mi 



- tion Is Je - SOS Christ her Lord; 

- tion, Tet one o'er all the earth, 

- tion, And ta - molt of her war, 

- ion With God the Three in One, 




She is His new ere - a - tion By wa - ter and the word: 

Her char - ter of sal - ya - tion, One Lord, one faith,'one birth; 

She waits the con-smn - ma^- tion Of peace for- ey- er - more; 

And mys - tic sweet com - mnn - ion With those whose rest is won: 
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From Heay'n He came and sought her To be His ho - ly bride; With 

One ho - ly name she bless - es. Far-takes one ho - ly food, And 

Till, with the yi - ^on glo - rions, Her long - ing eyes are blest, And 

hap - py ones and ho - lyl Lord, giye ns grace that we, like 
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His own blood He bonght her, And for her life He died. 

to one hope she press - es. With ey - 'ry grace en - daed. 

the great chmrch yic - to - rioos Shall be the church at rest. 

them, the meek and low - ly. On high may dweU with Thee. A-MEN. 
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John KeUe. 



Sun of ZlXu 5ouL 

HmrsUy. L.M. 



Peter Ritter. 




1. Sun of my sonll ThoaSaT-ior dear, It is not night if Thoa be near; 

2. When the soft dewB of kind-lj sleep Mywear-y eye -lids gen -tly steep, 

3. A-bidewithme from mom till eve, Eorwith-ontThee I can-not live; 

4. Be near to Uess me when I wake, Ere thro' the world my way I take; 




Oh, may no earth-bom dead a-rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyesi 
Bemylasttho't— howsweettorestEor-ev-er on my Sav-ior 'abreast! 
A-bide with me when night is nigh, Eor with-ont Thee I dare not die. 
A-bidewithme till in Thy love I losemy-self in Heaven a-bove. A-mkn. 



6 f?oIa, f?oIy, ^oly. 



Ranald Heber. 



^oly, Qoly, l^oly. 

Niata. ii. 12, 12, 10, 



"Rev. John B. Dykes. 




1. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly, Lord God Al-might - yl Ear - ly fai the 

2. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-lyl All the saints a -dore Thee, Cast-ing down their 
8. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! T1m>' the darkness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of 
4. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly. Lord CM Al-might - y! AllThy works shall 




• ing our song shall rise to Thee; 
gold-en crowns a-rotmd the glass-y sea; 
sin - fai man Thy glo - ry may not see, 
praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea; 



Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Bo - ly! 
Cher-n-bimand ser-a-phim 
On - ly Then art ho - ly; 
Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! 



^oly, f?oIa, f?oI»- 




Mer-ci-MandlOghi-yl CM in Three Per- sons, UessedTrin-i-ijl 
iall-ingdownbe-fore Thee, Wbowert,andart, and ev-er-moreshaltbe. 
there is none be-side Thee Per- feet hi pow'r, in loTe,and pa-ri-ty. 
Mer-ci-MandlOght-yl God in Three Fto-80D8,ble88edTrin-i-tyI A-MBN. 




Come, Cf^ou Ctlmtgl^ty King. 



Anon3^]noti8. 



Italian Hymn, 6s. 4s. 



Felice de Giaidiai. 




1. Oome,ThoaAl - might - 7 King, 

2. Oome,ThoaIn - car - nateWord, 

3. Come, Ho - 17 Oom - fort - er, 

4. To the great One in Three 



Help us Thy name to sing, 

Gurd on Thy might - y sword, 

Thy sa - cred wit - ness bear 

E - ter-nal nrais - es be 

A 
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He^ 08 to praise: Fa - ther, all - glo - ri - oos, O'er all vie- 

Our prayer at - tend: Come, and Thy peo - pie bless, And give Thy 

In this glad hour: Thoa who al - might-y art. Now role in 

Hence ot - er - more. ffis sov-'reign maj - es - ty May we in 
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to - ri -008, dome, and reign - yer os, An-cient of Days, 
word sac-cess: Spir - it of ho - li-ness. On os de - scend. 
ev - 'ry heart. And ne'er from os de -part, Spir - it of pow'r. 
glo - ry see. And to e-ter-ni-ty Love and a - dore. 



A -MRU. 




3 CI?e Son of <5o5 (goes Jortlj to tPar. 



Reginald Heber. 



/f // 5a/«/j A^«ef. C. iff. Z>. 



Henry S. Cntler. 




1. The Son of Ood goes forth to war, A king - Ij crown to gam; 

2. The mar 'tjt fixsl, whose ea - gle eye Oonid pierce be-yond the grave, 

3. A glo-rioos band, fhe cho - sen few On whom the Spir - it came, 

4. A no - Ue ar - my, men and boys, The ma-tron and fhe maid, 
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His blood- red ban-ner streams a - far: Who f<d - lows in His train? 
Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, And called on Him to save: 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame: 
A - roond the Sav-ior^s throne re-joice. In robes of light ar - rayed: 




Who best can drink his cap of woe, Tri - om-phant o - ver pain. Who 

like Him, with par-don on His tongae In midst of mor-tal pain. He 

They met the tyrant's brandished steel. The li - on's go - ry mane; They 

They climbed the steep as-cent of Heav'n Thro' per - il, toil, and pain: 



i i nrrrri|[rrirTi inifii 




pa - tient bears his cross be - low. He fol - lows in His train, 

prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol - lows in His train? 

bowed their necks the death to feel: Whofol-lows in their train? 

God, to OS may grace be given To fol - low in thdr train. A - men. 
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<£rott>tt ^im XDitfj TXlany (£vou>ns. 



Matthew Btidg^. 



Diademaia. S. M. D. 



George J. Elvey. 




1. Crown Him with man - y crowns, The Lamh up - on His throne; 

2. Crown Him the Lord of lovel Be - hold His hands and side, — 

3. Crown Him the Lord of life! Who tri-nmphed o'er the grave; 

4. Crown Him the Lord of Heay'nl One with the Fa - ther known, 
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Hark! how the heav'n-ly an-them drowns AU ma - sic but its ownl 
Bich wonnds,yetyis - i - ble a - bove, In bean-ty glo - ri - fled: 
Who rose vie - to - rions to the strife For those He came to save: 
One with the Spir - it thro' Him giv'n From yon-der glo-rions throne! 




A - wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee; And 

No an - gel in the sky Can fall - y bear that sight. Bat 

His glo - ries now we sing, Who died and rose on high; Who 

To Thee be end- less praise, For Thoa for as hast died; Be 

 i 
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hail Him as thy match-less Elng Thro' all e-ter-ni-tj. 
down-ward bends his wond'ring eye At mys-ter-ies so bright, 
died e - ter - nal life to bring. And lives that death may die. 
Thoa, Lord, thro' end - less days A - dored and mag - ni - fied. A-liBN. 
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3tt Cl^e Cross of €tivist 



Sir John Bowring. 



Raihbun. 8s. ^s. 



Ifhamar Ooakey. 




iU jij^jjld fe^ 



1. In the cross of Ghrigt I gto - ry, Tow'r-ing o'er the wrecks of time; AH the 

2. When the woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes deceive, and fears an-noy, Nev-er 

3. When the son of hliss is beaming light and love up -on my way, From the 

4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sanc-ti-fied; Peace is 




light of sa - cred sto - ry Gath-ers round its head sab-lune. 
shall the cross for - sake me: Lol it glows with peace and joy. 
cross the ra - diance streaming Adds more Ins-ter to the day. 
there that knows no meas-nre, Joys that thro' all time a - bide. A - hsn. 
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11 (Buibe ate, ® Ctfou <5reat Octjooaft. 

William Williams. Zian. 8. /. 8. 7J4, 7. Thomas Hastings. 
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1. Gnide me, Thou great Je - ho - yah, HI - grim thro' this bar - ren 

2. - pen now the crys-tal fomi-tain Whence the heal - ing wa-ters 

3. When I tread the verge of Jor - dan. Bid my anx - ioDS fears sab- 



:[ l f f t'tl^B ^ 




land; I am weak, but Thou art might -y, Hold me with Thy pow'r-fol 
flow; Let the fi - ery, cloud -y pil - lar Lead me all my jour -ney 
side; Bear me thro' the swell-ing cur-rent, Landme safe on Ca-naan's 




(Ruxbe Hie, Ctjou <5reat 3eljo»al|* 




hand: Bread of Heav - en, Feed me till I want no more; 
thro': Strong De - liv - 'rer, Be Thou still my Strength and Shield; 
side: Songs of prais - es I will ot - er give to Thee; 




pji j'lj 



Bread of Heav - en, 
Strong De - liy - 'rer, 
Songs of prais - es 



Feed me till I want no more. 
Be Thoa still my Strength and Shield. 
I wiU ev - er give to Thee. 



A- MEN. 
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Frederick W. Paber. 
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^fjere's a XPibmess, 

WeUesley. 8s. 7s. 



Lizzie S. TonrJ^e. 
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1. There's a wide-ness in God's mer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea; 

2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more gra-ces for the good; 

3. For the love of God is broad-er Than the meas-nre of man's mind; 

4. If our bye were bat more sim-ple, We should take Him at His word, 
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There's a kind-nessin His jus-tice, Which is more than lib- er-ty. 
There is mer-cy with the Say-ior; There is heal-ing in His blood. 
And the heart of the E - ter-nal Is most won-der - fol - ly kind. 
And oar liyes woald be all sonnshine In the sweet-ness of oor Lord. A-men. 




r :. i-f i ^ ii 



13 



3oH to t(j« Wovlbl 



Isaac Watts. 



Antioch. C M. 



George P. Handd. 




1. Joy to the world! the Lord is 

2. Joy to the earth! the Sav - ior 

3. No more let sins and sor - rows 

4. He roles the world with tmth and 

4^ 



come; Let earth re- 
reigns; Let men their 
grow, Nor thorns in- 
grace, And makes the 

fe: 




ceive her King; Let ev - 'ly 
songs em - ploy; WhOe Mds and 
feet llie ground; He comes to 
na - tions prove The glo - ries 
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heart pre -pare Him room, 
floods, rocks, hills and plains 
make His bless -ings flow 
of His right -eons - ness, 
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And Heav'n and na - tore sing, 
Be - peat the soond-ing joy. 
Far as the curse is found, 
And won - ders of His love. 

And Heav'n and 



And Heav'n and na - tore 
Be - peat the soond-ing 
Far as the corse is 
And won - ders of His 
na - tore dns, And 
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sing, And Heav'n, and Heav'n and na-tore sing, 

joy, Be - peat, re - peat the soond-ing joy. 

foond. Far as, far as the*(Cor8e is foond. 

love, And won-ders, and won - ders of His love. A - men. 

Heav'n and na-tore sing, 
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Samuel Medley. 



(£ouI5 3 Speak. 

Ariel. 8,8.6.8.8.6. 



Dr. Lowell Masoia. 




1. cpuld I speak the match - less worth, could I sound the 

2. I'd sing the pre- cioos blood He spilt, My ran -som from the 

3. I'd sing the char - ac - ters He bears, And all the forms of . 

4. Well, the de - light - fnl day will come When my dear Lord will 




glo - ries forth Which in my Sav - lor shine, 
dread-fal guilt Of mn, and wrath di - vine: 
love He wears, Ex - alt-ed on His throne: 
bring me home, And I shall see His face; 

H 



I'd soar, and touch the 
I'd sing His glo-rioos 
In loft - iest songs of 
Then with my Say - ior. 




heav'n - ly strings, And vie with Oa - briel 

right - eous - ness. In which aU - per - feet, 

sweet - est praise, I would 4o ev - er - 

Broth - er. Friend, A blest e - ter - ni - 
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while he sings In 

heav'n -ly dress My 

last - ing days Make 

ty I'U spend, Tri- 
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notes al - most di - vine, In notes al - most di - vine, 
sod shall ev - er shine. My soul shall ev - er shine, 

an His glo-ries known. Make aU His glo - ries known, 

um-phant in His grace, Tri-om-phant in His grace. A -hen. 

.J. i' p p.i- ... ^ 
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IDalk in tl)c (igl^t 



Bernard Barton. 



M^naak. C JIf. ' From Francis J. Haydn. 




1. Walk in the lightl ao shalt fhoa know That fel-low-ship of tova 

2. Walk in the lightl and thoa shalt find Thy heart made tni-ly His Who 
8. Walk in the lightl and thoa shalt own Thy dark-ness passed a -way, Be- 
4. Walk in the lightl and e'en the tomb Ho fear-fol shade shall wear; Olo- 

m 




Spir - it on - ly can be-stow Who rdgns in light a - bore. 

dwells in cload-less light enshrined, In whom no dark-ness is. 

cause that light hath on thee shone In which is per - feet day. 

ry shall chase a - way its gloom, For Christ hath conquered there. A - mkn. 
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3c5U5, 3 Qat?c promtseb. 



John B. Bode. 



Angers Stofy. /. 6. 7. d. Z?. 



Arihnr H. Mann. 




1. Je-SDS,! have prom-ised To serve Thee to the end; Be Thoa f or-er - er 

2. let me feel Thee near me, The world is ev - er near; I see the sights that 
8. JeHERis, Thou hast promised To all who fol-low Thee That where Thoa art in 




near me, My Kas-ter and my Friend: I shall not fear we bat-tie If Thoa art 
das -de. The tempting soands I hear: My foes are ey - er near me, A-roand me 
glo - ry There shall l^y servant be; And, Je-sas, I have promised To serve Thee 

l . r . - . JJ 



(D 3esu5, 3 ^a»e promi5e5. 




by my side, Nor wan-der from the pathway II Thoa wilt be my Ooide. 

andwith-in; Bat, Je-sos, draw Thoa near-er, And shield my soul from sin. 

to the end; give me grace to fol - low My Mas-ter and my Friend. A-men. 
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Samuel Stennett. 



Ortonville. CM. 



Thomas Hastings. 
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1. Ma - jes - tic sweet -ness sits en-throned Up - on the Say - ior's 

2. No mor - tal can with Him com - pare, A - mong t)ie sons of 

3. He saw me planged in deep dis - tress, And flew to my re- 

4. To Him I owe my life and breath. And all the joys I 
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brow; His head with ra - diant glo - 

men; Fair - er is He than all 

lief; For me He bore the shame 

have; He makes me tri - amph o - 
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ries crowned, His lips with 

the fan: Who fiU the 

-fal cross. And car - ried 

ver death. And saves me 
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grace o'er - flow. His lips with grace o'er 

heav'n-ly train. Who fill the heav'n-ly 

all my grief, And car - ried all my 

from the grave, And saves me from the 



flow, 
train, 
grief, 
grave. 



MEN. 
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f?ail, CIjou ®nce Despiseb. 



John Bakewdl. 



Autumn. Ss.ys.D. 



Ix>tii8 von Bsch. 
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1. Hail, Thou once denEfpis - ed Je - siul Hail, Thoa Gal - i - le - an Fogl 

2. Pas-chal Lamb, by QsA ap-point-ed. All oar sins on Thee were laid: 

3. Je - SDS, haill enthroned in glo - ry, There for-ev - er to a - bide; 

4. WorHship, hon-or, pow'r, and blessing, Thoa art wor - thy to re • ceive; 




¥^i i' l J: J Ji j'U ^ ^ 



Thoa didst saf - fer to re -lease as; Thoa didst free sal -va-tion bring. 
By al-might-y love a-noint-ed, Thoa hast fall a-tone-mentmade. 
All the heav'n-ly hosts a - dore Thee, Seat - ed at Thy Fa-ther's side: 
Load - est prais- es, ¥rith- oat ceas- ing. Meet it is lor as to give. 
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Hail, Thoa ag - o - niz-ing Sav - lor, Bear-er of oar sin and shamel 
All Thy peo-ple are for-giv-en. Thro' the vir - tae of Thy blood; 
There for sin-ners Thoa art plead-ing; There Thoa dost oar place pre-pare: 
Help, ye bright an - gel - ic spir - its; Bring year sweet-est, no-blest lays; 




By Thy mer - its we find fa - vor; Life is giv-en thro' Thy name. 
-pened is the gate of Heav-en; Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 
Ev-er for as in-ter-ced-ing. Till inglo-ry we ap-pear. 
Help to sing oar Sav-ior's mer-its; Help to chant Immanael's pndsel A-MEN. 
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Spmb 0ne Qour VOitfi Zesus, 



Katharine A. Grimes. «»"'"!riii:':«rJ!;."?i."'"'-'- 



B. O. Bzcdl. 



mi'M j'jij' 
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?: 'Wear - y soul by sin op-pressed, Spend one honr with Je - sns; 

2. Do yon fear the gath-'ring gloom? Spend one honr with Je - sns; 

3. Ey - 'ry need He will sap - ply, Spend one honr with Je - sos; 

4. All a -long life's storm -y way, Spend one hour with Je -sns; 
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He wiU give yoor spir - it rest. Spend one hour with Je - sus: 

In the si - lent in - ner room. Spend one honr with Je - sns: 

He a - lone can sat - is - fy. Spend one honr with Je - sos: 

Call np - on Him day by day, Spend one hour with Je - sos: 




(FJlJ'H: /^-^I'J 



He has felt yonr grief be- fore, Nnm-bered aU yonr sor-rows o'er. 
He will speak on - to yonr soul, Make yonr ev - 'ry heart-ache whole. 
Oh, the mer - cy He will show, Oh, the grace He will be - stow. 
Tell Him all — He is yonr Friend, He will count- less bless-ings send, 
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He wiU ev - 'ry joy re -store; Spend one honr with Je - sns. 
Point yon to the Heav'nly Goal; Spend one honr with Je - sns. 
Grace to con-qner ev - 'ry foe; Spend one honr with Je - sns. 
He will keep yon to the end; Spend one honr with Je - sns. A - MEN. 
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^0X0 Sujwt tfje Xtamc of 3esu5. 



John Newton. 



^/i{j IJ J i j ^ 



Holy Cross. CM. 



Thomas Hastings 




\ I j "i I j j I 



1. How sweet the name of Je -, sns sounds In a be - liey-er's earl It 

2. It makes the wound-ed spir - it whole, And calms the troabled breast; 'Tis 
S. Dear name! the rock on which I bnild, My shield and hid-ing place; Mj 
4. Weak is the ef - fort of my heart, And cold my warm-est tho't; But 





soothes his sor-rows, heals his wounds, And drives a -way his fear. 

man - na to the hun - gry soul, And to the wear - y, rest. 

ney - er - fail - ing treas-nre, filled With boundless stores of gracel 

when I see Thee as Thou art, I'll praise Thee as I ought. A - ICBN. 



$ 



f 



m 



^ g tt Ip f i p * 



a. 



\ 



S3: 



^^ 



e 



21 



5ab«, ^aJba, €acl? ^artfjly 3oy. 



Jane C. Bonar. 



Lundie. 6, 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. Theodore B. Perkins. 




1. Fade, fade, each earth-ly joy; Je - sos is mine. 

2. Tempt not my soul a-way; Je - sns is mine. 
8. Fare -wen, ye dreams of night; Je - sus is mine. 
4. Fare - well, mor* tal - i - ty; Je - sns is mine. 



Break ev - 'ry 
Here would I 
Lost in this 
Wei -come, e- 




toi-derfie; Je - sus is mine. Dark is the wil-der-ness, Earth has no 

e? - er stay; Je - sus is mine. Per - ish-ing things of clay. Bom but for 

dawning bright, Je - sus is mine. All that my soul has tried Left but a 

ter - ni-ty; Je - sus is mine. Welcome, loved and blest, Welcome,sweet 

m 




Jabe, $abc, ^actt ^artfjly 3oy. 
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rest-ing-place, Je-sns a - lone can bless; Je - sns is mine, 

one brief day, Pass from my heart a -way; Je - sns is mine, 

dis - mal void; Je - sos has sat - is - fied; Je - sos is mine, 

scenes of rest, Welcome, my Sav-ior's breast; Je - sos is mine. A - men. 

X g 
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Hearer^ irty (5o6, to Ctjcc. 



Sarah P. Adams. 



Bethany. 6. 4, 



Arr. by Lowell Mason. 
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1. Near - er, my Ood, to Thee, Near - er to Theel E'en though it 

2. Though like the wan- der- er, The son gone down, Dark-ness be 

3. There let the way ap - pear. Steps nn - to Heav'n: All tiiat Thoa 

4. Then, with my wak-ing tho'ts Bright with Thy praise, Oat of my 

5. Or if on joy - fal wing, dear - ing the sky, Son, moon, and 



ti. ur u uu joy - nu wmg 




be a cross That rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my 
- Ter me, Hy rest a 
send'st to me. In mer - cy 
sto-ny griefs Beth -el I'll 
stars for-got. Up -wards I 




stone; Tet in my dreams I'd be Near-er, my 
giy'n: An- gels to beck - on me, Near-er, my 
raise; So by my woes to be Near-er, my 
fly, Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my 



l i f iMJJ. i J.i i u;i, 




God, to Thee, Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Theel A -men. 
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W. T. Sleeper. 
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3c5U5, 3 ^ome* 



eo^m«NT. 1*14. BY oao. c. wrmumnm, rbnswal. q^ q gtebblM. 




1. Oat of my bond-age, sor-row and night, JoHEms, I come, Joheris, I come; 

2. Oat of my shame-fol fail-ore and loss, Je-sos, I come, Je-sos, I come; 
8. Oat of an-re|st and ar-ro-gantpride, Je-sos, I come, Je-sos, I come; 
4. Oot of the fear and dread of the tomb, Je-sos, I come, Je-sos, I come; 




In 
In 
In 
In 



to Thy free - dom, glad-ness and light, J-e - sos, I come to Thee; 

to the glo-rioosgainof Thy cross, Je-sos, I come to Thee; 

toThybless-ed will to a - bide, Je-sos, I come to Thee; 

to the joy and light of Thy hoide, Je-sos, I come to Thee; 




Oot of my sick-ness in-to Thy health, Oot of my want and in - to Thy wealth, 
Oot of earth's sorrows into Thy balm, Oot of life's storms and into Thy calm, 
Oot of my-self todwellinThy love, Oot of de-spair in-to rap-tores a-boye, 
Oot of the depths of ro - in on - told, In-to the peace of Thy sheltering fold. 




a 
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Oot of my sin and in-to Thy-self , Je-sos, I come to Thee. 

Oot of dis-tress to jo-bi-lant psalm, Je-sos, I come to Thee. 

Up-waid for aye on wings like a dove, Je-sos, I come to Thee. 

Ey - er Thy glo-rioos face to be - hold, Je-sos, I come to Thee. 
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Safely Ct^rougli Ctnotl^cr Week. 



John Newton. 



Sabbath, ys. 



Lowell Mason. 




1. Safe - ly throngh an - oth - er week God has brought us on oar way; 

2. While we pray for par-d'nmg grace, Thro' the dear Be-deem-er's name, 

3. Here we come Thy name to praise, Let us feel Thy pres-ence near; 

4. May Thy gos -pel's joy- fol sound Oon-qaer sin-ners, com-fort saints; 








Let us now a bless-ing seek, Wait-ing in His courts to - day; 
Show Thy rec - on - cil - ed face; Take a - way onr sin and shame: 
May Thy glo - ry meet onr eyes, While we in Thy honse ap - pear: 
Make the fmits of grace a - bound. Bring re - lief for all com-plaints: 




Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of e - ter - nal rest: Day of 
From our world-ly cares set free, May we rest this day in Thee: From our 
Here af - ford us. Lord, a taste Of our ev- er- last- ing feast: Here af- 
Thus may all our Sab-baths prove. Till we join the Church a- bove: Thus may 





all the week the best, Em-blem of e - ter- nal rest. 

world-ly cares set free, May we rest this day in Thee. 

ford us. Lord, a taste Of our ev - er -last -ing feast. 

an our Sab-baths prove. Till we join the Church a - bove. A - UEN. 
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3eIjoI6 a Stranger at tt?c Doorl 



Rev. Joseph Grigg. 



Berla, L, M, 



John E. Gould. 




1. Be « hold a Stranger at the door! He gently knocks, has knocked be-l6re, 

2. love- ly at - ti-tadel He stands With melting heart and la - den hands: 

3. But will He prove a friend in-deed? He will; the ver - y friend yon need: 

4. Bi8e,toachedwithgrat-i-tadedi-vine; Tom oat His en - e - my and thine, 




Has wait-ed long, is wait-ing still; Ton treat no oth-er friend so ill. 
match-less kindness! and He shows This matchless kindness to His foes. 
The Friend of sinners — ^yes,'tis He, With garments dyed on Gal - va - ry. 
That sonl-de-stroy-ing monster, sin. And let the heav'nly Stranger in. Ambn. 
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26 3e5U5, Ct?ou art Stanbtng. 

William W. How. St. Hilda. 7. 6. 7. 6. D. Justin H. Knecht. 
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1. Je - SOS, Thou art stand-ing Out - side the fast-closed door, 

2. Je - SOS, Then art knock-ing; And lo, that hand is scarred, 

3. Je - SOS, Thou art plead -ing In ac - cents meek and low, 



F i ftff l FM 




r rr 

Li low - ly pa - tience wait - ing To pass the thresh-old o'er: 
And thorns Thy hrow en - cir - cle. And tears Thy face have marred: 
"I died for yon. My chil-dren. And will ye treat Me so?" 
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<D 3^sus, C{)ou Ctrt Stanbing. 
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Shame on vs, Chris-tiaii broth -ers, His name and sign who bear, 
love that pass -eth know-ledge, So pa - tient-ly to wait! 
Lord, with shame and sor - row TVe o - pen now the door; 




shame, thrice shame np-on ns. To keep Him stand-ing therel 
sin that hath no e - qnal, So fast to bar the gatel 
Dear Sav - ior, en - ter, en - ter. And leave ns nev - er - more. A-hen. 

* 
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XDe may Hot (Elima 



John G. Whittier. 



Serenify. CM, 



. W. V. Wallace. 




1. We may not climb the heav'nly steeps To bring the Lord Christ down; 

2. Bat warm, sweet, ten-der, e - ven yet A pres - ent help is He; 

3. The heal-ing of His seam-less dress Is by our beds of pain; 

4. Thro' Him the first fond prayers are said Our lips of childhood frame, 

5. Lord andMas-ter of ns all! What-e'er oar name or sign, 



p^'PfH - e 







Li vain we search the lowest deeps, For Him no depths can drown. 
And faith has still its 01 - i - vet, And love its Gal - i - lee. 
We toach Him in life's throng and press. And we are whole a - gain. 
The last low whis-pers of oar dead Are hardened with His name. 
We own Thy sway, we heai* Thy call. We test oar lives by Thine. Amen. 



28 3c5U5, 3 IHtj (Cross f?a»e ^aken. 



Henry F. Lyte. 



ElUsdie. Ss.^s.D. 



From Mozart. 




1. Je - 80S, I my cross have ta - ken, All to leave, and fol - low Thee; 

2. Let the world de-spise and leave me, They have left my Sav - ior, too; 

3. Han may troab-le and dls ^ tress me, 'Twill bat drive me to Thy breast; 

4. Haste thee on from gn^ace to glo - ry. Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 




Des - ti - tate, de-e^ised, for-sa - ken. Then, from hence, my all shalt be: 
Hn- man hearts and looks de-ceiveme;Thoa art not, Uke man, nn-tme; 
Life withtri-als hard may press me, Heav'n will bring me sweet-er rest. 
Heav'n's e-ter - nal day's be - fore thee, Ood's own hand shall guide thee there. 





Per - ish ev - 'ry fond am - bi - tion. All I've sought, and hoped, and known; 
And, while Thoa Shalt smile up-on me, Ood of wis -dom, love, and might, 
'tis not in grief to harm me. While Thy love is left to me; 
Soon shall close thy earth-ly mis -sion. Swift shall pass thy pil - grim days, 







Yet how rich is my con - di-tion, Ood and Heav'n are still my own! 
Foes may hate, andfriends may shun me; Show Thy face, and all is bright. 
'twere not in joy to charm me. Were that joy nnmixed with Thee. 
Hope shall change to glad fm - i - tion. Faith to sight, andprayer to praise. A-men. 



29 (D Day of ^est anb (Blabness. 

C. Wordsworth. Mendehras. 75. 6s, D, Arr. by L. MaBon. 
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1. day of rest and glad-ness, day of joy and light, 

2. On thee, at the ere - a - tion, The light first had its birth; 

3. To - day on wear-y na- lions Theheav'n-ly man-na falls; 

4. New gra - ces ev - er gain - ing From this our day of rest, 
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balm of care and sad - ness. Most bean - ti - fol, most bright; 

On thee, for our sal - va - tion, Christ rose from depths of earth. 

To ho - ly con - vo - ca - tions The sil - yer tnunp-et calls, 

We reach the rest re - mdn - ing To_ spir - its of the blest. 
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On thee, the high and low - ly. Bend- ing be - fore the throne, Sing, 

On thee oor Lord vie - to - rioQS The Spir - it sent from Heay'n; And 

Where gos- pel light is glow -ing With pore and ra-diant beams. And 

To Ho - ly Ohost be prais - es, To Fa - ther and to Son; The 
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Ho - ly, Ho - ly. Ho - ly, 
thus on thee most glo - rioas 
liv - ing wa - ter flow - ing 
Church her voice up-rais - es 
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To the great Three in One. 
A tri - pie light was given. 
With soul - re - fresh-ing streams. 
To Thee, blest Three in One. A 
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30 3esusl tlje Pery Cf^ougt^t of Ctjce. 



Bernard. 



St Agnes. C. M, 



J. B. Dykes. 




1. Je - sos! the ver - y thought of Thee With sweet-ness fills my breast: 

2. No voice can sing, no heart can frame, Nor can the mem-'ry find 

3. hope of ev - 'ry con - trite heart, )oy of all the meek, 

4. But what to those who find? Ahl this Nor tongue nor pen can show. 
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But sweeter far Thy face to see, And in Thy pres-ence rest. 
A sweet-er sound than Je-sus' name. The Sav-ior of man-kind. 
To those who ask, how kind Thou arti How good to those who seekl 
The love of Je - sus, what it is None but His loved ones know. A-mbn. 
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iea5, Kinbly iig{?i 



John H. Newman. Lux Benigna, lo. 4, 10. 4, 10. 10, John B. Dykes. 




1. Lead, kind-ly light, a-mid th' en-cur-cling gloom, Lead Thou me onl 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on; 

3. So long Thy pow'r hath blest me, sure it still ^ Will lead me on 




The night is dark, and I am far from home; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 



Lead Thou me onl 
Lead Thou me onl 
The night is gone, 
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Keep Thou my feet; I 

I loved the gar - ish 
And with the mom those 



do not ask to 
day, and, spitiB of 
an - gel f a - ces 



CUkA 

OVTv • • • 

fears, . . 

smile, . • 




The dis - tant scene; one step e - noagh for me. 

Pride ruled my will. Be-mem-ber not past yearsi 

Which I have loved long since, and lost a - while! A - men. 
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3Ie5t 3e i\^ Cte. 



John Fawcett. 



Dennis, S, M. 



Hans G. Naegeli. 




1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris-tian love; The fel - low- 

2. Bo - fore our Fa-ther's throne, We poor our ar-dent prayers; Omr fears, our 

3. We share our mn - taal woes. Our ma - tual bnr-dens bear; And oft - en 

4. When we a - son - der part. It gives as in - ward pain; Bat we shall 
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shin of Idn-dred minds Is like to that a-bove* 



ship of kin-dred minds Is like to that a-bove* 

hopes, oor aims are one. Oar com - forts and oar cares* 

for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear, 

still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a - gain. A - UBN. 
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J. 6. Small. 



3*pc ^ounb a Jrienb. 

eorvmcHT. i«o«. by •so. o. stsbmns. iwnswal. 



Geo. C. Stebbias. 




1. I've foond a Friend, oh, each a Friendl He loved me ere I knew ««^, 

2. I've found a Friend^ oh, sach a Friendl He Ued, He died to save me; 
8. I've found a Friend, oh, each a Friendl All pow'r to Him is giY- en, 
4. I've fouid a Friend, oh, each a Friendl So kind, and trne, andten-der, 




He drew me with the cords of love. And thus He bound me to Him. 
And not a - lone the gift of life. But His own self He gave me. 
To guard me on my on-ward course. And bring me safe to Heav-en. 
So wise a Ooun - sel - lor and Guide, So might - y a De-fend-erl 




And 'round my heart stUl close - ly twine Those ties which naught can sev-er, 
Naught that I have my own I call, I hold it for the Oiv - en 
Th'e- ter-nal gto-riesgleama- far. To nerve my faint en-deav-on 
From Him, who loves me now so well. What pow'r my soul can sev - er? 



= n: 6 ip r I 




For I am His, and He is mine, For-ev-er and for-ev-er. 
Hy heart, my strength , my life, my all. Are His, and His for-ev - or. 
So now to watch, to work, to war. And then to rest for-ev-er. 
Shall life or death, or earth or hell? No; I am His for-ev-er. A • MD. 
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3esu5, 3Iesse5 3«5U5. 



C^ H. O. 



comnaMT. i*o«. by chas. n. aABiiiBk. 

B. O. BXeSLIi^ OWNER. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. There's One who can com-fort when all else fails, Je - sos, Uess-ed Je - sos; 

2. He hear - eth the cry of the soul dis-tressed, Je - sos, bless-ed Je - sos; 

3. He nev - er for-sakes in the dark-est hour, Je - sos, Uess-ed Je - sos; 

4. What joy it will be when we see His face, Je - sos, Uess-ed Je - sos; 
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A Say - ior who saves tho' the foe as - sails, Je 
He heal -eth the wounded, He giy - eth rest, Je 
Bjb arm is a-round us with keep-ing^ pow'r, Je 
Eor-ey - er to sing of His love and grace, Je 



sns, bless-ed Je - sos: 

sus, bless-ed Je - sns: 

SOS, bless-ed Je - sns: 

SOS, bless-ed Je - 




Once He trav-eled the way we go. Felt the pangs of de - ceit and woe; 
When from loTed ones we're called to part. When the tears in oor an-goish start, 
When we en - ter the Shad-ow-land, When at Jor - dan we trembling stand, 
There at home on that shin-ing shore. With the loved ones gone on be - fore, 




Who more per-fect-ly then can know, Than Je - sos, bless-ed Je - sos? 
None can com-fort tiie breaking heart like Je -sos, bless-ed Je - sos. 
He will meet as with outstretched hand, This Je - sos, bless-ed Je - sos. 
We wiU praise Him for-ev- er-more, Oor Je-sos, bless-ed Je - sos. A 




35 Ctm 3 a Solbier of tlje (Cross? 

Isaac Watts. ArlingUm. C. M. Thomas A. A»e. 




I.Am I a sol-dier of the cross, A fol-Iow'r of the Lamb? 

2. Most I be car-ried to the skies On .flow- 'ry beds of ease, 

3. Are there no foes for me to face? Most I not stem the flood? 

4. Sore I must fight, if I would reign; In-crease my conr-age, Lord; 




And shall I fear to own His cause. Or blnsh to speak His name? 

While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' bloody seas? 

Is this Tile world a friend to grace. To help me on to God? 

ru bear the toil, en -dure the pain, Sup-port- ed by Thy word. A -MEN. 
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36 ^ott> ^aipTp^ (Epcry (£tjiI5 of (5race. 



Charles Wesley. 



Maiema. C.M,D. 



Samuel A. Ward. 




1. How hap - py ey - 'ry child of grace. Who knows his sins for - giv'nl 

2. what a bless - ed hope is ours! While here on earth we stay, 

3. would He more of Heav'n be-stow. And let the ves - sels brea^, 
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This earth!" he cries, ''is not my place, I seek a pbice in Heav'n,- 
We more than taste the heav'n-ly pow'rs. And an - te-date that day. 
And let our ran-somed spir - its go To grasp the Ood we seek; 
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A coon-try far from mor - tal sight, Which yet by faith I see, 
We feel the res - nr - rec - tion ne%r, Onr life in Christ con - cealed, 
In rap-torons awe on Him to gaze, Who bought the sight for me] 
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The land of rest, the saints' delight, The Heav'n prepared for me." 

And with His glorrious pres-ence here Our earth-en yes - sels filled. 

And shoat and won-der at His grace Thro' all e - ter - ni - tyl A-MEN. 
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(Brace, 'Cis a (£I^anning 5oun5. 



Philip Doddridge. 



Olmutg. S. M. 



Alt. by Lowell Mason. 
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1. Orace, 'tis a charm-ing sound, 

2. Orace first con-trived the way 

3. Orace taught my wand'ring feet 

4. Orace all the work shall crown Thro' ev - er - last - ing days; 



Har - mo-nious to the ear; 
To save re-bel-lious man; 
To tread the heav'n-ly road; 



Heav'n 

And 

And 

It 




with the ech - o shall re-sound. And all the eailh shall hear. 

all the steps that grace dis-play Which drew the \^n-drou8 plan. 

new sup-plies each hour I meet While press-ing on to Ood. 

lays in Heay'n the top-most stone, And well de-serves our praise. A - men. 
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3«5U5 Saves. 



Priscilla J. Owens. «»'»«i«ht. "jj. •»,«;;;;«. i««icw™eic ^„_ j, Kirkpatrick. 
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1. We have heard the joy - ful soond: Je - sua saves! ' Je • sus savesl 

2. Waft it on the roU - ing tide: Je - sus savesl Je - sos saveel 

3. Sing a - bove the bat - tie strife, Je - sos savesl Je - sos savesl 

4. Oive the winds a might -y voice, Je - sos savesl Je - sos savesl 
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Spread the ti - dings all 
Tell to sin - ners far 
By His death and end- 
Let the na - tions now 



a - round: Je - sus savesl Je • sus savesl 

and wide: Je - sus savesl Je - sus saves! 

less life, ' Je - sus saves! Je - sus savesl 

re - joice, — Je - sus savesl Je - sus saves! 
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Bear the news to ev - 
Sing, ye is - lands of 
Sing it soft - ly thro' 
Shout sal - va - tion full 



'ry land, Climb the steeps and cross the waves; 
the sea; Ech - o back, ye o - cean caves; 
the gloom. When the heart for mer - cy craves; 
and free. High -est hills and deep -est caves; 
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On-wardI— 'tis our Lord's com-mand; Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
Earth shall keep her ju - bi - lee; Je - sus saves! Je - sus savesl 
Sing in tri-nmph o'er the tomb, — Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
This our song of vie - to - ry,— Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! A-mbn. 
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3«5U5 is an tfje VOovlb to Xlte. 



W. L. T. 



oorrnraMT. i*o4. by will l. tnompsom. 

HOPS PUBUSHINO CO.. OWNBR. 
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Will L. Thompecm. 




1. Je 

2. Je 

3. Je 

4. Je 



BUS is all the world to me, My life, mj joy, my all; 

SOS is all the world to me, Hy Friend in tri - als sore; 

SOS is all the world to me, And tme to Him I'll be; 

SOS is all the world to me, I want no bet - ter Mend; 
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He is my strength from day to day, With-ont Him I wonld falL 
I go to Him for bless-ings, and He gives them o'er and o^er. 
Oh, how conld I this Friend de - ny, When He's so trae to me? 
I trust Him now, I'll trust Him when Life's fleet-ing days shall end. 
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When I am sad, to Him I go. No oth - er one can cheer me so; 
He sends the san-shine and the rain. He sends the harvest's gold-en grain; 
Fol - low-ing Him I know I'm right. He watch-es o'er me day and night; 
Bean - ti - ful life with such a Friend; Bean-ti - fol life that has no end; 
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When I am sad He makes me glad, He's my Friend. 

Son - shine and rain, har - vest of grain, He's my Friend. 

Fol - low - ing Him, by day and night. He's my Friend. 

E - ter - nal life, e - ter - nal joy. He's my Friend. A - men. 



40 5«^*ft ^f ®"*^ Sat^cvs. 

Frederick W. Faber. Si. OUherine. L. M. 61. 



H. F. Hetny. 




1. Faith of our fa - thersl liv - ing still In spite of don-geon, fire, and sword: 

2. Our f a-thers, chained in pris-ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free: 

3. Faith of our fa - thersl we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife: 




how oar hearts beat high with joy When-e'er we hear that glo-rions wordi 
How sweet wonld be their children's fate, If they, like them, could die for theel 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how. By kind-ly words and vir-taons life: 




Faith of oar fa-thersi ho-ly faith! We will be trae to thee till deathi 
Faith of oar fa-thersI ho-ly faith! We will be trae to thee till deathi 
Faith of oar f a-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be trae to thee till deathi A- MEN. 
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^otD ^irm a Jounbation. 



George Kdth. 



Foundation, iis. 



Anne Steele. 
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1. How firm a foan-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for year 

2. ''Fear not, I am with thee, be not dis-mayed. For I am thy 

3. ''When thro' the deep wa-ters I call thee to go, The riy- ers of 

4. "When thro' fier-y tri-als thy path- way shall lie. My grace, all- saf- 
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faith in His ex - eel - lent WordI What more can He saj than to 
Ood, I will still give thee aid; I'll strength-en thee, help thee, and 
8or - row shall not o - ver - flow; For I will be with thee thy 
fi - cient, shall be thy sup -ply; The flames shall not hart thee, I 




jon He hath said. To yon, who for ref - age to Je-sas have fled? 
cause thee to stand. Up - held by My gra-cioos, om-nip - o-tent hand, 
id- als to bless, And sane- ti-fy to thee thy deep-est dis-tress. 
on - ly de-sign Thy dross to con-same, and thy gold to re -fine." A-icen. 




I^econd Tune.] 



Portuguese Hymn. ris. 



Unknown. 
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1. How firm a fonn-da-tion, ye aunts of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His 




ref -1^ to Je - 808 have fled? To you» who for ref-nge to Je-sos have fled? A-hen. 
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42 J^^om (Breenlanb's 3cy mountains- 



Reginald Heber. 



MissUmary Hymn, ^s, 6s. D. 



I^well liiasoti. 




1. Fh>m Oreen-land's i - cj moon-tains, From In-dia's cor - al strand; 

2. What tho' the spi - cy breez - es Blow soft o'er Oey-lon's isle; 
8. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With wis-dom from on high, 
4. Waft, waft, ye winds. His sto - ry. And you, ye wa-ters, roll, 
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Where Af - ric's son - ny fonn - tains Boll down their gold - en sand: 
Though ey - 'ry pros - pect ideas - es, And on - ly man is vile? 
Shall we to inen be - night - ed The lamp of life de - ny? 
Till, like a sea of glo - ry. It spreads from pole to pole: 
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Fromman-yan an-cient riv - er, Fromman-ya palm-y plain, 

In vain with lav - ish kind - ness The gifts of Ood are strown; 

Sal - va - tion! sal - va - tioni The joy - fnl sonnd pro - claim. 

Till o'er our ran-somed na - tore The Lamb for sin - ners slain, 




They call ns to de - liv . - er Their land from er - ror's chain. 
The hea-then in his blind -ness Bows down to wood and stone. 
Till earth's re-mot - est na - tion Has learned Mes-si - ah's name. 
Be - deem-er, ]Qng, Ore - a - tor. In bliss re-tnms to r^gn. A-MEN. 
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43 Clje Zrtorning iigfjt is breaking. 



S. p. Smith. 



Wedd. ys,6s.D. 



G. J. Webb. 
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1. The mom - ing light is break - ing, The dark - ness dis - ap - pears; 

2. See hea - then na - tions bend - ing Be - fore the God of love, 

3. Blest riv - er of sal - va - tion, Por-sne thine on -ward way; 

4. mch dews of grace come o'er us In many a gen - tie show'r, 
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The sons of earth are wak 
And thoa-sand hearts as - cend 
How thou to ey - 'ry na 
And bright -er scenes be - fore 
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ing To pen - i - ten - tial tears; 

ing In grat - i * tade a - bove; 

tion, Nor in thy rich -ness stay; 

ns Are ope-ning ev- 'ry honr; 
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Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Brings ti-dings from a - far. Of 
While sin-ners, nowcon-fess-ing, The Gos-pel's call o -bey, And 
Stay not tiU all the low - ly Tri - um-phant reach their home; Stay 
Each cry to Heav-en go - ing, A- bon-dant an - swer- brings, AM 
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na - tions in com - mo - tion, Pre-pared for 71 - on's war. 
seek a Sav-ior's bless -ing, A na-tion in a day. 
not tin all the ho - ly Pro-claim, ''The Lord is come!" 
heav'nly gales are blow - ing, With peace up - on their wings. 



A-MEN. 



44 



Isaac Watts. 



3csu5 Sliall Zicign. 

Duke Street. L. M, 



John Hatton. 




1. Je - 808 shall reign wher-e'er the sun Does his snc-cess- ive jonr-neys nm; 

2. From north to soath the prin - ces meet To pay their hom-age at His feet; 
8. To Him shall end-less prayer be made, And end-less prais-es crown His head; 
4. Peo-ple and realms of ev- 'ry; tongae Dwell on His love with sweet-est song, 




His kingdom spread from shore to shore,Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
While western empires own their Lord, And savage tribes attend His word. 
His name like sweet perf ome shall rise With ev-'ry mom-ing sac-ri - fice. 
And in - fant yoi-ces shall pro-claim Their earthly blessings on His name. Amen. 
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Mary A. Thomson. 



Tidings. P. M. 



James Walch. 




1.0 Zi-on, haste, thy mis-sion high ful- fill- ing, To tell to all the 

2. Be-hold how man -y thoa-sands still are ly - ing. Bound in the dark-some 

3. Pro-claim to ev-'ry peo-ple, tongne and na- tion That Ood in Whom they 

4. Give of thy sons to bear the mes-sage glo-rions; Give of thy wealth to 




world that God is light; That He who made all na-tions is not will - ing 
pris - on-hoose of sin. With none to tell them of the Sav-ior's dy - ing, 
live and move is love: Tell how He stooped to save His lost ere - a - tion, 
speed them on their way; Four out thy sool for them in prayer vie- to -rions; 




§ion, ^ask. 



Rkfraim. 




One soul fihonld per -ish, lost in shades of night. 

Or of the life He died for them to win. Pab-lish glad ti- dings, 

And died on earth that man might live a - hove. 

And all thou spend-est Je - sos will re - pay. 




Ti-dings of peace; Ti- dings of Je - sos, Be-demp-tion and re-lease. A-men. 




46 Sling 0ut tlie 3anncrl €ct 3t ^loat 



George W. Doane. 



Doane, L, M. 



J. Baptiste Calkin. 




1. Fling ont the ban 

2. Fling out the ban 

3. Fling out the ban 

4. Fling oat the ban 

5. Fling out the ban 

..J. -f 



•nerl Let it float Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide; The 
•ner! An- gels bend In anx-ions si-lence o'er the sign, And 
•nerl Heathen lands Shall see from far the glorious sight, And 
ner! Sin-sick souls. That sink and per-igh in the strife. Shall 
nerl Wide and high. Seaward and skyward, let it shine: Nor 

 ;> . , ^ . . . i 




son that lights its shin-ing folds, The cross on which the Sav-ior < 
vain-ly seek to com-pre-hendThe won-der of the love di-vine. 
na-tionscrowd-ing to be bom, Bap-tize their spir-its in its light. 
toQch in faith its ra-diant hem. And spring im-mor-tal in -to life, 
skill, nor might, nor mer-it onrs; We con-qner on - ly in that sign. A-men. 
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Jesus, $timb of Sinners. 



Charles Irvin Jnnkin. '^"^'"i^.SiS^'SiiiS!"' '""""• Geo. C. StebWns. 
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1. Je - 808, Friend of sin - ners, Hast 

2. Je - 808, Friend of 8in - ners, Thou 
8. Je - 8118, Friend of sin - ners, Thou 
4. Je - SOS, Friend of sin - ners, Bid 
6. Je - BUS, Friend of sin - ners, Hold 



Thoa love for 
hast read my 
hast touched my 
me fol - low 
me by Thy 
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me? 

heart, 

soul, 

Thee, 

side, 
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Son of Ood the Ho 
Search-ing its re - cess 
Not with scorn - fol pit 
O'er the mg - ged high 
Till the shad-ow8 deep 
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ways, 
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Haa of 
With a 
Not with 
E'en to 
Tow'rd the 



mys - ter 
lov - er's 
beg - gar's 
Cal - ya 
e - ven 
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Lot - er of the chil 
Naught have I with - hold 
Thou hast not de - spis 
Let me know Thy Spir 
To Thy strength and beau 

t i f J. 




- er of the wise, 

- ing hid from Thee,- 

that faint or fall, 

and strong and wise; 

would ey - er bend, 
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Let me read the se - cret Li Thy 
Waste, or want, or fol - ly,— Things that 
Ten - der - er than broth - er. For Thoa 
I would win the friend-ship In Thy 
ISU, in dawn e - ter - nal. Friend shall 



friend-ly eyes, 
should not be. 
know -est all. 
lov - ing eyes, 
be as friend! 
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€ct Qim 3n. 



J. B. AtchinSOn. copviiisnt. iso*. by k. o. bxcbll. rknbwau 
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E. O. ExceH. 
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1. There's a Staran-ger at the door, Let Him in; 

2. « pen now to Him your heart, Let Him in; 

3. Hear yon now His lov - ing voice? Let Him in; 

4. Now ad - mit the heav'n-ly Gaest, Let Him in; 

J^ I Let the Sav-ior in, Let the Sav-br in; 
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He has been there oft be - fore, Let " Him in; 

If you wdt He will de - part. Let Him in; 

Now, oh, now make Him your choice. Let Him in; 

He will make for you a feast. Let Him in; 

X^ I Let the Sar-ior in, Let the Sav-br in; 
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Let Him in, ere He is gone. Let Him in, the Ho - ly One, 
Let Him in, He is your Friend, He your sool will sore de - fend. 
He is stand-ing at yoor door, Joy to yon He will re -store. 
He will speak your sins for-giv'n. And when earth ties all are riv'n, 



Je-sofl 
He wiU 
And His 
He wiU 



tM,^t t I f f f f 




Christ, the Fa-ther's Son, Let 

keep yon to the end, Let 

name yon will a - dore. Let 

take yon home to Heav'n, Let 

J^ I Let the Sav«ior in, 






Him in. 
Him in. 
Him in. 
Him in. 

Let the Sav-ior m. 



A-MEN. 
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iovb, Speak to VXc. 



Fnmoes R. Havefgal. 



A. Boflt, 




1. Lord, speak to me, that I may speak In liv - ing ech-oes of Thy tone; As 

2. Btreng^-enme,thatwhUeI(rtandFinnontherock,and8tronginThee, I 
8. teach me, Lord, that I may teach The precious things Thoa dost impart; And 
4. fill me with Thy foll-ness. Lord, Un - til my ver - y heart o'er-flow In 
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Thoa hast sought, so let me seek Thy er - ring chil-dren lost and lone, 
may stretch oat a loy-ing hand To wres-tlers with the troabled sea. 
wing my words,that they may reach The hidden depths of many a heart, 
kin-dling tho't and glowing word, Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. A-hbn. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



Hearer tl^e (Cross. 



USBD BY PCRMISSION. 



Mrs. J. P. Knapp. 




1. '*Near-erthecrossI"myheartcansay, I amcom-ing near-er; Near-er the 

2. Near-er the Ghris-tian's mer-cy-seat, I am com-ing near-er; Feasting my 
8. Near-er in prayer my hope as-pires, I am com-ing near-er; Deep-er the 




cross from day to day, I 
sool on man-na sweet, I 
love my sool de-sires, I 



am com - ing near-er; Near - er the cross where 
am com-ing near-er; Strong-er in faith, more 
am com-ing near-er; Near-er the end of 



Xtearct tlje Cross. 
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Je - S08 died, Near-er the fonn-tain's crimHSon tide, Near-er my Say - ior's 
clear I see Je-sns, who gave Him-sell for me; Near-er to Him I 
toil aiad care, Near-er the joy I long to share, Near-er the crown I 




woond-ed side, I am com-ing near-er, I am com-ing near-er. 
still would be. Still I'm com-ing near-er, Still I'm com-ing near-er. 
soon shall wear, I am com-ing near-er, I am com-ing near-er. A • HEN. 




f P ' Sl^^f-'l^ 



51 



(D S^v a tEt^ousanb Congues. 



Charles Wesley. 



Azmon. C. M. 



Carl G. Glaser. 
Arr. by Lowell Mason. 







1. for a thoa-sand tongues to sing My great Be-deem-er's praise. The 

2. My gra-cions Mas - ter and my God, As-sist me to pro-claim. To 

3. Je-sos! the name that charms our fears, That bids our sor-rows cease; 'Tis 

4. He breaks the pow'r of can-celed sin. He sets the pris-'ner free; His 

5. Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb. Your loosened tongues em-ploy; Ye 
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glo - ries of my Ood and King, The tri-umphs of His grace. 

spread thro' aU the earth a - broad The hon-ors of Thy name. 

mn - sic in the sin-ner's ears, 'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

blood can make the foul - est clean; His blood a-vailed for me. 

blind, be -hold your Say-ior come; And leap, ye lame, for joy. A - hbn. 
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3t (£amc Upon tl\c ZHibnigfji 



Sdmnnd H. Sears. 



Cdrci. C.Af.n. 



Ricliard S. WiUis. 




1. It came up -on the mid-night clear, That glo-rions song of old, 

2. Still thro^ the clo-ven skies they come, With peace-fol wings on -furled, 
8. And ye, be-neath life's crosh-ing load. Whose forms are bend-ing low, 
4. For lo, the days are has-t'ning on. By proph-et bards fore-told, 




From an - gels bend-ing near the earth To touch their harps of gdd: 
And still their heav'n-ly ma - sic floats O'er all the wear - y world: 
Who toQ a- long thecHmb-ing way Withpain-fd steps and slow. 
When with the ev - er - cir-cling years Gomes ronnd the age of gold; 

n 
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''Peace on the earth, good-will to men, From Heav'n's all-gracioos King:" The 
A - hove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on hov -'ring wing. And 
Look nowl for glad and gold -en hoars Come swift-ly on the wing: 
When peace shall o - yer aU the earth Its an-cient splen-dors fling, And 




world in sol -emn still -ness lay To hear the an -gels sing, 

ev - er o'er its Ba - bel sounds The bless-ed an - gels sing, 

rest be - side the wear - y road, And hear the an - gels sing, 

the whole world give back the song Which now the an - gels sing. A - men. 
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(D ixttU CotDtt of O^d^Uiicm, 



Phillips Brooks. 



5"/. Ixmis. S. 6. 8, 6. 7. 6. S. 6. Lewis H. Redner. 
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1. lit - fie town of Betb - le - hem, How still we see thee lie; 

2. For Christ is bom of Ma - ry; And gath - ered all a - hove, 

3. How si - lent-ly, how si-lent-ly, The won -drons gift is given! 

4. ho - I7 Child of Beth - le - hem, De - scend to as, we pray; 
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A - boTO thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go 
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A - boTO thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go by: 
WhOe mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of won-d'ring love. 
So God im- parts to ha -man hearts The bless- ings of His Heav'n. 
Cast ont oar sin, and en - ter in, Be bom in as to - day. 
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Tet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ey - er - last - ing light; The 
mom - ing stars, to- geth - er Pro-claim the ho - ly birth; And 
No ear may hear His com - ing, Bat in this world of sin. Where 
We hear the Christ-mas an - gels The great glad ti - dings tell; 

h -I- *  I I J f ■!?-; 




hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night. 

prais - es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth. 

meek sools wUl re-ceive Him still. The dear Christ en - ters in. 

come to OS, a - bide with as. Oar Lord Em - man - a - el. A - mbn. 
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5tom €ocra Stormij VOinb. 



Hugh Stowell. 



Rareat, L. M. 



Thomas Hastings. 
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1. From ev - 'ry storm- j wind that hlows, From ev-'ry swell-ing tide of woes, There 

2. There is a place where Je-sos sheds The oil of glad-ness on oar heads; A 

8. There is a scene where spirits blend, Where friend holds fellowship with Mend; Tho' 
4. Ahl whith-er could we flee for aid, When tempted, des-o-late, dis-mayed; Or 
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is a calm, a sure re-treat: 'Tiis found beneath the mer-cj - seat, 
place than all besides more sweet: It is the blood-bo't mer - cy - seat, 
smidered far, by faith they meet Aroond one common mer-cy - seat, 
how the hosts of hell de- feat. Had sofi'ring saints no mer-cy - seat? 



A. - HEN. 




55 <£ome, CIjou Jount. 

Robert Robinson. NettleUm. 8s. ys. D, 



John Wyeth. 




1. Ck)me, Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 

2. Here I raise mine Eb - en - e - zer; Hith-er by Thy help I'm come; 

3. to grace how great a debt - or Dai - ly I'm constrained to bel 




Streams of mer - cy, ney - er ceas - ing. Call for songs of loud-est praise. 
And I hope, by Thy good pleas-ure, Safe-ly to ar -rive at home. 
Let Thy good-ness, Uke a fet - ter, Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee: 




(£omc, Ctjou ^ount 
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Teach me some mel - o-dions son - net, Sang by flam - ing tongues a-bove; 
Je - SOS sought me when a stran-ger, Wand'ring from the fold of God; 
Frone to wan - der, Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love; 
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Praise the mount— I'm fixed up-on it— Mount of Thy re-deem-ing love. 
He, to res - cue me from dan-ger, In-ter-posed His precious blood. 
Here's my heart, take and seal it; Seal it for Thy courts a-bove. A -men. 




56 VO^m 3 Surocy tfjc XDonbrous €voss. 



Isaac Watts. 



Eucharist, L. M. 



I. Woodbury. 




1. When I sur-vey the won-drous cross On which the Prince of Gb -ry died, 

2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ my God; 

3. See,from His head. His hands. His feet, Sor-row and love flow min-gled down: 

4. Were the whole realm of na-tnre mine. That were a pres - ent far too small; 




My rich-est gain I count but loss. And pour con-tempt on all my pride. 
AU the vain things that charm me most, I sac - ri - flee them to His blood. 
Did e'er such love and sor-row meet. Or thorns com-pose so rich a crown? 
Love so a - maz-ing, so di - vine, De-mands my soul, my life, my all. A-bien. 
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57 (Dm 2Hore J>a^*s VOovk for Jesus. 

Anna B. Warner. «»""'«" '«»JS,"IJ»;,'*,*s;»r"'* ""*"• »«▼• Robt lowry. 
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1. One 

2. One 
8. One 
4. Oh, 



more day's work for 
more day's work for 
more day's work for 
bless- ed work for 



Je - sus; One 

Je - sus; How 

Je - sas; Oh, 

Je - snsl Oh, 



less 

sweet 

yes, 

rest 



of life for 

the work has 

a wear- y 

at Je - 608' 
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me! But Heay'n is near - er, 

lieen, To tell the sto - ly, 

day; Bat Heav'n shines clear-er, 

feetl There toil seems pleas - nre, 



And Christ is dear - er, Than 

To show the glo - ry. When 
And rest comes near - er. At 

My wants are treas - nre, And 




yes - ter-day to me; His love and light illl all my soul to-nighi. 
Christ's flock en-ter in! How it did shine In this poor heart of mine! 
each step of the way; And, Christ in all, Be -fore His face I fall, 
pain for Him is sweet. Lord, if I may, I'll serve an- oth - er day. 
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One more day's work for Je - sns. One more day's work for Je - sus. One 
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more day's work for Je - sns, One less of life for me! A - hen. 
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'Cis tfjc 03Ussib f^our of prayer* 



Fanny J, Crosby. 



COPYRiaHT. I«0O. BY THK BIOLOW * MAIN CO. 
PANNIK T. DOANC. OWNBR. 



W. H. Doane. 




1. 'Tis the bless - ed boor of prayer, when our hearts low-ly bend, And we 

2. 'Tis the bless - ed hoar of prayer, when the Sav - ior draws near. With a 

3. Tis the bless - ed hoar of prayer, when the tempt-ed and tried To the 

4. At the bless -ed hoar of prayer, tmst-ing Him, we be - lieve That the 




gath-er to Je-sos, oar Sav - ior and Friend; If we come to Him in 
ten - der com-pas-sion His chil-dren to hear; When He teUs as we may 
Sav - ior who loves them their sor-row con - fide; With a sym-pa-thiz-ing 
bless-ing we're need-ing we'll sare-ly re - ceive; In the faU-ness of this 
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faith, His pro - tec - tion to share, What a balm for the wear - yl 

cast at His feet ev - 'ry care, What a balm for the wear - yl 

heart He re- moves ev- 'ry care; What a balm for the wear- yl 

trast we shall lose ev - 'ry care; What a balm for the wear - y! 




how sweet to be therel Bless-ed 



^ 



prayer, bless-ed hoar of 





prayer, What a balm for the wear- yl how sweet to be therel k-wss. 
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Oliver W. Holmes. 



(D €ope Divine. 

Zephyr. L.M. 



William B. Bndtmry. 




1. Love di-vine, that stooped to share Our sharpest pan§^, our Ut-t'rest tearl 

2. ThoMong the wear- y way we tread, And sor-row crown each Hng'ring year, 

3. When drooping pleasure tarns to grief, And trembling faith is changed to fear, 

4. On Thee we fling onr bnr-d'ning woe, Love di-yine, for - ey - er dear; 




On Thee we cast each earth-bom care; We smile at pain while Then art near. 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, Oar hearts still whisp'ring, Thou art nearl 
The murm'ring wind, the quiv'ring leaf. Shall softly tell us, Thou art nearl 
Con-tent to suf -fer while we know, Liy-ing and dy- ing. Thou art nearl A-men. 

£qg i tf> f" ig jb 



t'jf ff i ff i pfii 



sz: 



zci 



zz: 



■9- 



a 



60 



^olg Spirit, ^^i^WwI (5ui5e* 



Marcus M. Wells. 



Faithful Guide, ys. D, 



Marcus M. Wells. 




1. Ho - ly Spir - it, faith- ful Guide, Ey - er near the Chris-tian's side; 

2. Ey - er pres-ent, tru - est Friend, Ey - er near Thine aid to lend, 

3. When our days of toil shall cease, Wait-ing still for sweet re - lease. 




Gton-tly lead us by the hand, Pil-grims in a des - ert land; 
Leayeus not to doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in dark *- ness drear; 
Noth-ing left but Heay'n and prayer, Won-d'ring if our names were there; 




^oly Spirit, J^^i^WwI <5ui5e. 
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Weiur - 7 soiib for - e'er re-joice, While they hear that sweet-est vdce, 
When the storms are rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er, 
Wad - ing deep the dis - mal flood, Flead-ing nanght bat Je - sos' blood, 
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Whisp'ring soft-ly, ''Wand'rer, cornel Fol-bw Me, I'll guide thee home." 
Whis - per soft-ly, ''Wand'rer, cornel Fol-low Me, I'll guide thee home." 
Whis - per soft-ly, ''Wand'rer, come! Fol-low Me, I'll guide thee home." A-men. 
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61 Uis mibniglji 

William B. Tappan. Olivers Brow. L. M, William B. Bradbury. 




1. 'TIs midnight; and on Olive's brow The star is dimmed that lately shone: 'Tis 

2. '1% midnight; and from all removed, The Savior wrestles lone with fears; E'en 

3. 'Tis midnight; and for oth-ers' guilt The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood; Tet 

4. 1^ midnight; and from ether-plains Is borne the song that angels know; Un- 




mid-night; in the gar - den now. The suS'ring Sav-ior prays a - lone, 
that dis- d-ple whom He loved Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 
He that hath in an-guish knelt Is not for-sak-en by His God. 
heard by mor-taJs are the strains That sweetly soothe the Savior's woe. A - Mra. 
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3 ZlTust Cell 3c5U5. 



B. A. H. 



GOrVI 



lie CO. Rev. E. A. Hoffman. 




1. 
2. 
3. 



must tell Je - SOS all of my tri - als; I can-not bear these 

I must tell Je - SOS all of my tronb-les; He is a kind, com- 

Tempted and tried I need a great Say - ior, One who can help my 

how the world to e - yil al - Inres mel how my heart is 




bar -dens a - 
pas - sion-ate 
bnr - dens to 
tempt- ed to 



lone; 
Friend; 
bear; . 
sini 



my dis- tress He kind-ly will help me; 
If I but ask Him, He will de - liy - er, 
I must tell Je - sus, I must tell Je - sos; 
I must tell Je - sos, and He will help me 




He ev - er loves and cares for His own. 

Make of my tronb-les quick -ly an end. 

He all my cares and sor-rows will share. 

- ver the world the vie - fry to win. 



I most teU Je - sosl 




I must tell Je - sos! I can-not bear my bur-dens a - lone; I must tell 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



m H I j 



3 Ctm tEtjine, iovb, 

eoFYinaHT. i»o«, by w. h. doank. rbnbwau 

PANNIS T. DOANK. OWNBR. 



W. H. Doane. 




1. I am Thine, Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy 

2. Oon-se- crate me now to Thy serv-ice. Lord, By thepow'rof 
8. the pnre de - light of a sin - gle hour That be - fore Thy 
4. There are depths of love that I can - not know Till I cross the 



i t ' wn . ji f f f ,^ 



r 



' f H If f i 




love to me; But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be 
grace di - vine; Let my soul look np with a stead-fast hope, And my 
throne I spend. When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God, I com- 
nar - row sea; There are heights of joy that I may not reach Till I 




do - ser drawn to Thee. 

win be lost in Thine. Draw me near • • or, 

mmie as friend with friendl 

rest in peace with Thee. ^ near - er, near-eri 



near-er, bless -ed 




Lord, To the cross where Then hast died; Draw me near - er, near - er, 




near-er, bless -ed Lord, To Thy pre -cions, bleed -ing side. 
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64 tEt^e Habiant TXlotn ^atlt passcb Ctipau* 



Godfity Thring. 



5*/. GaMel. Ss. 4. 



P. A. 6. Otiaeley. 
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1. The ra-diant mom hath passed a-way, And spent too soon her gold-en store; 

2. Onr life is bat an aa-tnmn day, Its glo-rions noon how qaick-ly pasti 

3. by Thy sool-in-spir-ing grace Up-lift oar hearts to realms on high; 

4. Where light, and life, and joy, and peace In on - di - Tid - ed em-pirer«ign, 

5. Where saints are clothed in spotless white, And evening shadows ney-ar fdl; 




The shad-ows of de - part-ing day Creep on once more. 
Lead as, Christ, thoa liy-ing Way, Safe home at last. 
Help as to look to that bright place Be - yond the sky, 
And thronging an- gels nev-er cease Their death - less strain; 
Where Thoa, e-ter-nal light of light. Art Lord of all. A- 
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65 3 (Cannot Drift 3cyon5 Cl^y €ope* 



Ida L. Reed 



COPYRiaHT OP WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
U0KO BY PBRMISSION. 



Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 




1. I can - not drift be - yond Thy love. Be- yond Thy ten- der care; 

2. I can - not drift be - yond Thy sight. Dear Lord, the tho't is sweet; 

3. I can - not drift a - way from Thee, No mat - ter where I go; 




Wher-e'er I stray, still from a - hove Thine eye be-holds me there. 
Thy loT - ing hand will gaide a - right My wear -y, wand'ring feet. 
Stm Thy dear Ioto doth glad-den me, Thoa all my way dost know. 




3 (Cannot Drift 3eyon5 Cf?y iove. 




I can- not drift so far a - way Bat what Thy love di - vine Up- 

When rough and dark my lone - ly way, I shall not be for - got; Thro^ 

Wher-e'er I jour - ney Thoa art there, In wind and wave I hear Thy 
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on my path, by night and day, In mer - cy sweet doth shine. 

aU life's changeful, shadowed day Thou wilt for-sake me not. 

vdce, in tones of ma - sic rare. And know that Thoa art near. A - ifEN. 

66. VOitete Cross tfje (Erotpbeb tPays of life. 



98 of ma - 81C rare, Aii< 




F. Mason ^orth. 



Germany, L, M. 



Beethoven. 




1. Where cross the crowded ways of life. Where soand the cries of race and clan, A- 

2. In haants of wretchedness and need, On shadowed thresholds dark with fears, From 
8. The cap of wa - ter giv'n for Thee Still holds the freshness of Thy grace; Tet 

4. Mas-ter, from the moun-tain-side. Make haste to heal these hearts of pain, A- 

5. Till sons of men shall learn Thy love And f ol-low where Thy feet have trod: Till 
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bove the noise of self - ish strife, We hear Thy voice, Son of man! 
paths where hide the lares of greed, We catch the vinsion of Thy tears, 
bng these mal-ti-tades to see The sweet com-pas-sion of Thy face, 
mong these restless throngs abide, tread the cit - y 's streets a-gain. 
glo-rioas from Thy Heav'n above Shall come the cit-y of oorOod. A -MEN. 




67 (Dnwavb, divxsixan Solbkvs. 

Sabine Baring-Gould. Si. Gertrude. 6s, ss. D. 




Arthur Sullivan. 
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1. Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sos 

2. At the sign of tri-nmph Satan's host doth flee; On, then, CSiristian soldiers, 

3. like a might-j ar - my Moves the Ghorch of God; Brothers, we are treading 

4. Onward, then, ye people. Join our happy throng, Blend with ours yoar voices 

^,1 M 
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Oo - ing on be-forel Christ, the roy-al Mas -ter. Leads a-gainst the foe; 
On to vie - to - ryl Hell's foon-da-tions qoiv - er At the shont of praise; 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed; AU one hod - y we. 
In the tri-nmph song; Glo-ry, land, and hon - or, Un-to Christ the Elo^; 




BiFBAIN. 




For-ward in - to bat - tie. See, His banner gol 

Brothers, lift your voices. Load yonr anthems raisel Onward, Christian soldiers. 

One in hope and doc-trine, One in char - i - ty. 

This thro' coontless a - ges Men and angels sing. 
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March-ing as to war. With the cross of Je - sns Oo-ing on be - forel A-hen. 



•v;- 



68 



3t 35 VOdl With my Soul 



H. 6. Spafford. 



eonrmsNT. t»o4. by tns jonn cnurcn co. 

USBO BY PSRMISSION. 



P. P. Bliss. 




1. When peaise, like a riy - er, at - tend - eth my way, When spr-rows like 

2. Though Sa-tan should bof-fet, tho' tri - als shonld come, Let this Mest as- 

3. My sin — oh, the bliss of this glo - ri - ons tho't— My sin— not in 

4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be right, The clouds be roUed 




^AU j^j l jitjH \Ui I \ \ if ^ p 



sea-bil-tows roll; What-ev -er my lot. Thou hast tanght me to say, 
sor-ancecon-trol. That Christ has re-gard-ed my help -less es-tate, 
part, bat the whole. Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more, 
back as a scroll, The tramp shall resoond and the Lord shall de-scend, 
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It is well, it is well with my sool. 

And hath shed His own blood for my soal. It is well • . . • with my 

Ptidse the Lord, praise the Lord, my soall 

E - yen so"— it is well with my soal. It is weB 





sool, ... It is well, it is well with my soal. A- men. 
with my sool, 



69 (Xlasl anb ^ib Ztty 5at>ior 3l6cb? 



Isaac Watts. 



Avon, C. M. 



Hugh Wilson, 




1. A - last and did my Sav-ior bleed? And did mjSov-'relgn die? Would 
2*. Was it f6r crimes that I have done He groaned up -on the tree? A- 
8. Well might the son in dark -ness hide, And shut his glo-iies in, When 
4. But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of love I owe; Here, 




He de - Tote that sa-cred head Eor sach a worm as I? 
maz-ing jat - yl grace onknownl And love be- yond de - greel 
CShrist, the might-y Mak- er, died. For man, the crea-tare's sin. 
Lord, I give my-self to Thee, — '1& all that I can do. A- 




70 (Blorious Ctjings of Cfjce arc Spoken* 

John Newton. Austria. Ss. fs. D. Francis J. Haydn. 




1. Ok - rions things of thee are apo-ken, 2&- on, dt - y of oar Ood; 

2. See, the streams of liy - ing wa- ters, Spring-ing from e - ter- nal love, 
8. Boondeach hab -i - ta - tion hov-'ring. See the ctoad and fire ap - pear 




He, whoso word can-not be bro-ken, Formed thee for His own a • 
Wdl ssp-ply thy sons and dangh-ters. And all fear of w«nt re* 
For a glo-ry and a coy- 'ring, Show-ing that the Lord is 



bode; 



nearl 
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<5Iorious Ctjings of Ctjee are 5pokm. 
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Bock of 




On the Bock of A-ges foond-ed, What can shake thy sore re-pose? 
Who can faint, while sach a riy - er Er - er flows their thirst to assuage? 
Olo-rions things of thee are spo-ken, 29 - <m, cit - y of our Ood; 





With sal-va-tion's walls snrroimded, Thou may'st sinile at all thy foes. 
Grace which, like the Lord, the Oiv-er, Ner-er fails from age to age. 
He, whose word can-not be bro-ken. Formed thee for His own a - bode. A-MBN. 
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71 (£ome, Qoly Spirit, f^eaoenly Dope. 

Isaac Watts. 5i^. Martin's. C. AT. William Tansnr. 

1. Gome, Ho - ly Spir - it, heav'n-ly Dove, With all Thy qoick'ning pow'rs; S3n- 

2. Look how we grov - el here be- low, Fond of these earth -ly toys; Oor 

3. In vain we tone our for -mal songs, Li yain we strive to rise; Ho- 

4. And shall we then for - ev - er live At this poor dy • ing rate? Our 

Si ' 
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die a flame of sa - cred loye In these cold hearts of oars, 
souls, how heay - i - ly they go. To reach e - ter - nal jojs. 
san - nas Ian - gnish on oor tongaes. And oor de - yo • tion dies, 
loye so faint, so cold to Thee, And Thine to ns so greati A • Mm. 
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iaSor ©tt. 



Dr. C. R. Bladull. '->'''--" """-'r, 



W. H. Doane. 
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1. In the har-veet-field there is work to do, Eor the grain is ripe, 

2. Crowd the gar-ner well with the sheayes all bright, Let the song be glad, 
S. In the glean-er's path may be rich re - ward, Tho' the time seems long, 
4. Lot the Har-vest Home in the realms a - bove Shall be gained by each 




and the reap -era few; And the Mas- ter's voice bids the work -ers tme 
and the heart be light, Fill the pre -cioas hoars, ere the shades of night 
and the la - bor hard; For thelCas-ter's ]oy, with His cho- sen shared, 
who has toiled and strove, When the Mas -ter's voice, in His words of bve. 




Heed the call that He gives to - day. 
Take the place of the gold -en day. 
Drives the gloom from the dark-est day. 
Calls a - way to e - ter - nal day. 



La - bor on, 



la-bor 



La - bor on, 




on. Keep the bright re - ward in view, For the Mas - ter has 

la - bor on, k 




said He will strength re-new; La-bor on till the dose of day. A-men. 
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3e5U5 is Calling. 



Fanny J. Crosby, e^'^"**"^- '•i'i.V.VJiSn.wS?.'**" "•"■^^ Geo. C. Stebbins. 




1. Je-sos is ten-der-ly call - ing thee home— Call - ing to-day, 

2. Je - SOS is caU-ing the wear - y to rest— Gall - ing to - day, 

3. Je-sos is wait-ing; come to Him now— Wait-ing to-day, 

4. Je - SOS is plead-ing; list to His Toice: Hear Him to - day. 




call -ing to-day; Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thoa roam 

can - ing to - day; Bring Him thy bar - den and thoa shalt be blest: 

wait-ing to - day; Gome with thy sins; at His feet low - ly bow; 

hear Him to - day; They who be - lieye on His name shall re - joice; 
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Far-therandfar-ther a - way? 
He will not torn thee a - way. 
Oome, and no Ion -ger de - lay. 
Qoick-ly a - rise and a - way. 



Can - 



ing to - day, . . . 



Can - ing, call-ing to - day, to - day. 




Can - - - ing to - day, .... Je sos is 

Call - ing, call-ing to - day, to - day, Je-sos is ten - der - 




can - - - ing, is ten-der-ly caU-ing to-day. 
call-ing to-day. 



A-MBN. 
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3ust ds 3 Ctm. 



durlotte Blliott 



Woodworth. L. M. William B. Bndbnry. 




J J I 'J J j /3l 



1. JQSt as I am, with-ont one idea, Bat that Thy blood was shed for me, And 

2. Just as I am, and wait-mg not To rid my soul of one dark blot, To 
8. Just as I am, tho' tossed about With many a conflict, many a doubt, Fight- 

4. Just as lam— poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind. Tea, 

5. Jost as lam— Thou wilt receive. Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieTe; Be- 
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that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb of Ood, I come! I comel 

Thee whosebloodcancleanseeachspot,0 Lamb of Ood, I come! I come! 

ings and fears with-in, with-out, Lamb of God, I comel I come! 

all I need in Thee to find, Lamb of Ood, I come! I comel 

cause Thy prom-ise I be-lieve. OLambof Ood, I comel I come! A-mrn. 
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3 ^ear5 tlje Poicc of 3esu5 Sa)^. 



Horatius Bonar. 



Jerusalem, C M, D. 



Arr. from Spohr. 




1. I heard the T<nce of Je - sus say, ''Oome un - to Me and rest; 

2. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, ''Be - hold, I free - ly give 

3. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, "I am this dark world's light: 
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Lay down, thou wear- y one, lay down Thy head up - on Hy breast."! 
The liv - ing wa- ter; thirst-y one. Stoop down, and drink, and live." I 
Look un - to Me; thy mom shall rise. And all thy day be bright." I 




3 fyavb ttje Poice of 3csu5 Say. 




came to Je - sos as I was, Wear- y, and worn, and sad; I 
came to Je - sos and I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream: My 
looked to Je - 808 and I found In Him my Star, my Son; And 
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found in Him a rest - ing-place, And He has made me gladl 
thirst was quenched, my soul reyived, And now I live in Him. 
in that light of life I'll walk Till all my jonr-ney's done. A -men. 
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E. W. Blandly. 



IPf^ere Qe ieabs XTl^. 



COI 



IIS. 



i 




ION. 



J. S. Norris. 



iu-, i i-' m ri''^' \ 



1. I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can 

2. in go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go 

3. I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go 

4. He will giye me grace and glo-ry, He will give me grace and glo-ry. He wHl 




Ref. — Where He leads me I tvill fol-law. Where He leads me I will fol-low. Where He 
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hear my Say - lor caU-ing, Take thy cress and fol-low, fol-low Me." 

with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 

with Him thro' the judg-ment, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 

giye me grace and glo - ry, And go with me, with me all the way. A-mbn. 

leads me I wUl fol-hw, I'll go with Him, with Him aU the way. 




77 



3u5t IDtjen 3 Hee5 ^im XITost. 



Rev. Wm. Poole. 



cemuoHT. t»o«. sr gnas. n. •abhibim 
corrnMNT. fo; by b. o. bxcbu.. 



Chas. H. Gatnid. 




1. Just when I need Him, Je - sns is near, Just when I f al - ter, 

2. Just when I need Him, Je - cms ia trae, Key - er for - sak - ing 

3. Joat when I need Him, Je -sua ia atrong, Bear-ing my hor-dena 

4. Juat when I need Him, He ia my all. An - swer-ing when up- 
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jnat when I fear; Bead - y to help me, read - y to cheer, 

an the way thro'; Giv - ing for bor-dena pleaa-nrea a - new, 

an the day long; For aU my sor - row giv - ing a song, 

on Him I caU; Ten-der - ly watch -ing lest I should faU, 



t%[ 1 1 r: 
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Jnat when I need Him most. 




Just when I need Him moat, 

I II I iiir 
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Just when I . need Him most; 



Je - 80S is near to 




mU'^:l 



^ 
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com -fort' and cheer, Just when I need Him most. 



A -MSN. 



i 
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fy is So precious to 2TTe. 



C. H. G. 



corvmaHT. i«oa. by cnas. n. aASi 
coinriiiaNT. I««7. •¥ ■. o. mCKKX. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 




1. So pre-cions is Je -sns, my Sav-ior, my "King, His praise all the day 

2. He stood at my heart's door 'mid sunshine and rain, And pa - tient - ly wait- 

3. I stand on the moon-tain of bless-ing at last, No cload in the heav- 
4.1 praise Him be-caose He ap-point-ed a place Where, some day, thro' faith 




long with rap-tore I sing; To Him in my weak-ness for strength I can cling, 
ed an en-trance to gain; What shame that so long He en-treat-ed in vain, 
ens a shad-ow to cast; His smile is op -on me, the val-ley is past, 
in His won-der-fol grace, I know I shall see Him—shall look on His face, 

2z: 
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For He is so pre-cioos to me. For He is so pre-cioos to me, • • • 

80 pre- dooato me, 




For He is so pre-cioos to mcr; .... 'IHs Heav-en be- low 



80 pre-cJ OTO to me; 
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My Se-deem-er to know, For He is so j^re-doos to me. 
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3esus £al(s Us. 



Mra. Cecil P. Alexander. Galilee. S. /. S, jr. 



William H. Jude. 




1. Je - BOS calls us; o'er the ta - molt Of our life's wild, rest-less sea, 

2. Je - SDS calls us from the wor - ship Of the vain world's golden store, 

3. In our joys and in our sor-rows, Days of toil and hours of ease, 

4. Je-SDs calls ns: by Thy mer - cies, Say-ior, may we hear Thy call, 




i'\i\\i U\ 



Day by day HissweetYoicesonndeth, Saying, *'Ghristian,fol-Iow Me." 
From each i - dd that would keep ns, Saying, ''Christian, teve Me more." 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasores, ''Christian, love Me more than these." 
Oiye omr hearts to Thy o-be-dience. Serve and love Thee best of all. A -MEN. 
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Joseph 



VOltat a S^imb. 

Converse, 8s. ^s. D. 



Charles C. Converse. 




f 



1. What a Friend we have in Je - sos, All oar sins and griefs to bear! 

2. Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there troab-le an - y-where? 
8. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cam-bered with a load of care? — 





What a priv- i - lege to car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to Ood in prayerl 
We should nev-er be dis-conr-aged. Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Fjre-cioQS Sav-ior, still onr ref - nge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer. 



Wltai a S^imb. 




what peace we oft - en for - feit, what need-less pain we bear, 
Can we find a friend so faith - fnl Who wQl all our sdr-rows share? 
Do fhy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 




^'^U flip I 




All be-canse we do not car - ry Ev-'ry-thing to God in prayerl 
Je - sns knows oar ev-'ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Li His arms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol-ace there. A-mbn. 
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John Newton. 



Ctmaztng (Brace. 

McIfUosh. CM. 



PiSt. by B. O. Bzcell. 



f\ i\i n \ ^ i \ ii \ i ^\i \^\\\ \ \ j i 



1. A - maz - ing grace! how sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like me! I 

2. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re-lieved; %w 
8. Thro' man-y dan-gers, toils and snares, I have al - read - y come; TSs 
4. When we've been there ten thousand years, Bright shin-ing as the son, We've 





once was lost, bat now am found, Was Uind, but now I 

pre - dons did that grace ap - pear The hoor I first be-Uevedl 

grace hath bro't me safe thus far. And grace will lead me home. 

no less days to sing Ood's praise Than when we first be - gun. A-mbn. 

J- n . . , - ... . Ji 
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<5totping Dearer (Zadt I>a^, 



C. H. G. 



COPYRiaHT. 1»07. BY CHAS. H. tti 
B. O. BXCBLL. OWNBR. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. \ 




1. How sweet is the love of my Sav-iorl 'Tis boundless and deep as the sea; And 

2. I know He is ev-erbe-sidemel E - ter - ni-ty on-ly will prove The 
8. Wher - ev - er He leads I will fol-tow, Thro' sor-row, or shadow, or snn; And 
4. Some day lace to face I shall see Him, And oh, what a joy it will be To 




best of it all, it is dai-ly Orow-ingsweet-erandsweet-er to me. 
height and the depth of His mercy, And the breadth of His in - fi - nite love, 
though I betriedinthefur-nace, I can say,*^Lord,Thy wiUbe it done." 
know that His love, now so precious, Will for-ev - er grow sweet-er to me. 




Sweet - - er and swejeter to me, Dear - - er and 

Sweeter to me, grow - ing sweet-er to me, Dear-er each day, 




dear-er eachday;"^ • • . Oh, won - - der-ful love of my 
grow - ing dear-er each day; Oh, won -der-ful loTe, love of my 




Sav-ior, Orow-ing dear - - er each step of my way! A -hen. 
Sav - ior, Grow -ing dear-er and. dear-er each step of my way! 
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E. O. E. 



WORDS AND MUSIC COPTRIOHT. I»09. BY B. O. BXCBLU. 
INTBRNATIONAl. COPYRIOHT 8BCURBD. 



E. O. Excell. 
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1. In look-ing thro' my tears one day, I saw Mount Cal - va- 

2. While standing there, my trem-bling heart, Once full of ag - o- 

3. When I be - held my ev - 'ry sin Nailed to the cm - el 

4. When I am safe with -in the veil, My por- tion there will 



%Mi V.hi 
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i-'L^'I'-fh^x W 



^ 



5^ 

ry; Be-neath the cross there flowed a stream Of grace, e - noagh for 

ny, Cbnld scarce be-lieve the sight I saw Of grace, e - nongh for 

tree, I felt a flood go thro' my sonl Of grace, e - nough for 

be. To sing thro' all the years to come Of grace, e - noagh for 




Orace is flow4iiig from Gal - Ta - ry, . . . 



me. 



e- nough for me. Grace is flow-iag from Cal- ya - ry for me, 



j Rf i ,ic:r vm ^ ^ 
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Grace as fath-om-less as the sea, . • Grace for time and e- 
Grace as fath - om-less as the roll - ing sea, Grace for time and e- 




ter- ni-ty, . . . Grace, • . e-nongh for me. 

ter - ni - ty, His a-bmi-dantgracel see, e- noagh for me. 



84 (Ct^rist t()e tovb is Hisen Co'bay. 

Charles Wesley. /rw^emte^. ^s. J. R. AUe. 




1. ChrisI the Lord is ris'n to - day, Sons of men and an - g^ehi say: 

2. Love's re-deem-ing woA is done; Fought the fight; fhe bat - tie won: 
8. Yain the stone, the watoh, the seal— Christ hath burst the gates of hell; 
4. lives a - gain oor glo-itoos Bng: Where, death, is now thy sting? 




Baise your joys and triumphs high, Sng, ye heay'n's; thoa earth, reply. 

Lol oor Son's e-clipse is o'er; Lol he sete in blood no more. 

Death in vain for-^bids His rise— Christ hath opened Par - a - dise. 

Once He died oor souls to save: Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave? A- mbn. 

m 
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^ark, Ccn ^tjousanb fjarps/ 



Thomas Kdly. 



Harwell. S. y. 8. y. 7. 7. 7. 



Lowell Mason. 




1. Hark, ton thoa-sand harps and voi - ces Sound the noto of praise a - hove! 

2. Je - SDS, haill whose glo-ry bright-ens All a -We, and gives it worth; 
8. Sav-ior, has -ton Thine ap-pear-ing; Bring, bring the glo-rions day, 




Je -SOS reigns, and Heav'nre-Jd- ces, Je -sus reigns, the Ood of love; 
Lord of life, Thy smile en -light-ens. Cheers and charms Thy sainte on earth; 
When,the aw - fol snm-mons hear-ing, Heav'n and earth shall pass a - way; 



^avk, Ccn tEt)ousan5 ^aqps. 




See, He sits on yon - der throne; Je - sns rules the world a - lone. 
When we think of love like Thine, Lord, we own it love di - vine. 
Then with gold-en harps we'll sing, *'Gk) - ry, glo - ry to oar King!" 





, ^^J'/'IJ J f:fn:J'g p 




Hal-le - In - Jahl hal-le - la - jah! Hal-le - la - jahl A - meni A-hbn. 



Hwf J f . 





86 3 Knoip ^^at ZHy 2le5eemer iiv^s. 



Charles Wesley. 



Messiah. C M, 



Handel. 




P^^ 




1. I know that my Be- deem -er liveiS, Andev • er prays for me; 

2. I find Him lift - ing ap my head. He brings sal-va - tion near; 

3. Je-sos, I hang ap-on Thy word; I stead - fast-ly be-lieve 

4. When Ood is mine, and I am His, Of Par - a « dise pos-sessed, 





/.VJ i ^j^JUiV J i JiJ'iijj i UJ^ ii 



A to - ken of His love He gives, A pledge of lib - er - ty. 
His pres-ence makes me free in -deed. And He will soon ap-pear. 
Thoa wilt re - torn, and claim me. Lord, And to Thy-self re-ceive. 
I taste on - at - ter- a - ble bliss. And ev - er - last-ing rest. A - 

j3 
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(£()rist ^ecetpett; Sinful XITen. 

COPYRiaHT. IftlO. BY Mil*. ADDIS MOailANAMAN. RKNKWAL. 
CHARLBS M^ALBXANOCR. OWNBR. INTBRNATIONAL COPVRiaHT BBCURBD. 



Arr. from Neomaster, 1671. 



James McGranahan. 




Ji fij; i'i\ ^ij I - 



1. Sin -ners Je - sua will re-ceiye: Soand this word of grace to all 

2. Come, and He will gife yoa rest; Trust Him, for His word is plain; 

3. Now my heart condemns me not, Pore be - fore the law I stand; 

4. Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - fol men, E - yen me with all my sin; 




ijf>^ijiNJi Oi^iJ 



Who theheav'n-ly path-way leave, All who lin - ger, all who fall. 
He will take the sin - fol -^ est; Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - fol men. 
He who cleansed me from all spot, Sat - is - fied its last de - mand. 
Forged from ev - 'ry spot and stain, Heav'n with Him I en - ter in. 




Sing it o'er and o^er a - gain; Christ re- 
Sing it o'er a -gain, Sing it o'er a-gain; Christ re- 





rTFf 




ceiv - - - eth sin-fnl men;. . . ; . . Make themes - - - sage 
ceiv-ethsin-falmen, Christ re-ceiv-ethnn- fol men; Make the message plain, 




clear and plain: Christ re-ceiv - eth sin -fol men. A-men. 

Make the message plain: 
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Since 3 Qapc 3een Hc6cemc6. 



corvmaHT. ims. sv k. o. bxcbu.. hsnkwai.. 



E. O. Excell. 




2.1 
8.1 
4.1 



to sing, Since I have been re - deemed, 



have a song I love 

have a Christ that sat - is - fiee, Since I have been re - deemed, 

have a Wit - ness bright and clear, Since I have been re - deemed, 

have a joy I can't ex - press, Since I have been re - deemed, 



5. I have a home pre-pared for me, Since I have been re - deemed, 




Of my Be - deem-er, Sav • ior, Elng, Since I have been re - deemed. 

To do His will mj high - est prize. Since I have been re - deemed. 

Dis - pel - ling ev - 'ry doubt and fear, Since I have been re • deemed. 

All ^thre' His blood and right-eons-ness, Since I have been re - deemed. 

Where I shall dwell e - ter - nal - ly, ^ce I have been re - deemed. 




ffince I • • • • have been re-deemed, Since I have been re- 

Siiioe I have been redeemed, Since I have been redeemed, 




deemed, I will glo • ry' in His name; Since I have been re- 

Since I have been redeemed, Since 




c g g c f 



deemed, I will glo-ry in my Sav - ior's name. A -men. 

I have been le-deemed, ^^ 
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ZHa'SouI, 3e ©n Cf^B <5uar5. 



Geotge Heath. 



I/mell MaaoB. 




1. My soul, be on thy goaid; Ten thoa-sand toea a - rise; The 

2. watch, and fight, and pray; The bat • tie ne'er giye o'er; Be- 
8. Ne'er think the vie -fry won, Nor lay thine ar- mor down; The 
4. Fight on, my sool, till death Shall bring thee to thy God; He'll 




boats of dn are press - ing hard To draw thee from the skies. 

new it bold - ly ey - 'ry day. And help di - Tine im - plore. 

work of faith will not be done, Till then ob - tain the crown. 

take thee, at thy part • ing breath. To His di - vine a - bodei A - mbn. 
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90 Savxov, Ctgatn to CIjh Z>cav Xtamc. 



John Bllerton. 



EUers. los. 



Bdward J. Hopkins. 
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1. Say - ior, a - gain to Thy dear name we raise With one ac- 

2. Grant as Thy peace np - on oar home-ward way; With Thee be- 
8. Grant as Thy peace, Lord, thro' the com - ing night, Tom Then for 
4. Grant as Thy peace thro' - oat oar earth - ly life, Oor balm in 



^m 




eati oor part-ing hymn of praise; We stand to Uess Thee ere oor 
gan, with Thee shall end the day; Gaard ThOa the lips from sin, the 
its dark-ness in -to light; From harm and dan - ger keep Thy 
' row, and oor stay in strife; Then, when Thy yoice shall bid oor 
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Savior, dgain to tEfjg Dear Hamc* 




wor - ship cease, Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait Th j word of peace, 
hearts from shame. That in this house have called up - on Thy name, 
clul - dren free, Eor dark and light are both a - like to Thee, 
con- flict cease, Call ns, Lord, to Thine e - ter-nal peace. A-icen. 
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CltDakc, ZUy Soul. 

Christmas. C. M. 

1. A • wake, my soul, stretch ev - 'ry ^nerve. And press with vig - or 

2. A cloud of wit - ness - es a - ronnd Hold thee in foil sor- 

3. '1& Ood's all - an - i * mat - ing voice That calls thee from on 

4. Blest Sav-ior, in - tro2.daced by Thee, Have I my race be- 




on; 
vey; 
high; 
gun; 



A heav'n-ly race de - mands thy zeal. And 

For - get the steps al - read - y trod, And 

'Tis His own hand pre - sents the prize To 

And, crowned with vie - fry, at Thy feet I'll 




an im - mor - tal 
on - ward urge thy 
thine as - pir - ing 
lay my hon - ors 



crown. And an im- mor -tal crown, 

way, And on - ward orge thy way. 

eye. To thine as - pir -ing eye. 

down, I'll lay my hon -ors down. A -MEN. 
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W. S. Brown, 



Cts a Volunteer. 



COPYRiaHT. tB07, BY CHAS. H. aABRIBL. 
B. O. BXCBLL. OWNBB. 



Chad. H. Gabriel. 





^^B 



1. A call for loy-al sol-diers Comes to one and all; Sol-diers for the con-flict, 

2. Tes, JeBos calls for soldiers Who are filled with pow'r, Soldiers who will serve Hbn 

3. He calls yon, for He loves yon With aheartmostkind, He whose heart was broken, 

4. And when the war is o-ver, And the vie - fry won, When the tnie and faith-fnl 

, ' •  ^- - - » 




Will you heed the call! Will you an-swer qnick-ly, With a read - y cheer, 

Ev - 'ry day and honr; He will not for-sake yon. He is ev - er near; 

Bro-ken for man-kind; Now, just now He calls you, Calls in ac-cents dear, 

Oath-er one by one, He will crown with glo - ry All who there ap - pear; 



m 




Will yon be en-list-ed As a vol-un-teer? A vol-nn-teer for Je-sns, A sol-dier 

__ J.  




tmel Oth-ers have enlisted, Why not yon? Je - sus is the Cap-tain, 

X ^ :£• ^ ^ 1 why not? 




Wewillnev-er fear; Will yon be en-list-ed As a vol-nn-teer? A-men. 




93 Clje CoucI? of Qis ^anb on TXixm, 

Jessie Brown Pounds. """'SJo! 'JJerif owmw."*""'*'" Henry P. Morton 







1. There are days so dark that I seek in vain For the face of my 

2. There are times, when tired of the toil-some road, That for ways of the 
8. YThen the way is dim, and I can - not see Thro' the mist of His 
4. In the last sad hour, as I stand a- lone Where the pow-ers of 
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Friend Di - vine; Bat tho' dark-ness hide, He is there to g^de 
world I pine; Bat He draws me back to the ap- ward track 
wise de - sign, How my glad heart yearns and my faith re - tarns 
death com - bine. While the dark waves roll He wiU gaide my soal 




By the toach of His hand on mine. Oh, the toach of His hand on 




mine, Oh, the toach of His hand on minel There is grace and 

en mine, on minel 



^^m 




pow'r, in the try - ing hoar. In the toach of His hand on mine. A-men. 
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Isaac Watt8. 



Come, 5oun5 ^is praise. 

Silver Sinei. S.M. Isaac Sniitii. 




1. Oome, sound His praise a - broad, And hymns of glo - ry sing; Je- 

2. He formed the deeps on-known; He gave the seas their bound; The 
8. dome, wor - ship at His throne, dome, bow be - fore the Lord; We 
4. To - day at - tend His voice, Nor dare pro - yoke His rod; Oomey 
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ho - yah is the soy - 'reign Ood, The a - ni - yer - sal Eing. 

wa - fry worlds are all His own. And all the sol- id ground. 

are His works, and not oor own; He formed us by His word. 

like the peo - pie of His_ choice. And own your gra-cions Ood. A-hsn. 
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Francis Pott. 



dngel Voices, (Et?er Sinking. 

Angel Voices. 8, 5. 8. 5. 8. 4. j. Sir Arthur Snllivan. 




1. An - gel yoi • ces, ey - er sing - ihg Boand Thy throne of light, 

2. Then who art be - yond the far - thest Mor - tal eye can scan, 

3. Here, great Ood, to - day we of - fer Of Thine own to Thee; 

4. Hon - or, glo - ry, might, and mer - it. Thine shaU ey - er be, 

m 
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An - gel harps, for-ey - er ring - ing, Best not day nor night*^ ThoaHEtands 
Can it be that Then re-gard - est Songs of sin - fnl man? Can we 
And for Thine ac-cept-ance prof- fer, All an-wor-thi->ly, Hearts and 
Fa - ther. Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it, Bless-ed Trin - i - I7; Of the 




Ctngel Voices, (Epcr Sinking. 




on - ly live to bless Thee, And con - less Thee Lord of might, 
feel that Thon art near us, And wilt hear ns? Tea, we can. 
minds, and hands and voi-ces, In our choic-est Mel - o-dj. 
best that Thou hast giv- en. Earth and HeaY-en Ben - der Thee. A-liEN. 




96 



aH5e Witk me. 



H. F. Lyte. 



Eventide. los. 



W. H. Monk. 




1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e - yen - tide; The dark-ness deep-ens; 

2. Swift to its close ebbs ont life's lit - tie day; Earth's joys grow dim, its 

3. I need Thy pres-ence ev - 'ry pass-ing hour: What but Thy grace can 

4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes; Shine thro' the gloom, and 




Lord, with me a - bide: When oth - er help - ers fail, and com-forts 
glo - riespassa - way; Change and de-cay in all a-ronnd I 
foil the tempter's pow'r? Who like Thy-self my gnide and stay can 
point me to the skies: Heav'n's morning breaks, and earth's vain shad-ows 

zz: 







Help of the help -less, a - bide with mel 

Thou who chang-est not, a - bide with mel 

be? Thro' clond and sonnshine, a - bide with mel 

flee— Li life,^ in death, Lord, a - bide with mel A - HBN. 
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(et 3esu5 (£ome 3nto ^out fyavt. 



C. H. M. 



COPYmaNT. 1S»«. BY M. L. aiLMOUfl. 
Ui 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 




I jJ'f J iUiJ'/ : 



1. If yoa are tired of the load of yoor sin, Let Je - sos come 

2. If 'tis for pa - ri - ty now that yoa sigh, Let Je - sos come 

3. If there's a tem -pest yoor voice can -not still. Let Je- sos come 

4. If yoa woold join the glad songs of the blest. Let Je - sos come 




in -to yoor heart; 

in -to yoor heart 

in -to yoor heart; 

in -to year heart 




* * * * i * ^ ^ ' * 

If yoa de - sure a new life to be - gin, 
Fonn-tains f or deans-ing are flow-ing near by. 
If there's a void this world nev - er can fill. 
If yoa would en - ter the man-sions of rest, 

"i ^ ^ P P P I — P P P P 



'4- ' i- i \\ ' ff 



Chobus. 




r 



Let Je - SOS come in - to yoor heart. 



i 

Jnst now, yoor 



m 



^\\\i |i/cfj i f ^ 




J J i' h 



doabt-ings give o'er; Jost now, re-ject Him no more; Jost now, throw 




- pen the door; I^t Je - sos come in - to yoor heart. A - men. 
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Rev. J. Oattnan, Jr. 



corvmaMT. t»i4. mr mamp skwcix. 

B. O. KXCBLI^ OWNm. 



Hamp Sewdl. 




1. I am 80 hap-py in Christ to-day, That I go dng-ing a-long my way; 

2. Glad-ly I read, ''Who-so-ev-er may Gome to the fonntain of life to - day;" 

3. Ever Ood's Spirit is saying, '"Gomel" Hear theBride8aying,''Nolongerroam;" 
4.Treely come drinky^words the sonl to thrilll with what joy they my heart do fill! 

1 




ifi'"jjijJ'^ i J|M. 




Tes, I'm so hap-py to know and say, ''Je-sos in-dnd-ed me 
Bat when I read it I al- ways say, ^'Je-sos in-clnd-ed me 
Bat I am sore while they're calling home, Je - sos in - clad - ed me 
For when He said, "Who-so-ev - erwill," Je-sos in-dad-ed me 

A 



too." 
too." 
too. 
too. 




Je-sos in-cInd-ed me, Tes, He in-cInd-ed me, When the Loid said 






'*Who-so-eT-er,"He in-clnd-ed me; Je- sas in-clad-ed me, Tes, He in- 




dnd-ed me, When the Lord said " Who-so-ev-er," He included me. A-hek. 
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3rcak Ctjou tijc 3rca6 of £ifc. 



Mary Ann Lathbury. Bread of Life. 6. 4. D. William P. Sherwin. 




1. Break Thoa the bread of life, Dear Lord, to 

2. Bless Thoa the tmth, dear Lord, To me— to 
8. Thoa art the bread of life, Lord, to 
4. send Thy Spir-it, Lord, Now an - to 



me. As Thoa didst break the 
me^ As Thoa didst Ueas the 
me. Thy ho - ly Word the 
me, That He may tooch my 




loaves Be - side the sea; Be - yond the sa - cred page I seek Thee, 

bread By Oal - i - lee; Then shall all bond-age cease. All fet - ters 

trath That say - eth me; Oiye me to eat and live With Thee a- 

eyes, And make me see: Show me the trath con-cealed With -in Thy 




Lord; My spir - it pants for Thee, liy - ing Word. 

fall; And I shall find my peace, My All in all. 

boye; Teach me to loye Thy trath,' For Thoa art loye. 

Word, And in Thy book re-yealed I see the Lord. A-UBN. 



S 



JOL 



fr-^ 



^^ 



9- 



S 



z: 



m 
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3 Heeb Cl^ee €»erg ^our. 



Mm. Annie S. Hawlcs. "^{SSSwJSl'uS. w'pSSJSIIIlif *"* Rev. Robert I/nray. 




?^T - I b 

1. I need Thee ey - 'ry hoar. Most gra - cioos Lord; No ten-der yiAce Uke 

2. I need Thee ey - 'ry hoar, Stay Thoa near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their 
3.1 need Thee ey-'ry hoar. In joy or pain; Oome qaick-ly and a- 
4. I need Thee ey-'ry hoar. Most Ho - ly _ One; make me Thine m- 



^W 





Z Heed Ct^cc €t?cra f^our. 

Chobus. 




Thine Can peace a! - ford. 

pow'r When Thoa art nigh. I need Thee, 0, 1 need Thee; Ev- 'ry hour I 

bide, Or life is vain. 

deed, Thoa bless -ed Son. 




need Theel bless me now, my Say- ior, I come to Theel A -men. 

^ M I ^ 




101 Xlow ttje Day is (Dvct. 

Sabine Baring-Gould. Bamhy. 6s. ss, Joseph Bamby. 




1. Now the day is o - ver, 

2. Je - sns, give the wear - y 

3. Orant to lit - tie chil - dren 

4. Thro' the long night-watch-es, 

5. When the mom - ing wak - ens. 



Night is draw -ing nigh, 
Calm and sweet re - pose; 
Yi - sions bright of Thee; 
May Thine an - gels spread 
Then may I a - rise. 




Shad-ows of the eve - ning 
With Thy ten-d'reet bless - ing 
Onard the sail - ors toss - ing 
Their white wings a -hove me. 
Pare and fresh and sin - less 



Steal a- cross the sky. 

May our eye -lids close. 

On the deep blue sea. 

Watch-ing round my bed. 

In Thy ho - ly eyes. A- hen. 




Steal a - 



102 Cake tl?e Hame of 3e5U5 IPittj you. 



Mrs. Lydia Baxter. 



eoi 



W. H. DOANB.'RBNKWAL. 



W H. Doane. 




1. Take the liame of Je - sus with yon, Child of sor-row and of woe; 

2. Take the name of Je - sns ev - er As a shield from ev-'ry snare; 

3. the pre-cioQS name of Je - sasi How it thrills oar souls with joy, 

4. At the name of Je - sns bow - ing, Fall-ing pros-trate at His feet, 





\ ,1 Uim 



£k 



z 



It will )oy and com- fort give yon, Take it then, wher-e'er yon go. 
If temp-ta-tions round yon gath - er, Breathe that ho - ly name in prayer. 
When His lov-ing arms re - ceive ns, And His songs our tongues employ I 
King of kings in Heay'n we'll crown Him, When our jour-ney is com-plete. 



^^ \ I I I I 



i5»- 



r r i> 1 F=l=f ^ 



21 



Chorus. 



pf-H^ 



m 



^ 



-^« 



Pre - cious name, how sweetl Hope of 

Pre-ciou8 name, how sweetl 




earth and joy of Heav'n; Pre - cious name, how 

J.^ .^9.. Pre-cions name, how 
1^-^ 




sweetl . . . Hope of earth 
sweet, how sweetl 



joy of Heav'n. 



vi," f [ f i; i: I f "^ m 



^s^ 



zz 



# 
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B. Barton. 



COPYRIOHT. 1918. BY K. O. BXCKLL. RBNKWAl.. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



E. O. Excell. 




1. Lamp of oar feet, where-by we trace Our path when apt to stray, 

2. Bread of our souls, where-on we feed. True man- na from on high; 

3. Word of the ev - er - last - ing God, Will of His glo - rioos Son, 

4. Lord, grant ns all a - right to learn The wis - dom it im - parts, 






.'j hi fj ji 




Stream from the fount of heav'n - ly grace. Brook by the trav- 'ler's way: 

Our guide and chart, where-in we read Of realms be -yond the sky: 

With - out thee how could earth be trod. Or Heav'n it - self be won? 

And to its heav'n-ly teach-ings turn With sim - pie, child-like hearts. 




Beau - - - ti - ful Lamp, . . bright-ly shine ... on the 
Bean - ti - ful Lamp, beau - ti - fnl Lamp, slune on the way, 




to the man 

to the man -dons of 

T r r 



- sions of day. 
day, to the man-aoiiB of day. 



A -MEN. 
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Alfred Tennyson. 



Coo (ate, Coo (ate. 

ARR. eopnriiiaMT. i«i«. mr m. o. bxcsll. 



J. Brahms. 
Arr. by E. O. E. 




1. Late, late, 80 latel and dark the night and chilli Late, late, so late! 

2. Ko light had we; lor that we do re -pent, And learn -ing this, 

3. No light, so late, and dark and chill the night, let us in 




bat we can en- ter still. Too late, too late, ye can -not en-ter 
the Bridegroom will re-lent. Too late, too late, ye can - not en - ter 
that we may find the light. Too late, too late, ye can - not en - ter 




now; Too late, too late, ye can -not en-ter now. 

now; Too late, too late, ye can -not en-ter now. 

now; Too late, too late, ye can -not en-ter now. A -men. 

105 <D maskx, €et me Walk VOxik Cl?ec. 




W. Gladden. 



MaryUm. L. M. 



H. P. Smith. 




1. Mas-ter, let me walk with Thee ^ low -ly paths of .serv- ice free; 

2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear, winning word of loye; 

3. Teach me Thy patience! still with Thee In clo-ser,dear-er com-pa -ny, 

4. In hope that sends a shin -ing ray Far down the future's broad'ning way, 







(D TXiaskv, let XRe Walk XPitlj Ctjee. 




Tell me Thj secret; help me bear The strain of toil, the iret of care. 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, And guide them in the homeward way. 
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that triumphs over wrong, 
In peace that on-ly Thoa canst give. With Thee, Master, let me live. A-men. 

isi — t ig — P 1 ^ — M t P — P i W 
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David Nelson. 



Cl^e Sljtning S^ovc. 



Geo. F. Root. 




days are glid - ing swift-ly by, And I, a pil-grim stran-ger, 

2. Should com-ing days be dark and cold. We need not cease our sing - ing; 

3. Let sor-row's rud - est tempests blow. Each cord on earth •to sev - er; 



fitrf f i rtrnf i ^ 




f i I ^' i J 



Would not de- tain them as they flyl Those hours of toil and dan-ger. 
That per-f ect rest naught can mo - lest. Where gold - en harps are ring - ing. 
Our IQng says, '"Gome, "and there's our home, For-ev- er, for-ey- er. 



^^ 



[[f i tfrr i nni^ 




For 01 we stand on Jordan's strand, Our friends are passing o - ver; 







And just be-fore, the shin-ing shore We may al-most dis - coy - er. A - men. 



y'l'igfrgrnnr^ 



Sjl 



m 
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E. B. Hewitt 



Sunshine tn tl^e Soul. 

COPY^aHT. 1««7. BY JNO. R. ■WKNSY. Tf,^ ^ AtHW^AlT 

USBD BY PBRMISBION OW L. B. 8WBNBY. KXBCUTRIX. J**^* ""^ WWdl^JT. 





1. There's sim-shine in my soul to - day, More glo - ri - ous and bright 

2. There's ma - sic in my soul to - day, A car - ol to the King, 

3. There's springtime in my soul to-day, For, when the Lord is near, 

4. There's glad-ness in my sonl to - day, And hope and praise and love, 



»'i'^ J1 H ; jl Ni J 1 J : ^ I ^ : N ^ 



z: 



9^ 



I 



Than glows in an - y earth -ly skies, For Je - sos is my light. 
And Je - sos, lis - ten-ing, can hear The songs I can - not sing. 
The dove of peace sings in my heart. The flow'rs of grace ap - pear. 
For bless-ings which He gives me now. For joys *'laid up" a - bove. 




there's sun - - - - shine, bless - ed sun - - - - shine, 
there's son - shine in the soul, bless - ed son - shine in the sonl, 






rf A'j^iiji jJlj 



•i^ 



T 

When the peace -fal, hap-py mo-ments roll; When 

IK js hap - py mo - ments roll; 




^ n f:- f \ r- n-- ^^ ^ 



I^HjH i p J j j 1^^ 



z 



2Z 



■Z7 



1 



Je - SOS shows His smil- ing face. There is son-shine in the soul. A-lfEN. 



ii M'l'urri 
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Dr. B. T. Casso). 



€oyaIty to Cf^rist. 

eoPYmaHT. i«»4. i»0«. by k. o. bxcbll. 

WORDS AND MUSIC. 



Flora H. Cassel. 




1. From o-yer hill and plain There comes the signal strain, 'Tis loy-al-ty, loj-al-ty, 

2. hear, ye brave, the sound That moves the earth around, 'Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 

3. Gome, join our loy-al throng. We'll rout the giant wrong, 'Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 

4. The strength of youth we lay At Je - sus' feet to - day, 'Tis loy-al-ly , loy-al-ty, 





: ^^IHi ^^ 



loy-al-ty to Christ; Its mu-sic rolls a -long. The hills take up the Qong, 
loy-al-ty to Christ; A - rise to dare and do, Bing out the watch-wor4 true, 
loy-al-ty to Christ; Where Satan's banners float We'll send the bu-gle note, 
loy - al-ty to Christ; His gos-pel we'll pro-claim Thro'-out the world's domain. 



^^m 




Of loy-al-ty, 1^-al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ. On to vic-to-ryl On to 




vic-to-ryf" Cries our great Commander;* 'On!" . .. We'll move at His command, 

great Commander; ''Onl" 



slMM 




We'll soon possess the land, ThroMoyalty, loyalty^ Tes, loy-al-ty to Christ. A->hen. 
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James Bdmeston. 



Closing Qytntt 

eOPYIIISHT. It»y, BY B. o. cxesLL. 



B. O. Bzcell. 



;f.>aj JiiJ J i j-^; ! 




1. Set • ior, breathe an eve-ning bleas-ing, Ere re - pose our spir - its seal; 

2. Tho' de-8trac-tion walk a-roondns; Tho' the ar - rows past as fly, 
8. The' the night be dark and drear - j, Dark-ness can - not hide from lliee; 
4. Should swift death this night o'er-take ns, And oar coach be-come oar tomb. 




^.>j ji'j jij^jj i jj 




r 

EBn and want we come con-f ess-ing; Thoa canst save and Thoa canst heal. 
An-gelgaardsiromTheesorroandoSfWe are safe, if Thoa art nigh. 
Thoa art He, who, nev-er wear-y, Watchest where Thy peo-ple be. 
May the mom in Heay'n a-wake as. Clad in light, and deathless bloom. A -men. 
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Sweet fjour of prayer^ 



W. W. Walford. 



Wm. B. Bradbury. 




1. Sweet hoar of prayer, sweet hoar of prayer. That calls me from a world of care, 

2. Sweet hoar of prayer, sweet hoar of prayer. The joys I feel, the bliss I share 

3. Sweet hoar of prayer, sweet hoar of prayer. Thy wings shall my pe - ti - tion bear 




f" f- f- f- .f- B J^ m M M . 




And bids me at my Fa-ther's throne. Make all my wants and wish- esknownl 
Of those whose anxioos spir - its bam With strong de-sires for thy re- tami 
To Him, whose troth and faith-fal-ness En-gage the wait-ing sool to bleas: 



5n>cct Qour of prayer. 




In sea-sons of dis - tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief, 
With such I has -ten to the place Where Ood, my Sav-ior, shows His face, 
And since He bids me seek His face, Be-lieve His word, and trust His grace. 





And oft escaped the tempter's snare. By thy re*tam, sweet hoqr of prayer. 
And glad-ly take my station there. And wait for thee, sweet homr of prayer. 
I'll cast on Him my ey-'ry care. And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. A-men. 




T g I P^ 
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p. A. B. 



Ho Dying Cljcre. 

eorrm«MT. is«s. by w. a. pbnn. 

B. O. BXCBLIm ownbr. 



P. A. Blackmer. 




1. A land by faith I see. Where saints shall ever be Free from mor-tal-i -ty, 

2. There friends shall meet again,In happiness to reign,While thro" that blest domain, 

3. There sorrow cannot stay; There tears are wiped away. One bright, eternal day, 

D. S.—In that fair, heav 'tUy land. 




^' Bkfrain. 



D.& 




No dy-ing there. No dying there, .... No dying there A-msn. 

Ng^ diHng there. No dy-ing there, No dy-ing there. 
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L. E. J. 



tLIjete is pottjer in ttje 3Ioo6. 

COPYIUaHT. ia»». BY H. L. OILMOUH. WBNONAH. N. J. 
USKO BY PKRMIBSION. 



L. E. Jones. 




, }\i i'.^'l.\ 



1. Would yoa be free from the bar - den of sin? There's pow'r In fhe blood, 

2. Wooldyoa be free from7oiirpas-sionandpride?There's pow'r in the blood, 
8. Wooldyoa be whit - er, mach whiter than snow? There's pow'r in the blood, 
4. Would yoa do sery -ice for Je-sos year King? There's pow'r in the blood, 




pow'r in the blood; Would yoa o'er e-vila vic-to-ry win? There's 

pow'r in the blood; Come for a cleans-ing to Gal- va-ry's tide; There's 

pow'r in the blood; Sin-stains are lost in its life -giv-ing flow; There's 

pow'r in the blood; Wooldyoa livedai - ly His prais-es to sing? There's 




Chobus. 




won - der-f ol pow'r in the blood. There is pow'r, pow'r, Wonder-working pow'r 

there is 

4L 




In the blood of the Lamb; There is pow'r, pow'r, 

In the blood of the Lamb; there is 





^^ 



i 



Won-der-work-ing pow'r In the pre-cioos blood of the Lamb. A -men. 




r L* E i#S L C £• ft 
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9-^ 



9-^ 
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Standing ®n tf^e promises. 



Iv. £W. C* 



COPVRIOHT, 1886. BY JOHN J. HOOD. 
U8BO BY P8RMI88ION. 



R. Kelso Carter. 




1. ^tand-ing on the prom-is - es of Christ my King, Thro' e - ter-nal a - ges 

2. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es that can - not fail, When the howling storms of 

3. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Him e - ter - nal- 

4. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es I can - not fall, Lis-t'ning ev - 'ry mo-ment 



gl=b^ 




let His prais-es ring; Glo - ry in the high-est, I will shout and sing, 
donbt and fear as - sail, By the liv- ing word of God I shall pre -vail, 
ly by love's strong cord, - yer-com-ing dai - ly with the Spir -it's swoid, 
to the Spir -it's call, Best-ing in my Sav-ior, as my all in all, 

422 m-j^-m — g* ^ — p-2. 




5 




^^ 



• TH'^^'^ 




Stand-ing on the prom-is-es of God. Stand - - ing, stand - ing, 

Standing on the promises, standing on the promises, 




Stand-ing on the prom-is - es of Gk)d my Say- ior; Stand - - ing, 

Stand-ing on the prom-is-es, 




stand • - ing, I'm stand-ing on the prom-is-es of Gk)d. A -men. 
stand-ing on the prom-is-es, 
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R. B. Hodaoo. 



3*11 iit>e $ov fjim. 

eorVIII«HT. 1«9fl. av MRS. MARY NtlRCON. 
RBNBWAL. USBO RV PBRMIRSION. 



C. R. Dunbar. 




mj love I giye to Thee, Thoa Lamb of God who died for me; 
2. I now be-lieve Thoa dost re-ceive, For Thoa hast died that I might live; 
8. Thoa who died on Cal - va - rj, To save my aoal and make me free, 




ICho.— 77/ Uv€ for Him whQ died far me. Haw hap'py then my life shall be! 

f9s D.Cfor Chorus. 

m 




Oh, may I ev - er faith-fal be, My SaT-ior and my God! 
And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, My Say - ior and my OodI 
rn con-se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-ior and my GodI A -men. 

g=B r"ip{jl 

ru live far Him who died far me. My SaV'ior and my Godl ' 
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p. p. B. 



Ctlmost persuabcb. 

COPVRiaNT. 1»1«. RY TMB JOHN CHURCN CO. 
USBD RY PBRMIS8ION. 



P. P. Bliss. 




1. ''Al - most per-snad - ed" now to be - lieve; "Al - most per-soad-ed" 

2. ''Al - most perHEmad - ed," come, come to - day; ''Al - most per-saad-ed," 
8. *'A1- most per-saad-ed," har-yest is pasti "Al- most per-saad-ed," 




I J' J . J i l U I J' 



Christ to re - ceiye; Seems now some sool to say, ''Oo, Sj^ • it, 
tarn not a • way; Je - sos in - yites yoa here. An - gels are 
doom comes at lastl "Al - most" can - not a - yail; "Al - most" is 



f,iFLf:if=F m/ ^^ ^^ 



Ctlmost per5ua6e5. 




go Thy way, Some more con-yen-ient day On Thee I'U call." 
lin-g'ring near, Prayers rise from heart so dear, wan-d'rer, come, 
but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit-ter waQ—'^Al-most— bat lost!" A -men. 
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H)IlH Hot How? 



El Nathan. 



e. e. CASK. 



C. C. Case. 




1. While we pray, and whOe we plead, While you see your soul's deep need, 

2. Ton have wan-dered far a - way; Do not risk an - oth - er day; 

3. In the world yon'ye failed to find Aught of peace for tronb-led mind; 

4. Gome to Christ, con - fess- ion make; Ck)me to Christ and par-don take; 




While yoor Fa -ther calls yon home, Will yon not, my broth -er, come? 

Do not tmn from God your face, Bat, to-day, ac-cept His grace. 

Gome to Christ, on Him be • lieve. Peace and joy yoa shall re - ceiye. 

Trust in Him from day to day, He will keep yoa all the wa/. 




Chorus. 



ri 1-2 1 




Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Je-sus now? sos now? A -men. 
Why not now? why not now? 
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Isaac Watts. 



oopvmaHT. 10IC. by mim. marv huoson. 

RBNBWAL. UBBD BY PBRMISBION. 



R. B. Hudson. 




Ji n jii J j ji p 



1. A - las, and did mj Say - ior bleed? And did my Sov- 'rel^ die? 

2. Was it for crimes that I have done, He g^^aned up - on the tree? 

3. Well might the son in dark-ness hide, And shut his glo - ries in, 

4. Bat drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of love I owe: 



f ^ff i F ^ff i ffff a 




i\i<n j i j J I B 



Would He de - vote that sa - cred head For sach a worm as I? 
A - maz-ing pit - y! grace on-known! And love be -yond de - greel 
When Christ, the might-y Mak - er, died For man, the crea-tmre's sin. 
Here, Lord, I give my - self a - way, 'Tis all that I can dol 



Hnr-t f P i F-tf M[ [ [ I' l l I 

I. u Cbobus. 



n U UHOBUB. 



At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light. And the 







P=5 



^ 
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m 
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1  »i 1 ^ 




bar -den of my heart rolled a-way,(ronedawa7,)It was there by faith 



J. J. J 




I re - ceived mjr sight. And now I am hap-py all the day 1 A -hen. 
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Edgar Page. 



Bculat} tanb. 



USI 



R. •WSNCY. 



Jno. R. Sweney. 




1. I've reached the land of corn and wine, And all its rich - es free - ly mine; 

2. My Sav-ior comes and walks with me, And sweet com-mnn-ion here have we; 

3. A sweet per-fome np - on the breeze Is borne from ev - er - ver - nal trees, 

4. The zeph-yrs seem to float to me. Sweet sounds of Heaven's mel-o - dy. 



mf \ V^fhf: 




Here shines nndimmed one bliss-fnl day, For all my night has passed a- way. 
He gen - tly leads me by His hand, For this is Heav-en's bor - der-land. 
And flow'rs, that nev-er - fad-ing grow, Where streams of life for-ev - er flow. 
As an-gels with the white-robed throng Join in the sweet Be-demp-tion song. 



Nf i ?^n 
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Chorus. 




Ben-lah Land, sweet Beu-lah Land, As on thy high-est mount I stand. 






I look a - way a - cross the sea. Where mansions are prepared for me. And 





view the shin-ing glo-ry-shore,— My Heav'n, my home for-ev-er-morel A - men. 
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Savxov, ZHorc Cljan iife* 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



OePYMCNT. 1»e«. VY W. H. OOANC 
USBD BY PBRMISSION. 



W. H. Doane. 




1. Say - ior, more than life to me, I am cling-ing, clinging ckee to Thee; 

2. Thro' this changing world be-low, Lead me gen-tly, gen - tly as I go; 
8. Let me love Thee more and more, TUl this fleet-ing, fleet-ing life is o'er; 




Let Thy previous blood ap-plied. Keep me ev - or, ot - er near Thy side. 
Tmsting Thee, I can-not stray, I cannev-er, nev-er lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost in teve. In a bright-er, brighter world a-bove. 




D. S. — May Thy ten-der love to me Bind me clO' ser, do -ser. Lord, to Thee. 



BSFRAm. 




J). 8. 

Ill I ir 



Ev- 'ry day, ev-'ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow'r; A-men. 
Ey - 'ly day and hour, e?-'iy day iaH hour, 
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John M. Neale. 



Ctrt Cfjou XPeary? 

Stephanos. 8,s*S<S* 



ih\ j J jij J J j i^ 



Henry W. Baker. 



1. Art thoa wear - y, art then Ian - gold, Art thou sore dis - trest? 

2. Hath He marks to lead me to Him,' If He be my Qiiide? 
8. If I still hold dose - ly to Hhn, What hath He at last? 
4. If I ask Hun to re-ceive me. Will He say me nay? 



<Xvt Ctjou IPcara? 



f ^ i:j j i j pi rn 
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"Gome to Me," saitli One/'and, com-ing, Be at rest." 
In His feet and hands are wound-prints, And His side." 
Sor - row yan-qoished, la - bor end - ed, Jor - dan passed." 

''Not till earth and not till Heav-en Pass a - way." A -men. 
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121 iet i^c (ott>er iigl^ts 3e hunting. 



p. p. B. 



USBO BY I^RMISSION* 



P. P. Bliss. 



»''lji/' l j. Hj I J i 




1. Bright-ly beams oar Fa-ther's mer - cy From His light-house ev - er - more, 

2. Dark the night of sin has set - tied, Load the an- gry bil-lowsroar; 

3. Trim yoor fee - ble lamp, my broth-er: Some poor sail - or tem-pest tossed. 





Bat to OS He gives the keep-ing Of the lights a - long the shore. 
Ea - ger eyes are watch-ing, long-ing. For the lights a - long the shore. 
Try - ing now to make the har - bor. In the dark-ness may be lost. 



^^' F rr g [ c 1 1^ ' ' 
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D.S. — S(nnepo(n' fainting, strug-glingseo'man You may res ' cue, you may save. 



Chobus. 




Pfe^ 



Let the low-er lights be bnm-ingl Send a gleam a-croes the wavel A -men. 
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Frederick Whitfield. 



3esus is tiii Hame. 



OOPYRiaHT. I917. BY ■. O. BXCILk. 



J. P. Scholfield. 




1. There is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth; 

2. It tells me of a Sav-ior's love, Who died to set me free; 

3. It tells me what my Fa-therhath In store for ey-'ry day; 

4. It tells of One whose k)v-ing heart Can feel mydeep-est woe, 





It sounds like ma - sic in mine ear, The sweet -est name on earth. 
It tells me of His pre-cions blood— The sin-ner'sper-fect plea. 
And thongh I tread a lone - ly path, Tields son-shine all the way. 
Who in each sor - row bears a part. That none can bear be - low. 




: [ W'U Mp i 



Ghobus. 
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**Je - sus" is the name, **Je - sus," **Je - sus," Yes-ter-day, to- 
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day, and for - ev - er. 
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*'Je - sos" is the name. 
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A -HEN. 
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fy €tftc5 me. 



Charlotte G. Homer. ~?;:SSi::Tl^*l'iS?:riH"T-:iS!52?r- Chas. H. Gabriel. 




JIlJiJJLJiJiJ.i 



1. In lov-ing-kind-ness Je-snscameMy soul in mer-cy to re^claim, 

2. He called me long be - fore I heard, Be - fore my sin-fnl heart was stirred, 

3. His brow was pierced with many athom, His hands by cm - el nails were tom^ 

4. Now on a high - er plane I dwell, And with my sonl I know 'tis well; 





And from the depths of sin and shame Thro' grace He lift - ed 
Bat when I took Him at His word, For-giv'n He lift - ed 
When from my guilt and grief, forlorn, In love He lift - ed 
Tet how or why, I can-not tell, He should have lift- ed 



fWH 



me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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He lift-ed me. 
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From sink-ing sand He lift-ed me. With ten-der hand He lift-ed me, 





From shades of night to plains of light, praise His name. He lifted mel A-men. 



1 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



eOPYRiaHT. 1«7t. BY JNO. R. SWINBY. 
UmO BY PBRMISBION OP k. B. BWBNBY. BXBCUTRIX. 



Jno. R. Sweney. 




^iJ' i H'iii'U ' 



1. Take the world, bat give me Je - sns,— All its joys axe but a name; 

2. Take the world, bat give me Je - sos, Sweet-est com -fort of my sool; 

3. Take the world, bat give me Je - sos. Let me view His con-stant smile; 

4. Take the world, bat give me Je - sos; In His cross my trust shall be, 




Bat His love a - bid - eth ev - er, Thro' e - ter - nal years the same. 
With my Sav - ior watch-ing o'er me, I can sing tho' bil - lows roll. 
Then thro'-oat my pil-grim jour- ney light will cheer me all the while. 
Till, with clear -er, bright-er vi - sion. Face to face my Lord I see. 




S.S. — Oh, the full - nes8 of re-demp-Uan, Pledge of end - less life a - bove! 
Chorus. ^ « 




Oh, the height and depth of mer-cyl Oh, the length and breadth of level A - men. 
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Charles Wesley. Federal Street. L. M. Henry K. Oliver. 




1. Je - SOS, the dn-ner's Friend, to Thee, Lost and on-done, for aid I flee, 

2. Fit - y and heal my sin - sick seal; 'Tis Thou a- lone canst make me whole; 

3. At last I own it can - not be That I should fit my - self for Thee; 

4. What shall I say Thy grace to move? Lord, I am on, but Then art love; 




3csu5, tlje Sinmv*s Jrienb. 




^)^J j JbJj i ^jQ 
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Wear-y of earth, my-sell and sin; Open Thine arms, and take me in. 
Dark, till in me Thine im-age shine. And lost I am till Thou art mine. 
Here, then, to Thee I all re - sign; Thine is the work, and on - ly Thine. 
I give np ey - 'ry plea be - side— Lord, I am lost, bat Thoa hsust died. A-men. 

JL^ ^ ^ J. 
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B. E. Hewitt. 



ZTlore Clbout 3csus. 



eOPYRIOHT. 1807. BY JNO. R. iWBNKY. 
UBBO BY PBRMI8SION OP I.. B. 8WBNBY. BKBCUTRIX. 
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Jno. R. Sweney. 




1. More a-boat Je-sns would I know. More of His grace to oth - ers show; 

2. More a-boat Je-sns let me learn. More of His ho - ly will dis-cem; 

3. More a-boat Je-sas; in His word, Hold-ing com-mon-ion with my Lord; 

4. More a-boat Je-sas on His throne, Bich-es in glo- ry all His own; 




More of His sav-ing fall -ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
Spir - it of Ood, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me. 
Hear-ing His Yoice in ev - 'ry line, Mak-ing each faith-fal say - ing mine. 
More of His kingdom's sare in-crease; More of His com-ing, Prince of Peace. 




[[fifrri 



D.S. — More of His sav-ing full -ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
Refrain. D. S. 




More, more a - boat Je - sas. More, more a - boat Je - sas; A - men. 



m\ \\.\\\ i\l\r-^n l\ \:\\ \\ r<^ 
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Philip Doddridge. 



Happy Day. L.M. 



E. F. Rimbault 




1. hap-pj day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Say - ior and my OodI 

2. hap-py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer - its all my lovel 

3. 'Us done; the great transaction's done! I am my Lord's and He is mine; 

4. High Heay'n,that heard the solemn vow. That vow renewed shall dai-ly hear, 




Well may this glow-ing heart re - joice. And tell its rap -tores all a - broad. 
Let cheer-fnl an-thems fill His house, While to that sa - cred shrine I move. 
He drew me, and I fol-lowed on, Charmed to con-fess the voice di - vine. 
Till in life's lat - est hour I bow, And bless in death a bond so dear. 




Refrain. 




Hap-py day, 



hap - py day, When Je - sns washed my sins 




He taught me how to watch and pray. And live re - joic - ing ev - 'ry day: 




s: 
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Hap-pv day, hap-py day. When Je-sns washed my sins a - way. 
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(Dnly a Sinmv, 



corrmoMT. i»os. by danibl m. towncr. chas. m. albxamdkii. ownbr, 

James M. Gray. intbrhationau copyiiioht •■cured. jy g Towner. 




1. Nanghthavelgot-ten bntwhat I re-ceived; Grace hath be-stowed it since 

2. Once I was fool-ish, and sin ruled my heart, Cans - ing my footsteps from 

3. Tears un - a - yail-ing, no mer - it had I; Mer - cy had saved me, or 

4. Snf-fer a sin -ner whose heart o-ver-flows, Lov-ing hisSav-ior to 




I have be-lieved; Boasting ex-clad -ed, pride I a-base; I'm on - ly a 

Ood to de- part; Je - sus hath found me, hap - py my case; I now am a 

else I most die; Sin had a-larmed me, fear-ing God's face; Bnt now I'm a 

tell what he knows; Once more to tell it, would I embrace— I'm on - ly a 




I I , I Chorus. 



^ 



sin • ner saved by grace! On • ly a sin - ner saved by gracel 




ij j LfMiJ I if III i fM n 



On - ly a sin - ner saved by gracel This is my sto - ry, to 

J  ■s 



r r t u LI 




Qoi be theglo-ry, — I'm on • ly a dn -ner saved by gracel A-bien. 
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XHy 3e5U5, 3 €o»e Cfjee* 



Anonymous. 



(xOftUfU, IIS, 



A. J. Gordon. 




1. My Je - SOS, I love Thee, I know Thon art mine, For Thee all the 

2. I tove Thee, be - canse Thon hast first loy - ed me. And purchased my 

3. I'll love Thee in life, I wiU love Thee in death. And praise Thee as 

4. In man-sions of glo - ry and end -less de- light, I'll ev - er a- 




fol - lies of sin I re - sign; My gra-cions Be-deem-er, my Say - ior 
par - don on Gal - va-ry's tree; I love Thee for wear-ing the thorns on 
long as Thon lendest me breath; And say when the death-dew lies cold on 
dore Thee in Heaven so bright; I'll sing with the glit- ter-ing crown on 



art 
Thy 
my 
my 




r 

Thon; 
brow: 
brow, 
bn^, 



If ev - er I bved Thee, my Je - sos, 'tis now. 

If ev • er I loved Thee, my Je - sns, 'tis now. 

If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sns, 'tis now. 

If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sns, 'tis now. 



A -1^. 
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Charles Wesley. 



d (Ef^arge to Keep. 

Boylston. S. M, 



I^well Mason. 




1. A charge to keep I have, A Ood to glo - ri - fy; A 



2. To serve the pres-ent age, 

3. Arm me with jeal - ons care, 

4. Help me to watch and pray, 



My call-ing to fol 
As in Thy sight to 
And on Thy -self re 



fill; 
Uve, 





And 
As- 
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Ct €iiavQe to Keep. 
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ney - er - dy - ing soul to save, And fit it for the skj. 
may it aU my pow'rs en-gage, To do my Mas-ter's will! 
0, Thyserr-ant, Lord, pre-pare, A strict ac-connt to giyel 
sored, if I my trust be - tray, I shall for - ev - er die. A - hen. 
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T 
Itly ^aittj iooks Up to Cl^ee. 



§^ 



Ray Palmer. 



Olivet 6, 4. 



I/>well Mason. 



I jfAli j J l J. I 
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1. My faith looks up to 

2. May Thy rich grace im - 

3. While life's dark maze I 

4. When ends life's tran-sient 



Thee, Thou Lamb of Gal - va - ry, 
part Strength to my faint -ing heart, 
tread. And grieb a - round me spread, 
dream, When death's cold, snl - len stream 
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Say - ior di - yinel Now 

My zeal in - spire; As 

Be Thou my guide; Bid 

Shall o'er me roll; Blest 



hear me while I pray, Take all my 

Thou hast died for me, may my 

dark-ness torn to day. Wipe sor- row's 

Say - ior, then, in loye. Fear and dis- 




goilt a - way, let me from this day Be whol - ly Thinel 
loye to Thee Pore, warm and changeless be, A liy - ing firel 
tears a -way. Nor let me ey-er stray From Thee a - side, 
tmst re-moye; bear me safe a-boye, A ran-somed sonll 



A -MEN. 
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3c5us XDilll 



Ina Daley Ogdon. «*^"»«7;i*acVLu%'WNVp.?""^^- 



B. D. Ackley. 




1. Who will - pen mer-cy's door? Je - sus wiUI Je - sos will! 

2. Who can take a- way my sin? Je-sas will! Je - sos will! 

3. Who can conquer doubts and fears? Je-sus will! Je-sus willl 

4. Who will be my dearest Friend? Je - sus willl Je - sus willl 

Je - 808 wOlI Je - 808 wOlI 
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As for par -don I im-plore? Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus willl 

Make me pure, with-out, with - in? Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus wUl! 

Share my joys and dry my tears? Je - sus, bless-ed Je-sus willl 

Love and keep me to the end? Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus willl 



^m 




Befbain. 




Je - sus will, Je-sus will! Yes, your lov-ingSav-ior will; 

8iire - ly will; 





He will each and ey-'ry need ful-fiU, Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus willl A-men. 




133 your 3est ^^^i^n^ is Ctltpays Xtcav, 

Isabel C. Allam. 



COPYRiaHT. 1916. BY K. O. KXCKLL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



E. O. Excell. 




1. When the shad-ows 'ronnd yon gath-er, When the day is long and drear, 

2. When yonr coor-age al - most fails yon, When yon need a word of cheer, 

3. When yonr fondest hopes have perished. When so free - ly falls the tear, 

4. When the val - ley of the shad-ow Ton are tread-ing, do not fear; 





In the mom-ing, or at mid-night, Your best Friend is al-ways near. 
There is One who wiU not leave you: Your best Friend is al-ways near. 
He who knows and feels your sor- row— Your best Friend— is al-ways near. 
One there is who will go with you: Your best Friend is al-ways near. 



m i.n 




Refrain. 
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Al-ways near, '^al-ways near, ' Your best Friend is al-ways near; 
He 18 al-ways near, He is al-ways near, 





In your glad-ness, in your sad-ness. Your best Friend is al-ways near. A - men. 
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Sill mc now. 



E. R. Stokes» D. D. «>«»»•«. ttor. at jno. r. •wbncv. iunswai.. j^o. R. Sweney. 



if>'tj J j j i jij j 




1. Hoy - er o'er me, Ho - ly Spir - it, Bathe my trem-bling heart and brow; 

2. Thoa canst fill me, gra-cious Sphr - it, Though I can - not tell Thee how; 
8. I am weak-ness, loll of weak-ness. At Thy sa - cred feet I bow; 
4. Qeanse and comfort, bless and save me. Bathe, bathe my heart and brow; 



flf f f / | f t€ 




Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pres-ence. Gome, come and fill me now. 
Bat I needThee,great-ly need Thee, Oome, come and fill me now. 
Blest, di-vine, e - ter - nal Spir - it. Fill with pow'r and fill me now. 
Thoa art com-fort-ing and say - ing, Thoa art sweet-ly fill - ing now. 




D.S. — Fill me with Thy hoMowed prea^ence. Come, come and fin me now. 



I 



Chorus. 
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Fill me now, fill me now, Je - sos, come and fill me now; 



A -HEN. 
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135 3 iope C(?s Kingbom, ior5. 

Timothy Dwight. St. Thomas. S. At. Aaron Williams, Coll. 



JhjW J J jji 



1. I lore Thy king - dom. Lord, 

2. I love Thy Church, God! 
8. For her my tears shall fall; 
4. Be - yond my high - est joy 
6. Sore as Thy trath shall last, 



I 
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e house of Thine a • bode, 

Her walls be - fore Thee stand, 

For her my prayers as - cend; 

I prize her heav'n-ly ways, 

To !S - on shall be giy'n 




' fi i ^ f rrf 
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3 iovc CIjij Kingbom, iovb. 




Be 



The Church oar blest Be:<leem-er sayed With His own pre-cions blood. 

Dear as the ap - pie of Thine eye, And gra- yen on Thy hand. 

To her my cares and toils be giv'n, Till toils and cares shall end. 

Her sweet com-mnn-ion, sol-emn tows, Her hymns of love and praise. 

The bright-est glo- ries earth can yield, And bright-er bliss of Heav'n. A-men. 
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©nly Crust f?im. 



J. H. S. 



J. H. Stockton. 




i'UU'-U 



1. Gome, ey - 'ry soul by sin op-pressed. There's mer-cy with the Lord, 

9. For Je - SOS shed 1^ pre-cions blood, Bich bless-ings to be - stow; 

3. Tes, Je - SDS is the Tmth, the Way, That leads yon in - to rest; 

8. Oome, then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo - ry go. 





;i; J J jijji* ! 



And He will sore - ly give you rest By trust - ing in His word. 

Plunge now in - to the crim-son flood That wash - es white as snow. 

Be - lieye in Him with - oat de - lay, And yoa are fall - y blest. 

To dwell in that ce - les - tial land. Where joys im - mor - tal flow. 



m \ rf>r\ \ \\l^ pi rff i '" I 




{On-ly trost Him, on-ly trast Him, On-ly trast Him now;) 
He will saye yoa. He willsayeyoa. He will (OmU . . . ) J saye yoa now. A-men. 
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nty Saviov*s lotJC. 



C. XX. G. 



eOPYRN 



COPmiaHT. l»IO. BY CHARLBS M. ALBXANDBR. OViaO TT rSoKri^l 

CHARLBS M. ALBXANBBR. OWNBR. V^UaS. XX. VTHUTICI. 




|J"liliiii.J 



1. I stand a-mazed in the pres-ence Of Je - sus the Naz - a - rene, 

2. For me it was in the gar - den He prayed: ' *Not My will, but Thine; ' ' 

3. In pit - y an - gels be - held Him, And came from the world of light 

4. He took my sins and my sor - rows. He made them His ver - y own; 

5. When with the ransomed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see, 





And won -der how He could love me, A i^-ner, condemned, un-clean. 
He had no tears for His own griefis, Bat sweat-d]X)ps of blood for mine. 
To com- fort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night. 
He bore 0ie bur -den to Gal - v'ry. And sof-fered, and died a - lone. 
'Twill be my joy thro' the a - ges To sing of His love for me. 




How mar-vel-onsi how won-der-fall And my song shall ev - er be: 
Oh, how mar-yel-ousl oh, how won-der-fol! 





How mar-yel-OQsI how won-der-fnl Is my Say-ior's love for mel A-hen. 
Oh, how mar>yeI-oii8l oh, how won-der-fol 




m 



138 



John Newton. 



Qe Dicb Sot ZUc. 



COmilOHT. 1017. BY ■. O. KXCKLL. 



E. O. Excell. 
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1. I saw One hang-ing on a tree, In ag - o - ny and blood; 

2. Sore, nev-er, till my lat - est breath, Can I for - get that look: 

3. My con-science felt and owned the guilt, And plunged me in de - spair; 

4. A • las! I knew not what I did,— Bat now my tears are vain: 

5. A sec - ond look He gave, which said, ' 1 free - ly all for - give: 





He fixed His Ian - gold eyes on me, As near His cross I stood. 
It seemed to charge me with His death, Tho' not a word He spoke. 
I saw my sins His blood had sjolt And helped to nail Him there. 
Where shall my trembling sool be hid? For I the Lord have dain. 
This blood is for thy ran- som paid, I die that thoa may 'st live." 




Chobus. 




Oh, can it be, np - on a tree The Say - ior died for me? My 
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soul is thrilled, My heart is filled. To think He died for me! 
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A -MEN. 
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Joseph Hart. 



<Come, ye Sinners* 

Grunvilk. 8. 7. 8, 7. 4. 7. Jean Jacqties Rcmsseatu 




1. Oome, ye sm-ners, poor and need -7, Weak and woond-ed, sick and sore; 

2. Now, ye need-y, come and welcome; God's free boon-ty glo-ri- fy; 

3. Let not conscience make yon lin-ger, Nor of fit-ness fond-ly dream; 

4. Oome, ye wear - y, heav - y - la -den, Bruised and man-gled by the^ fall; 




Je - SOS read - y stands to save yon, Full of pit - y, love, and pow'n 
Tnie be - lief and tme re - pent-ance, £y - 'ry grace that brings yon nigh, 
All the fit-ness He re-qnir-eth Is to feel your need of Him: 
If yon tar - ry till you're bet - ter. Ton will nev - er come at all; 




He is a - ble. He is a - ble. He is will-ing: doubt no more. 
With-out mon-ey , With-out mon-ey, Oome to Je - sus Christ and buy. 
This He gives you. This He gires you; 'Tis the Spirit's glimm'ring beam^ 
Not the righteous. Not the righteous,— ffin-ners Je-sus came to call. A-im. 
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Bdmnnd Jones. 

I 



^ ^ 



<£ome, 2i\xmhU Sinner. 

BaUrma. C. M. An. Iiy Robert Simpson. 

i 




1. Oome, hum-ble sin - ner, in whose breast A thou-sand tho'ts revolye, Oome, 

2. I'll go to Je - sus, tho' my sin Like mountains round me dose; I 
8. PhMhtrate m lie be-fore His throne, And there my guilt con -fees; 111 
4. I canbutper-ishif I go; I am re-solved to try; Vor 

J rJ- 



<£ome, fjumblc Sinner* 




your gnilt and fear op-pressed, And make this last re-sohe: 
know His ooorts, I'll en - ter in, What-ey - er may op - pose. 
teU SQm, Vm a wretch on -done With-oat His soy-'reign grace, 
if I stay a - way, I know I must for - ey - er die. A - MEN. 



fct ¥^ nr Fif Mr n^^^fi^^^MfJir^ .i i 
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iotb, 3 fjear of Sfjotuers of Blessing. 

Elizabeth Codoer. Even Me. 8. 7. 8. 7.3. William B. Bradbury. 

i 



^m 



^ 



j j jigl j ^ 



1. Lord, I hear of show'rs of bless -ing Thoa art scat-t'ring fall and free; 

2. Pass me not, gra-cioos Fa-ther, Sin - fnl though my heart may be; 

3. Pass me not, ten - der Say - ior. Let me loye and cling to Thee; 

4. Loye of God, so pure and changeless, Blood of Christ, so rich, so free, 

J J^ g t  (g J ^^ ^ , ^ -J- 




Show'rs, the thirst - y land re - fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall on me, 

Thoa mightst leaye me, bat the rath - er Let Thy mer - cy light on me, 

I am long - ing for Thy fa - yor; Whilst Thon'rt calling, call me, 

Orace of Ood, so strong and boundless, Mag- ni - fy them all in me. 

JL-4? — t-i-ts — 4 




^ 



E - yen me, 
E - yen me, 
E - yen me, 
E - yen me, 

i J Pg; 



£ - yen me, Let some drops now fall on me. 
E - yen me, Let Thy mer - cy light on me. 
E - yen me. Whilst Thon'rt calling, call me. 
E-yen me, Mag-ni - fy them all in me. 

4 - - ^ 



A -MEN. 



sr±: 
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J. p. s. 



C(?e Same (DI5 XPay. 

COPYRiaHT. 1017. BY K. O. BXCBLL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



J. P. Scholfield. 
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1. Ood will fill onr hearts for serv - ice, 

2. Does your heart bom for an - oth - er 

3. Ood will help the weak and wear - y 

4. Will yon tell the won-droos sto - ry 



In the same old way; 

In the same old way? 

In the same old way; 

In the same old way? 



mi Ell 
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He will an - swer prayer and bless ns 
Will yon seek to win some oth - er 
He will cheer the life that's drear -y 
That your Lord may have the glo - ry 



In the same old way. 

In the same old way? 

In the same old way. 

In the same old way? 
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Chorus. 
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In the same old way, In the same old way; Ood will 
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bless and saye His peo - pie In the same old way. A -MEN. 
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143 Cfjcre Sf^all 3e S^ovocvs of Blessing. 



El Nathan. 



COPYRIGHT. 1S»a. 101O. BY CHARLM M. ALK1(ANDKR. Ta*ni»tt Mnf^f atialioti 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIOHT SBCUREO. jaiUCS XU.V.V71<&UiAUttU. 




1. ''There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:" This is the prom-ise of love; 

2. ''There shall he show-ers of hless-ing"— Pre-ciousre -viv-ing a -gain; 

3. "There shall he show-ers of hless-ing:" Send them up-on us, Lord; 

4. "There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:" Oh, tiiat to -day they might fall. 





i> f \ Li, \ f t t t ^^ 



There shall be sea- sons re - fresh - ing. Sent from the Sav - lor a - hove. 
- ver the hills and the val - leys, Sound of a - bun-dance of rain. 
Grant to us now a re- fresh - ing. Gome, and now hon - or Thy Word. 
Now as to God we're con- f ess -ing. Now as on Je-sus we call! 




Chorus. 



|j'u7;irrij.j.i^n f I J 
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Show - - - ers of bless-ing, Show-ers of bless-ing we need: 
Show - ers, show-ers of bless-ing, 

— «>---- — -- — fc 





Her-cy-dropsnmndns are fall - ing, Bat for the show-ers we plead. A-men. 



144 HTust 3csu5 3ear tl^c (Eross Cllone? 



Thos. Shepherd. 



Maiiland. C, M. 



Geo. N. Allen. 




1. Must Je - SOS bear the cross a - lone, And all the world go free?— 

2. The con-se-crat-ed cross I'll bear, Till death shall set me free, 

3. Up - on the crys-talpaye-ment, down At Je - sos' pierc-ed feet, 

4. 0, pre-cioos crossi glo-rions crownIO res -ur -rec-tion day! 



f i p i f F f \ f-^ ' 




there's a cross for ev-'rj one. And there's a cross for me. 
And then go home my crown to wear. For there's a crown for me. 
Joy - fd, I'll cast my gold - en crown. And His dear name re-peat. - 
Te an-gels, from the stars come down. And bear my soul a - way. A - men. 
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145 3e5us, Savxox, pilot tUe. 

Edward Hopper. Pilot. 6. 7. 

i 



J. B. Gotdd. 



mu \ h i'p.i' 




1. Je - SDS, Say - ior, pi - lot me - yer life's tem-pes-taoos sea: 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thoa canst hash the o - cean wild; 

3. When at last I near the shore. And the fear - fnl break-ers roar 




nip'HF 



^^^^^^^# 



IJn-knownwayesbe-fore me roll. Hid -ing rocks and treach'rons shoal; 
Boist'roQS wayes o - bey Thy will When Thou say'st to them '*Be stilll" 
'Twixtmeand thepeace-fal rest. Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast. 



3c5U5, Saviov, pilot Ztle. 



Itf /rfl j :a,n;ij 




Chart and coihpass come fram Thee, Je - sas, Say -ior, pi - lot me. 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je - sus, Say -ior, pi - lot me. 
May I hear Thee say to me, ''Fear not, I will pi - lot thee." A-men. 
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HcDtoe Us Ctgain* 



Wm. P. Mackay. 



John J. Husband. 




1. We praise Thee, Gk)dl for the Son of Thy loye. For Je-sos who 

2. We praise Thee, GodI for Thy Spir - it of light. Who has shown us our 

3. All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain. Who has borne all oar 

4. Be - yiye ns a - gain; fill each heart with Thy loye; May each soul be re- 




l i f>H j jiJ J ju 



died, and is now gone a - boye. 

Say - ior, and scat-tered oar night. Hal-le - la-jahl Thine the glo-ry, Hal-le- 
ans, and hath cleansed ey-'ry stain. 
Mn-dled with fire from a - boye. 



I'lrri'ifrr 




la- jahl a-men; Hal-le-la-jah! Thine the glo-ry, re-yiye as a-gain. A-MEN. 
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w. s. p. 



Clje £I?urclj in t^i VOilbmoob. 

NSW ARRANaiMKNT OP WORDS AND MUSIC TVf. XHTm Q PiHa 

COPYRISHT. ISIO. BY B. O. BXCBU.. *^'-' »» "*• ^'^ **»'»«• 




1. There's a chorch in the yal-ley by the wild-wood, No love - li - or 

2. Oh, come to the church in the wild -wood, To the trees where the 

3. How sweet on a clear. Sab-bath mom -ing, To list to the 

4. From the church in the yal-ley by the wild -wood, When day fades a- 





spot in the dale; No place is so dear to my child- hood As the 

wild flow -ers bloom; Where the part-ing hymn will be chant -ed, We will 

clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so sweet -ly are call - ing. Oh, 

way in - to night, I wonld lain from this spot of my child-hood Wing my 





D. S.—No spot is so dear to my child^hood As the 

Fute. Chorus. 

m 




lit -tie brown chorch in the vale. 

weep by the side of the tomb. Come to the 

come to the chnrch in the vale. Oh, come, come, come, come, come, come, 
way to the man-sions of light. 




lit 'tie brown church in the vale. ^ 
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T D -a h  h 
cbnrch in the wOd - wood, Oh, come to the chnrch in the vale; 



vr rryrt 



A-MEN. 



come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come; 
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T. O. Chkholin. 



Do Hou iove ^m? 

.eorriuaMT. i»f«. by. b. o. kxcbll. 

WORDS AND MUSIC. 



Henry P. Morton. 



j Mn ^ ii-^ j l j 



-Of- 



j'j'ijij j ; i i:i i 



1. There was One who came from Heav-en, Game this fall - en world to save, 

2. His was love di - yine and ten - der, More than we could think or dream; 

3. On the era - el cross up -lift - ed, He did all that love could do, 

4. Loye like that can nev-er fail ns, He will al-ways be our Friend; 




3: 1 f ir »f f f \Q 




Sparing naught for our re-demp - tion, E'en His ver - j life He gave. 
TEb was in - fi - nite com-pas - sion, His the sac - ri - fice su - preme. 
To con-strain our hearts to love Him,^How can we but love Him too? 
Hay-ing loyed us so, as sin - ners. He will loye us to the end. 




Chorus. 




J |i"J. I 
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Do you love Him? Do yon lore Him? May this your an -swer be:. . . . 

May tbii yonr an • swer be: 




■■f I P f fli I 




Tee, I loye Him, yes, I loye Him, Be-cause He first loyed me. A-men. 



149 ClII ^aii tfjc Power of Jesus* ttame. 

B. Pemmet Diadem. C. M. James BUor. 



4>"vj i ^ ^ | ,^^^ 




1. AU hail the powV of Je - bos' namel Let an-gels pros-trate 

2. Te cho - en seed of Is - raeFs race, Te ransomed from the fall, 
8. Let ev- 'ry kin • dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter -res -trial ball, 
4. that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall. 




t 





^ 



Let an - gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, 
Te ran-somed from the fall, Hail Him who saves yon by His grace, 
On this ter - res -trial ball. To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, 
We at His feet may falll We'll join the ev - er - last - ing son 



S 




ii' ^ i^rr ifffi 




Him, Grown Him, 

LA 





And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, And crown Him Lord of 
And crown Him, Crown Him, 



ii.jp. J. JT] I mi 



P^ 
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, 
crown Him, crown Him; . ^^^ . 



Crown 




crown 



crown Him; And crown 
Him; 



1 Him Lord of alll A-men. 







mu • • • • uiui, l^^s 

• • . Him; And crown Him Lord of 
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[Second Tone.] 



an ^ail tfje pother. 

Coronation. C. M. 



Oliver Holden. 




1. All hall the pow'r of Je - sus' namel Let an - gels pros-trate fall; 

2. Ye cho -sen seed of Is-rael's race, Te ran-somed from the fall, 

3. Let ey - 'ry kin-dred, ev - 'ry tribe On this ter -res-trial ball, 




Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all. 

Hall Him who saves yon by His grace, And crown Him Lord of all. 

To Him all maj-es - ty as -cribe. And crown Him Lord of all, 

-Sl — g ' ^ ^ 



 -^ ^ .^ ^ ^*" » ^ -^ ^ ^. 
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him 
Hail Him who saves yon by His grace. And crown Him Lord 
To Him all maj-es -ty as - cribe. And crown Him Lord 



of aUI 
of aUI 
of all! A-MEN. 




prhird Tune.] 



Miles' Lane. CM. 



William Shrubsole. 




1. An hall the pow'r of Je-sus' name! Let an-gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy-al 




di - a-dem, And crown Him, crown EBm, crown Him, Grown Him Lord of all! A-meh. 



151 



Since 3 SovLnb Zlty Saviot, 



B. B. Hewitt. 



COFYRiaHT, 1S*a, BY JOHN R. SWBNBY. 



Jno. R. Sweney. 




1. Life wears a dif-frent phase to me, Since I found my Sav - ior; 

2. He sought me in His won-drons love, So I found my Say - ior; 

3. The pass-ing clouds may in - ter-yene, Since I found my Say - ior, 

4. A strong hand kind- ly holds my own, Since I found my Say - ior; 



wi>a[ i [: J'J:pf ^ 





Bich mer - cy at the cross I see, My dy - ing, liy - ing Say-ior. 
He brought sal -ya-tion from a-boye. My dear,, al-might-y Say-ior. 
But He is with me, tho' un-seen, My ey - er-pres-entSay-ior. 
It leads me on -ward to the throne; there I'll see my Say-ior. 




Chorus. 




Gold - en sun-beams 'round me play, Je - sus turns my night to day. 



t'M^ff'H n Mf s 




Heay - en seems not far a -way, Since I found my Say-ior. A -men. 
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Nathaniel Niles. 



precious promise. 

COPYRIGHT. 1016. BY THK JOHN CHURCH CO. 
USKD BY PBRMISSION. 



P. P. Bliss. 



^^^^^^m 






1. Pre - cious prom-ise Ood hath giv - en To the wear - j pass - er - by, 

2. When temp-ta-tions al - most win thee, And thy trust -ed watch-ers fly, 

3. When thy se - cret hopes have perished In the grave of years gone by, 

4. When the shades of life are fall - ing, And the hoar has come to die. 




j. J. i i' , r. r- J 
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On the way from earth to Heav-en, *1 will guide thee with Mine eye." 

Let this prom-ise ring with-in thee, '1 will guide thee with Mine eye." 

Let this prom-ise still be cher-ished, *1 wiU guide thee with Mine eye." 

Hear the trust-y Pi - lot call - ing, '1 will guide thee with Mine eye." 




rr\rz: 
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Chobus. 



l i^ijiUi^n^ i ^'-h 




I will guide thee, I will guide thee, I will guide thee with Mine eye; 



9-^ 
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On the way from earth to Heav-en, I will guide thee with Mine eye. A -men. 



jjj ; , ..f- 




153 2^sus, €ot>et of ZRy Soul 

Charles Wedey. R^uge. js. D. Josepli P. Hottnocfc 




\ 



Let me to Thj bos-om fly. 
Hangs my help -less soul on Thee; 
More than all in Thee I find: 



1. Je - 80S, Lot - er of my soul, 

2. 0th - er ref - nge have I none; 
8. Thoa, Christ, art all I want; 
4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found, Orace to coy - er all my sin; 





YThile the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high! 
Leave, leave me not a - lone. Still sap-port and com-fort me: 
Baise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Let the heal - ing streams a-bonnd; Make me, keep me pure with -in. 

8 8 ^--N /^^ 8 





Hide me, my Sav - ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 

All my trust on Thee is stayed. All my help from Thee I bring; 

Just and ho - ly is Thy name, I am all nn-right-eons-ness; 

ThoQ of life the foon-tain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee; 



ii '['Eiri [•[ 




Safe in - to the ha - yen guide, re-ceive my soul at last. 

Gov - er my de-fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 

False, and full of sin I am, Thoa art fall of trath and grace. 

Spring Thoa np with-in my heart, Bise to all e-ter-ni -ty. A -MSN. 

gi 
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Augustus M. Toplady. 



2lock of Ctges* 

Toplady. 7S.6L 



Thomas Hastings. 



Uni i JW' I J H i J: f Jj l j I 



1. Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee; 

2. Cioald mj tears for - ey - er flow, Could mj zeal no lan-guor know, 

3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath. When my eyes shall close in death, 



''ViFJ i f \l-\ \ \ E'P i r^^JJ i i I 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, FromThj wound -ed side which flowed, 
These for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone: 
When I rise to worlds un-known. And be - hold Thee on Thy throne, 




Be of sin tiie doub-le core. Save from wrath and make me pore. 

Li my hand no price I bring, Sim - ply to Thy cross I cling. 

Bock of A - ges, cleft for me. Let me hide my -self in Thee. A -MEN. 




[Second Tune.] 



Marfyn. ys.D, 



Simeon B. Marsh. 

Foil. 




•t ( Je - SOS, Lov - er of my sonl. Let me to Thy bos - om fl^, ) 
( While the near-er wa-ters roll, While the tem-pest still is highl J 

D,C. — Safe in -to the ha - yen guide, re-ceiyemy soul at last. 




Hide me, my Say-ior, hide, T!ll the storm of life is past; 




A -MSN. 
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Speak to IITc 0nla of 3csu5- 



Lizzie DeAnnond. coPr«.MT. ,.M.^.r .. o.^««lc. ^^^^^^ aho mu..c. b, i^^ ^^kley. 




1. Speak to me on - ly of Je - sns, Tell of the cross that He wore, 

2. Speak to me on - ly of Je - sos, Tell of His grace day by day, 

3. Speak to me on-ly of Je-sos, Tell of His won-der-fnl love, 

4. Speak to me on - ly of Je - sos, Tell of His mer - cy so free, 





Tell of the shame and the sor- row, Tell of the bar -den He bore. 
Tell how the blood of a-tone-ment Wash-es my guilt all a - way. 
Tell how He came as a Sav - ior, Down from the glo - ry a - boye. 
Tell how, when lost in the dark-ness, Je-sos came seek-ing for me. 




9-^ 
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Refrain. 




Speak to me on- ly of Je - sos, Dy-ing on Cal-va-ry's tree. 





Speak to me on-ly of Je- sos. His name is so pre-cioos to me. A- men. 
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l?tgt)et (Brounb. 



Johnson OatmaU) Jr. 



hmnt. !•••.•▼ J. nowahobntwisus. niioo TT naWt^Al 

JOHN J. Nooe, owNU. vjuui, XX, \j«»nci« 




• 1 J J tJ F* 



1. I'm presB-ing on fhe up-waid way, New heights I'm gaining ey-'ry day; 

2. My heart has no de - sire to stay Where doabts a-rise and fears dis-may; 
8. I want to live a -hove the world, Tho'Sa-tan's darts at me are hurled; 
4. I want to scale the utmost hdght. And catch a gleam of glo- ry bright; 





Still pray-ing as I on-wardbonnd/'Lord, plant my feet on higher groond." 
Tho' some may dwell where these aboond, My prayer, my aim, is higher ground. 
For faith has caught the joy-fol sound, The song of saints on higher ground. 
But still I'll pray till Heay'n I've found, ''Lord, lead me on to higher ground." 




Chorus. 




Lord, lift me up and let me stand. By faith, on Heaven's table-land, A high-er 





plane than I have found; Lord, ^iant my feet on high-er ground. A- UN. 
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(Come Unto TXlc. 



Nathanael Norton. «>-^"««ht. i.t4^^.^y^»«m«i c. •t».in.. George C. Stebbina. 




l/'Oome on - to Me." It is the Sav-ior's voice,— The Lord of life, who 

2. Wear - y with life's long stmg-gle, fall of pain, doabt-ing soul, thy 

3. 0, dy - ing man, with guilt and sin dis-mayed. With conscience wakened, 

4. Best, peace, and life, the flow'rs of deathless bloom. The Say - ior gives us, — 





bids thy heart re-joice 
Sav-ior calls a-gain 
of thy God a-fraid 



wear - y heart, with heav-y cares op-prest; 

Thy donbts shall van-ish, and thy sor-rows cease, 

'Twixt hopes and fears— oh, end the anxious strife, 



not be- yond the tomb — But here, and now: on earth some glimpse is giv'a 



Hl'l^ MpMp^^ 





Befrain. 




^\i j l ^.^ l li 
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Oome un - to Me," and I will give you rest. 
Oome un - to Me," and I will give you peace. 
Oome un - to Me," and I will give you life. 
Of joys which wait us thro' the gates of Heav'n. 



(( 



Come un-to Me, 








"Comeun - to Me, 0, 




come un-to Me, Come un-to Me, and I will give you rest, 




Gomeun - to Me, Comeun • to Me, 



Come Unto ZYle. 
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Wm. Hunter. 



Ct|e (Breat pt^ysician* 



J. H. Stockton. 



4 Mt \ ^ i'l j'l j n J' l J ^ r^ i j , ^ i 



1. The great Phy-si - cian now is near, The sym - pa-thiz-ing Je - sos, 

2. Tonrman-y sins are all for-giy'n, OhI hear the voice of Je-sus, 

3. All glo - ry to the dy - ing Lamhl I now be-lieve in Je -sos; 

4. His name dis-pels my guilt and fear, No oth - er name bat Je - sos; 



i\ ii I f j l P ! !F^ l F B f Mp f I 
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He speaks the droop-ing heart to cheer, Oh! hear the voice of 
Go on your way in peace to Heav'n, And wear a crown with 
I love the bless - ed Sav-ior's name, I love the name of 
OhI how my soul de-lights to hear The charm-ing name of 



• r 

Je - SOS. 
Je-SQS. 
Je - sns. 
Je - SOS. 



knf U H P PJ uh.^ r 
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Refrain. 




p ;ij ; i \ pi ^^ 



Sweet-est note in ser - aph song, Sweet-est name on mor - tal tongue; 



f i r f f fnr 



j ' l j J'JHJ 




Sweet-est car - ol ev - er snng, Je - sns, bless-ed Je - sns. A - men. 



kF F, f \Hrh h} Mf-Mirni 
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iovb, 3'm (£oming f?ome. 



W. J. K. 



oorrmvMT. %••», mv wm. j. mniwATmoK. Tir«ti T irir1mAfrir»1r 

USBD BY PCRMISMON. W HI. J, X^UJK.pHUlU&. 



tf A' lj ll fj; 




L I've wan-dered far a - way from Ood, Now I'm com-ing home; 

2. I've wast - ed man - y pre - cioos years, Now I'm com-ing home; 

3. I've tired of sin and stray -ing, Lord, Now I'm com-ing home; 

4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore. Now I'm com-ing home; 

5. My on - ly hope, my on - ly plea. Now I'm com-ing home; 

6. I need His cleans-ing blood, I imow. Now I'm com-ing home; 



tmi \ i: I J: f i f: f. p i J J i'hjm 



if/'^yiHi: J i jj;i.MiiJJ. i i.H 



The paths of sin too long I've trod. Lord, I'm com-ing home. 
I now re - pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I'm eom-ing home. 

Thy word, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

re - store. Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

for me. Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

the snow. Lord, I'm com-ing home. 



ru trust Thy love, be - lieve 
Hy strength re - new, my hope 
That Je - SOS died, and died 
wash me whit - er than 



B^ 



Cbobus. 



^ 




:[ hlW' i f:Mf f ffMpM 



n, J I i j ] j 



zs 



Oom-ing 



home, com - ing home, Nev - er - more to roam, 




- pen wide Thine arms of love. Lord, I'm com-ing home. A-MBN. 
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3 <Dtt>e 3t an to Oesus. 



Mis. C. H. M. 



; «•!•• ay ■. o. kxckll. 

AND MU0M. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 




i -il J^ -I-: -V -y^ 




1. My bope of Heay'n on Qirist is stayed, My dns were all up - on Him laid, 

2. Like as a lamb to slaagh-ter led, He came and sof-fered in my stead, 

3. Witb groans and tears and ag-o - ny He sof-fered in Oeth-seni - a - ne; 

4. To claim Him mine I bam - bly dare, And full al - le-giance to Him swear, 

5. My all up- on the al- tar lies— A wiU-ing, liv-ing sae-ri- flee; 





t J M l J.ii:;i l ii l 




My ran - som price He free - ly paid; 
And once for all His life-bloodshed; 
For time and for e - ter - ni - ty 
And now pro-claim it ey - 'ry-where, 
Tho' small the gift, He'll not de - spise; 



I 0W6 


it 


aU 


to 


Je- ADS. 


I 0W6 


it 


tOl 


to 


Je- 8D8. 


I owe 


it 


aU 


to 


Je- ms. 


I owe 


it 


aU 


to 


Je- SOB. 


I owe 


it 


an 


to 


Je - 808. 



*t \ v W' j i j'- ^ 




Chobus. 




F6r me the thorn -y crown He wore. For me the era - el cross He bore; 





He paid my debt, I'll not for-get» I owe it aU to Je - sos. A - men. 
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tEell Zrie tt^e 016, (Dlb Stov^. 



Kate Hankey. 



coFvmaMT i^nopcRTY 



W. H. Doane. 




1. Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry, Of mi-Been things a - bove, Of Je - 

2. TeU me the sto -ry dow-ly, That I may take it in— That won-der- 

3. TeU me the sto - ry soft - ly, With ear-nest tones and grave; Be-mem-ker 

4. TeU me the same old sto - ry, When yon have cause to fear That this werUI's 





and His glo - ry, Of Je - sos and His love; 
Inl re - demp-tion, God's rem-e - dy for sin; 
I'm the sin- ner Whom Je- SOS came to save; 
emp-ty glo - ry Is cost - ing me too dear; 



Tell me the sto - ry 

TeU me the sto - ry 

TeU me the sto - ry 

Yes, and when that world's 




/*s 




sim - ply, As to a Ut - tie chUd, For I am weak and wear - y, And 
oft- en. For I for-get so soon. The ^'ear-ly dew" of mom-ing Has 
al - ways. If yon would real-ly be. In an - y tune of troab - le, A 
glo - ry Is dawn-ing on my sod, TeU me the Old, Old Sto - ry: ''Christ 




y * j jj. I J ' j.: 3 



Cmscs. 




^tt 



help-less and de - filed. 

paffiied a- way at noon. TeU me the Old, Old Sto - ry, TeU me the Old, Old 

com- fort- er to me. 

Je - SOS makes thee whole." 



Cell TXk % (Dlb, (Dlt> Story. 




Sto- ry, Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry Of Je-sns andHis love. A-mbn. 
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C. H. M. 



Xl^anv, Still Hearer. 

coPY.maHT. ia»a. by h. l. oilmour. 

WBNONAH, N. J. USBD BY PBBMISSION. 



Mrs. C. H. McMTis. 



» 



^ji^jju ui 



* 



jJ J J l&lt 



w=t=§ 



2 



■^ 



1. Near-er, still near-er, close to Th j heart, Draw me, my Savior, so precious Thoa 

2. Near-er, still near-er, noth-ing I bring, Nanght as an off 'ring to Je -sua my 

3. Near-er, still near-er, Lord, to be Thine, Sin, with its fol-lies, I glad-ly re- 

4. Near-er, still near-er, while life shaUlast, Till safe in glo - ry my an-chor is 



^^ 




art; Fold me, fold me close to Thy breast, Shel-ter me safe in that 
Elng; On - ly my sin - fol, now con-trite heart, Orant me the cleansing Thy 
sign; All of its pleasures, pomp and its pride, Oive me bat Je -sos, my 
cast; Thro' end-less a - ges, ev - er to be, Near-er, my Sav-ior, still 




'Ha-ven of Rest," Shel-ter me safe in that *'Ha-ven of Best." 
blood doth im-part, Orant me the cleansing Thy blood doth impart. 
Lixrd cm-ci-fied, Oive mebat Je-sus, my Lordcm-ci-fied. 
near - er to Thee, Near - er, my Sav-ior, still near-er to Thee. A-hbn. 
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fyjp 5ome6o6)| tEo<6ay. 



Mrs Tfrttti V A Ptm^V oo ww ht. •••4. mr omas. n 



•AMHSL. 



Chas. &. Gabridl. 



| !^'^"ii'i'j'i'i' l j'j'tfJ: ' iJV ' i:i l ^i. ' 



1. Look all a-round yoa, find some one in need, Help aome-bod-y to - day! 

2. Man - y are wait-ing a kind, lo?-ing word, Help aome-bod-y te - dayl 
8. Man - y have bor-dena too hear - y to bear, Help aome-bod-y to - dayl 
4. Some are dis-coar-aged and wear-y in heart, Help some-bod-y to - dayl 




\! iii^ii\niViiiU 



Tho' it be lit - tle^a neigh-bor - ly deed— Help some-bod - y to 

Then hast a mes-sage, let it be heard, Help some-bod-y to 

Grief is the por - tion of some e? - 'ry-where. Help some-bod - y to 

Some one the jonr-ney to Heaven should start, Help some-bod - y to 



day! 
day! 
day! 
day! 




Chorto. 




Help some-bod-y to-day, . . Some-bod-y a - long life's way; . . Let 

to-day, home-ward way; 





sorrow be ended. The friendless befriended, Oh, help somebody to-day! A - ifSN. 
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Sweeter Ci)an Ctll. 



Johnson Oatpan, Jr. '***"'"ja,"S°;.^S:SK!l?«f''™''"- J. Howard Entwisle. 



ghu^ ; i j i^iA^ m 




1. Christ wiU me BQta aid af-ford, Nev-er to fall, nev-er to fall; 

2. I can fol -low all the way, Hear-ing Him call, hear-ing Him call; 
8. Thoagh a ves-sel I may be, Bro -ken and smaU, bro-ken and small, 
4. When I reach the crys-tal sea, Yoi-ces wiU call, voi-ces will call; 





While I find my pre- dons Lord Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 

Find - ing Him from day to day, Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 

Tet His Uess^ings fall on me, Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 

Bat my SaY-ior's voice will be Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 







^m 



Chorus. 




Je-SBS is now, and ey-er wHl be, Sweet-er than all the world to me, 





Since I heard His lov-ing call, Sweeter than aU, sweeter than all. A-mbn. 




165 



Ctjc Banner of ttje £ros5. 



Bl Nathan. 



MOM. 



James McGranahan. 



^/l;ij l j j i J|;hNW'j JiJ' I J J 



1. There's a roy - al ban - ner giv - en for dis-play To the sol - diers 

2. Thoagh the foe may rage and gath - er as the flood, Let the stand-ard 

3. - ver land and sea, wher - ev - er man may dwell, Make the glo - rions 

4. When the glo - ry dawns— 'tis draw-ing ver - y near— It is has-t'ning 





of the King; 
be dls -played, 
ti - dings known; 
day by day— 



As an en - sign fair we lift it np to-day. 

And be-neath its folds, as sol-diers of the Lord, 

Of the crim -son ban - ner now the sto - ry tell. 

Then be - fore oar King the foe shall dis - ap-pear. 



M:.b T j 




1 ^/7^ / I J J J j 



Chorus. 



While as ran-somed ones we sing. 
For the truth be not dis-mayed! 
While the Lord shall claim His own! 
And the cross the world shall sway! 




Harch-ing on,. . • . marching 



on, on, 



wf:^ i f ff '^wrwwUf^l 



IJ'i'm' Jil| r^'\\Ti^^li 



on,. . . • For Christ coontev-'ry-thing bat lossi And to 

on, on, ev-'ry-thing, ey-'ry-thing bat loss! 




Ctjc Banner of tfje (Cross. 




crown Him King, toil and sing 'Neath the ban-ner of the crossi A-men. 

we'n Be - neath 




166 Ceacf? ZHe C{?a tt)ill, ® £or5. 



Katharine A. Grimes. ~'^"**::JwS? anVmu.?c."*'"*-'^ 



E. O. Excell. 




1. Teach me Thy will, Lord, Teach me Thy way; Teach me to know Thy 

2. Teach me Thy wondrons grace, Boundless and free; Lord, let Thy bless-ed 

3. Teach me by pain Thy pow'r, Teach me by love; Teach me to know, each 

4. Teach Thou my lips to sing. My heart to praise; Be Thoa my Lord and 



^m 



n ii^^u^^' 





word, Teach me to pray. What-e'er seems best to Thee, That be my 

face Shine np - on me. Heal Thou sin's ev - 'ry smart. Dwell Thou with- 

hoor, Thoa art a - bove. Teach me as seem - eth best Li Thee to 

King Thro' all my days. Teach Thoa my soul to cry, ''Be Thoa, dear 





ear -nest plea. So that Thoa drawest me do -sereach day. 

in my heart; Orant that I nev - er part. Say - ior, from Thee. 

find sweet rest; Lean-ing ap-on Thy breast. All doabtre -move. 

Say -ior, nigh. Teach me to live, to die. Saved by Thy grace." A-men. 




l [ 1&>*II 
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5omc 0nc VOlio Unows. 



Mrs. P. A. Breck. 



eOPYMSNT. t*1«. BY K. O. CXOKU. 
WORDS AND MUaiC. 



B. O. Bzodl. 




1. How man- y are lost in fhe dark-ness, With spirits whose sor-row o'er-flows; 

2. Go forth to the need-y and k)ve them With something of J&^gns' own tove, 

3. They're waiting, perhaps, for your coming; Ton sore-ly will has-ten to go, 

4. Wher -ev • er are sin-ners a-roond yon. By woe or temp-tartion o'er-thrown, 





They know not of Christ or sal-?artion,— Ahl some one most tell them who knows. 
And wm them to share in His king-dom Of glad-ness and glo-ry a - boye. 
And teach them of life ev -er-last-ing, The won-der-fol Oos-pel yon know. 
Oh, Ud them take freely God's Uessing, Make Je-sus the Oom-fort-er known. 




Choeds. 




Someone mnsttell them who knows The mercy that Jesus bestows: Oh, kt the Light 



^^ 



m 





shine, tdl the message divine, For some one most tell them who knows. A- men. 




3^1 
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James Rowe. 



3 XDoul6 3e £ike 3c5U5. 

COPYRiaHT. 1»11, BY I. O. KXCELL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



B. D. Ackley. 



$'H'l jjj Jlj j-j iUi jjl^j- 



fTTTT 



1. Earth-ly pleas-nres vain-ly call me; I would be like Je - sns; 

2. He has bro - ken ev - 'ry fet - ter, I woald be like Je - sos; 

3. All the way from earth to Glo - ry, I would be like Je - sns; 

4. That in Heay-en He may meet me, I would be like Je - sns; 

would be like Je-sus; 





^ 



ijl J l ^ j 



iJ 



J , a i" . : I 

i J r'r f H-f ' 



r 



Noth-ing world-ly shall en -thrall me; I would be like Je - sus. 
That my soul may serve Him bet - ter, I would be like Je - sus. 
Tell - ing o'er and o'er the sto - ry, I would be like Je - sus. 
That His words **Well done" may greet me, I would be like Je - sus. 

would be like Je - sus. 

J 



hvf' ff' p i p f F ^ ^ 



t 



^^ 



Chorus. 




Be like Je - sus, this my song. In the home and in the throng; 




i 



te 



^ 






ZZ2S 



zz: 



Srr 



2C 



i 



Be like Je-sus, all day long! I would be like Je- sus. A -men. 

J. 



J ^ 



z 




M 



t^-r 



ZZ 



^ 
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Mrs. C. H. M. 



®tt tljc firing £ine. 

coPrmaNT. i»e«. bt wm. j, KiRKFATmeic |^„ q jj Morris. 




1. To the front a - way, in the gos- pel war, With the cross of Christ 

2. Down the bat - tie - line pass the word a - long, Let your faith be firm 

3. Till in ev - 'ry land is our flag nn-forled, Till the en - e - my 



r F v Mr F F I 




I ilJiij  ! I III I h 

go - ing on be -fore; 'Mid the fire and smoke and the can-non's roar, 
and your courage strong; Tho' the foe be fierce and the fight be long, 
from his throne is hurled; Preaching full sal - va - tion to all the world. 




Chorus. 




We'll shocdder to shoulder stand. We are oat to-day on the fir -ing line, 

Vic - to - ry! vie - to - lyl 

1 ^ r#-r-# — ^ 




For the tmth and right we will boldly fight; A vic-to-rions,loy-al band; 
Vic-to-ryl vic-to-ry! 




See our banners wave, hear the bugles blow, Sounding out o'er sea and land; 
See our ban - nen wave, hear the bu - gles blow, e'er sea and laud; 

i 




(Dn tijc jiring ixm. 




In nn-bro-ken line on to yic-t'ry go, And shoulder to shoulder stand. A-men. 
In on -Into - ken line on to vie - fry go, 
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F. J. Crosby. 



f?i5e ZHe. 



mi-Jin 



COPVRIOHT. I»l». BY W. H. DOANB. IMNKWAL, 
P. T. DOANK. OWNER. 



W. H. Doane. 



^^ 



1. Hide me, my Say - ior, hide me In Thy ho - ly place; 

2. Hide me, when the storm is rag - ing O'er life's troub-led sea; 

3. Hide me, when my heart is break - ing With its weight of woe; 




Best -ing there be-neath Thy glo - ry, let me see Thy face, 
like a dove on o - cean's bil - lows, let me fly to Thee. 
When in tears I seek the com - fort Thou canst a - lone be-, stow. 




Hide me, hide me, bless-ed Say - ior, hide me; 

Hide me, hide me, safe -ly hide me, _ 




Say -ior, keep me Safe-ly, Lord, with Thee. A-men. 
my Say - ior, keep Thou me, ^ 
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Xny f^opc is 3uilt 



Bdwafd Mote. 



Tk€ Solid Rock. L. M. William B. Bradbtiry. 




1. My hope is built oa noth-ing less Than Je-sos' blood and righteoasnesB; 

2. When dark-ness veils His loye-ly face, I rest on His un-chang-ing grace; 

3. His oath, His co? - e - nant, His blood, Sap-port me in the whelm-ing flood; 

4. WhenHeshallcomewithtrampetsoond, Oh, may I then in Him be foimd; 




^m 




I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, Bat whoMy lean on Je-sos' name. 
In ev-'ry high and storm-y gale. My an-chor holds with-in the veil. 
When all a-roond my sool gives way. He then is all my hope and stay. 
Dressed in His right-eoos-ness a - lone, Faolt-less to stand be- fore the throne. 




Befkain. 




^^ 




-ing sand, All oth -er ground is sink-ing sand. A-mbn. 




I I \ ll f' l j: !! 
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fy ieabdft ^^. 



Joseph H. Gilmore. 



He Uadeih Me. L. M. William B. Bradbury. 




1. He lead-ethmel bless-edthonghtlO words with hea^'nly comfort iranghtl 

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden's bow-^ 

3. Lord, I woold clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ey - er mnr-mmr nor re-pine, 

4. And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the vic-fry's won. 





What- e'er I do, wher-e'er I be. Still 'tis Ood's hand that lead-eth me. 
By wa -ters still, o'er troaUed sea,— Still 'tis His hand that lead-eth mel 
Oon-tent,what-ey-er lot I see. Since 'tis my Ood that lead-eth me! 
E'endeath'scdldwayelwill not flee, Since Ood thro' Jor- dan lead-eth me. 




Befbain. 




He lead-eth me, He lead-eth me, By His own hand He lead-eth me: His 





faith -fal fol-lower I woold be. For by His hand He lead-eth me. A-men. 



173 Since 3 (Save ZHyself to 3«sus. 



Mand Frazer. 



corvmaNT. i»o«. by wili. l. TNOMpaoM. 

NOPS PUBUSHINa Ctt.. OWNBII. 



Will L. Thompson. 




1. Since I gave my-self to Je-sns, Since His call I did o - bey, a 

2. Since I gave mj-self to Je-sns, Placed my life 'neath His con-trol, In the 

3. Since I gave my-sell to Je-sos, I have found a Friend so dear; One who 




bright-0)r joy is dawn-ing On my soul from day to dayl More and more of 
serv-ice of myHas-ter, Swift the hap-pymo-mentsroU. Since I gave my 
loves the same for - ev - er , Al - ways f aith-fol, al-ways near. He has nev - er 

^s^ " " " " 




mt^th h 



love and good-ness In mySav-ior I can see, More and more of rich -est 
self to Je - SOS, Toil's be-come a bless-ed thing, For each task, how-ev - er 
failed nor left me Since I took Him for my Guide; Since I gave my-self to 




bless-ing Does His mer-cy give to me. 
low-ly, Is a serv-ice for my King. 
Je - SOS, I ^ am full - y sat - is - fied. 



A song 



of 



Since I gave my-ielf to 




glad 
Je - 



ness In my heart, 

sot, Since I ckoM the bet-ter part, 









Since I gavemyHMlf to Je 



Since 3 (Rave Ulyself to Oesus^ 




there's a song of glad thanksgiv-ing Ey - er ring-ing in my heart. A-men. 

7Sl 




VAHl^Wt 



part, A eong of gladthankB-g^y-ing 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



0nly a Si^Tp. 

COPYmaNT. I0O1. BY W. H. DOANB. RBNBWAU 



W. H. Doane. 




1. On-ly a step to Je - sosl Then why not take it now? Gome, and thy 

2. On-ly a step to Je - snsi Be-lieve, and thou shalt liye; Ley- ing- ly 

3. On-ly a step to Je - snsI A step from sin to grace; What has thy 

4. On-ly a step to Je-snsI why not come and say, **Glad-ly to 




sin con-fQ(3s-ing, To Him, thy Say -ior, bow. 

now He's waiting, And read-y to for-giye. On-ly a step, on-ly a step; 

heart de - cid-ed— The moments fly a - pace? 

Thee, my Sav-ior, I give my-self a - way"? 




Gome, He waits for thee; Gome, and thy sin con-fess-ing, Thou shalt receive a 




bless-ing; Do not re-ject themer-cy He free -ly of-fersthee. A-men. 




175 Ctjcrc is a <5rcen Qill ^ar Ctxva^. 



Cecil F. Alexander. cowwanT. '•oj.jj;^««o. c. sTuam*. 



Geo. C. Stebbins. 




1. There is a green lull far a - way, With-ont a cit - y wall; 

2. We may not knpw, we can - not tell, What pains He had to bear; 
S. He died that we might be lor-giv'n, He died to make ns good, 
4. There was no oth - er good e-noogh To pay the price of sin; 









^^ 





Where the dear Lord was cm - ci - fied, Who died to save ns all. 

But we be-lieve it was for ns He hong and snf-fered there. 

That we might go at last to Heay'n, Sayed by His pre-cions blood. 

He on - ly could nn-lock the gate Of Heav'n and let ns in. 




Ff F i f U f 




Chorus. 




Oh, dear - ly, dear - ly has He loved, And we mnst love Him, too, 




^i# 




And tmst in His re-deem-ing blood, And try His wcnrksto do. A - men. 
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Robert l/ymy. 



coinriuaNT PROPBimr or mart runyon lowrv. 



HON. 



Robert Lowry. 




1. Shall we gath-er at the riv- 

2. On the mar-gin of the riv- 

3. Ere we reach the shin-ing riv - 

4. Soon we'll reach the shining riv - 



er, Where bright an-gel feet have trod; 
er, Wash - ing up its sil - yer spray, 
er, Lay we ev-'ry bur-den down; 
er, Soon onr pil-grim-age will cease; 




^)»''' i i fii^M 




With its crys-tal tide for - ev - er Flow-ing by the throne of God? 
We will walk and wor-ship ev - er, All the hap - py, gold - en day. 
Grace our spir - its will de - liv - er. And pro-vide a robe and crown. 
Soon onr hap - py hearts will quiv-er With the mel - o - dy of peace. 



I^vi , F F H ^ ' 




Chorus. 




i 



Yes, we'll gath-er at the riv - er. The beau-ti-ful, the beaa-ti-fol riv - er,— 





Gath-er with the saints at the riv - er That flows by the throne of God. A-lfEN. 




177 XDljcre V^ast Ct?ou (&Uamb Co^bay? 



p. P, Bliss. 
Question, 



eenrmoHT. i»i7. by thb jomn chuugh eo. 

U9CO BY PKRMISaiON. 



p. p. Bliss. 




1. Wear- j glean-er, whence comest thou, With emp-ty hands and clond-ed hrow? 

2. Care-less glean-er, what hast thoa here, These f ad-ed flow'rs and leaf - lets sere? 

3. Bar-dened gleaner, thy sheaves I see; In - deed thoa must a - wear - y be! 




£ 



£ 






& 




Plod-ding a - long thy lone -^ ly way, Tell me 
Hnn-gry and thirst-y, tell me, pray ,Where,oh 
Sing-ing a - long the homeward way, Olad one 



, where hast thoa gleaned to-day? 
, where hast thoa gleaned to-day? 
,where hast thoa gleaned to-day? 



Mr J 



3 



t 



E 



P 



P 



Answer,  ■.  



if 



rt7 



Late I foand a bar - ren field, The har - 
All day long in sha - dy bow'rs, I've gai - 
Stay me not, . till day is done I've gath- 



vest past, my search re-vealed 
ly soaght earth's fairest flow'rs; 
ered hand-fols one by one; 




£ 



^TT 




0th • ers gold- en sheaves had gained. On • ly stab-ble for me re-mained. 
Now, a - lasl too late I see All I've gath-ered is van - i - ty. 
Here and there for me they fall, Close by the reap-ers I've foand them all. 



^ 



£ 



JIT 



i 



^-*- 



Chobus. 




Forth to the har - vest - field 



g ^i^^-^>-4> 



X 



i 



a - way I 6ath-er year hand-fals while yoa may; 



IX 



^ 



13 D l> 




VO^cu ^ast Ctjou (3Uamb Co'6ay? 




All day long in the field a-bide, Olean-ing dose by the reaper's side. A -hen. 

t ft M f-.-g- -C-r- . .^ 
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p. p. B. 



IPonberfuI XPorbs of iife. 

COPVmOHT. 1«tT. BY THS JOHN CHURCH CP. 
USBD BY PBRMIBSION. 



P. P. Bliss. 




ii-iiiiiiiijJ 



1. ESng them o -ver a - gain to me, Won -der-fal words of life; 

2. Christ, the bless-ed One, gives to all, Won-der-fnl words of Life; 

3. Sweet-ly ech - o the gos-pel call. Won -der-fal words of life; 




Let me more of their bean- ty see, Won-der-fnl words of 
Sin- ner, list to the lov - ing call, Won-der-fal words of 
Of - fer par -don and peace to all, Won-der-fal wdrds of 



Life. 
Life, 
life. 




Words of life and bean - ty, Teach me faith and da 
All so free - ly giv - en. Woo - ing as to Heay 
Je - sas, on - ly Say - ior, Sane - ti - fy for - ev 



U<3 - 5UI 



ty: 

en: 
er: 



Refrain. 



Y-a-i 




Beaa-ti-fol words, wonderfal words, Wonderfal words 



of Life. life. 



A-MEN. 




179 



Day is DHtng in tfjc West 



Mary A. Lathtmry.. 



Evening Praise, ys. 4. William F. Sherwin. 




1. Day 18 dy - ing in the west, Heav'n is toaching earth with rest; Wait and 

2. Lord of life, be-neath the dome Of the a - ni-verse. Thy home, Oath-er 
8. Whfle the deep'ning shadows fall. Heart of Loto, en-fold - ing all, Thro' the 
4. Whenfor-ey- er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night. Lord of 



I j r ir j :: 



3Z 



^^[ i f \f \ \'} 



^^m 







wor-ship while the night Sets her eyening lamps alight Thro' all the sky. 
OS, who seek Thy face, To the fold of Thy embrace. For Thou art nigh, 
glo - ry and the grace Of the stars that yeil Thy face, Our hearts as-cend. 
an - gels, on onr eyes Let e - ter-nal morning rise, And shad-ows endl 



RKFBAm. 




zz 



zsz 



t^-r 



Ts:^ 



ax 





Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho- ly. Lord Ood of Hosts! Heay'n and earth are full of 





ZX 



str 



xz 



■^^ 



Theel Heay'n and earth are praising Thee, Lord most high! 



EZ 



P 



A -MEN. 
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<5ob XPill Calw €au of you. 




COrVIII«HT. 190S. BY JOHN A. DAVIS. 
USBO BY PBRMISBION. 



W. S. Martin. 



J J j: ' 'jj 3 g i « 'jj^^ 



1. Be not dis - mayed.what-e'er be - tide, Ood will take care of 70a; 

2. Thro' days of toil, when heart doth fail, Ood will take care of 70a; 
8. All yon may need He will pro-yide, Ood will take care of yon; 
4. No mat - ter what may be the test, Ood will take care of yon; 




^''" i JW' n i ^^ 




Be - neath His wings of love a - bide, Gk)d will take care of yon. 

When dan-gers fierce your path as - sail, Gk)d will take care ^of yon. 

Noth-ing yon ask will be de-nied, Ood will take care of yon. 

Lean, wear-y one, up - on His breast, Ch)d will take care of yoa. 

J . J 




Chosus. 



V i i /'I j j ^ 



Jj'H'i, 




Gk)d will take care of yon. Thro' ey - 'ry day. O'er all the way; 

h h r> 



Nt>' P* P |i I f [ p I P P 1^ ^ 





y^jTr 



He will take care of yoa, Ood will take care of yon. • . A - men. 

take care of yoa. 

/IN 
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F. C. P. 

Sou). 



f?e Cares ^^t 7XU. 

eorvniaNT. i*t«, by ■. e. bxcbll. 

WORDS AND MUSie. 



F. Clark Perry. 



H 



MWliHJ'ij' ^ ^ 



1. I fear the foe no more, 

2. He is a faith-fal aaide, 

3. When time shall be no more, 



My donbts and fears are o'er, 
Who nev - er leaves my side, 
And sor- row's night is o'er, 



II Mf fi ' f. r ^ .Mr f. I f. 



I 




r/^xwk 




For ev - 'rjday, a-long life's way, I walk se-core and free. 
His love the light that breaks the night, And bids theshad-ows flee. 
Whatjoy di- vine, what raptare mine, When I that land shall seel 



^g 



^ 



^ 



7=i 



^ 



Duet. 



I — I If  ' ' 1 ^^ 




My Sav - ior and my Friend, 
Tho' storm-y bil - lows roll. 
And with the saints pass in 



On whom I can de - pend. 
They can - not reach my soul, 
Be-yond the reach of sin. 



^^ 



mx'^ui 



I 



Quartet. 









He chan-ges not, what-e'er my lot, And al-ways cares for me. 
For He who knows will soothe my woes. And al-ways care for me. 
Saved by His grace, I'U see the face Of Him who cares for me. 




He cares for me So tme is He; 

He cares for me So tnie ii He; 



^e Cares Jor ZHc. 




He'll be my Friend till life shall end, And al-ways care for me. A -men. 
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W. A. O. 



iook axxb €i»c. 

eOPYRiaMT. 1»1B. BY B. O. BXC«).l.. RBNBWAI.. 
WORDS AND MUSie. 



W. A. Ogden. 




1. I've a message from the Lord, Hal-le-la-jalil The message nn-to 70a I'll giye; 

2. I've a message fall of love, Hal-le-ln-jah! A mes-sage, my friend, for yon; 

3. life is of-fered nn-to yon, Hal-le-ln-jahl E - ter-nal life thy sonl shall have, 

4. I will tell yon how I came, Hal-le-ln-jah! To Je-sns when He made me whole: 




'Tis re - cord-ed in His Word, Hal-le-ln - jahl It is on-ly that yon ' *look and live." 
'Xis a message from a-hove, Hal-le-ln- jahl Je-sns said it, and I know *tis true. 
If yon'U on - ly look to Him, Hal-le-ln- jahl Look to Je-sns, who a-lone can save. 
'Twas believing on His name, Hal-le-ln - jah I I tmst-ed, and He saved my sonl. 




cc 



Look and live," . . my brother, live, Look to Je-sns now and live; 

''Look and five, "my broth-er, five,"Look and five," 




'Tis re-cord-ed in His Word, Hal-le-ln-jah! It is only that yon ' 'look and live. " Amen. 
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J. B. Rankin. 



<5o6 3e IPitfj you. 

Endeavor, P. M. 



W. G. Tomer. 




1. Gkxlbewithyoatillwemeeta-gain, B7 His conn-Bds guide, up-bold you, 

2. Ood be witb you till we meet a- gain, 'Neath His wings protecting bide yon, 
8. Ood be witb yon till we meet a- gain; Wben life's perils thick confound yon, 
4. Ood be with yon till we meet a- gain; Keep love's banner floating o'er yon; 





With His sheep se-cnre-ly fold yon; Ood be with yon till we meet a -gain. 
Dai - ly man-nastlQ pro-vide yon; Oodbe with yon till we meet a -gain. 
Pot ffis arms nn-iail-ing round yon; Oodbe with yon till we meet a -gain. 
Smite death's threat'ning wave before yon; Ood be with yon till we meet a - gain. 




Ghobus 




Till we meet, . . till we meet. Till we meet at Je - sos' feet; 

Till we meet, tiUweineet, ^^ TiUwemeet; 





Till we meet, . . till we meet, Ood be with yon till we meet again. A-mbn. 
Till we meet, till we meet, 



184 



Softly anb Cenberly, 



Vay slow. 



PP 



HOPS puausHiNa eo.. owner. 

USBD BY PERMISSION. 



Will L. Thompson. 




1. Soft - ly and ten-del: -I7 Je-sns is call-ing, CaU-ing for yon and for me; 

2. Why should we tarry when Je-sus is plead-ing, Pleading for yon and for me? 

3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing, Passing from you and from me; 

4. Ohl for the won-der-ful love He has promised, Promised for yon and for me; 





See, on the portals He's waiting and watching. Watching for yon and for me. 
Why should we linger and heed not His mercies, Mercies for yon and for me? 
Shadows are gathering, death heds are coming, Com-ing for yon and for me. 
Tho' we have sinned. He has mercy and pardon, Par-don for you and for me. 




Chobus. m 




|J"jI1h' fLfJi' 



r/^TiE 



Gome home, . . come home, . . Te who are wear-y, come home; . . 
Gome home, come home, . ^ 

^i. ^.. j jntj- t t: f: fif:- ' '*' 





Earnestly, ten-der-ly, Je-sns is calling. Galling, sinner, come homel A-men. 




niiriar^LB i 



Mrp^jii i 
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Zrtcct ZHc Cljm. 



H. B. Blair. 



eonriii.HT. «••• and ii.ijj. jr wm. j. KimcFATmcK, Wm. J. Kirkpatlick. 




1. On the hap - py, gold-en shore, Where the faithful part no more, When the 

2. Here our fond-est hopes are vain, Dear-est links are rent in twain; Bat in 
8. Where the harps of an - gels ring. And the blest for-ev-er sing, In the 




storms of life are o'er. Meet me there; Where the night dis-solves a- way 
Heav'n no throb of pain. Meet me there; By the riv - er spark-ling bright, 
pal - ace of the King, Meet me there; Where in sweet com-mnn-ion blend 







^^^ 




In - to pore and per-fect day, I am go-ing home to stay, Meet me there. 
In the cit - y of de-light, Where oar faith is lost in sight, Meet me there. 
Heartwithheartandfriendwithfriend,Inaworldthatne'ershallend,Meet me there. 




X g' g f X =i 



Meet me there. Meet me there, Where the tree of life is 

Meet me there, Meet me there. 




Uoom-ing, Meet me there; When the storms of life are o'er, On the 

Meet me there; 




^irnrrnriii 



X 



\ 



TXlcci ZHe Ctjew. 



\ 




\ 



happy, golden shore, Where the faithfol part no more,Meet me there. A* 

Meet me there. 



MEN. 




186 'Cis So 5n?cet to Crust in 3c5U5. 



Louisa M. R. Stead. 



eOPYRIAHT.ISSa AND 1910. BY 
WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. USBO BY PBR. 



Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 




1. 'Us 80 sweet to trust in Je - sos, Just to take Him at His Word; 

2. how sweet to trust in Je - sos, Jnst to tmst His cleans-ing blood; 
8. Tee, 'tis sweet to tmst in Je - sns, Jnst from sin and self to cease; 
4. I'm so glad I learned to trust Thee, Fre-cions Je - sos, Sav - ior. Friend; 







Just to rest up -on His prom-ise; Just to know,''Thiis saith the Lord." 
Just in sim - pie faith to plunge me 'Neath the heal-ing, cleans-ing flood! 
Just from Je -sos dm -ply tak-ing life and rest, and joy and peace. 
And I know that Then art with me. Wilt be with me to the end. 




Je - sns, Je - sos, how I trust HimI How I've proved Him o'er and o'erl 




Je -SOS, Je -SOS, pre-cions Je-snsI for grace to tmst Him morel A-mbn. 




-^- 



m 



towc 



iovc iifte6 HTc. 

corvmaNT. i»ia. by cnaruk d. tiixman. 

ROURT M. COLBMAN. OWNK«. 



Howard B. Smith. 




1. I was smk-ing deep in sin, Far from the peaceful shore, Ver - j deep-ly 

2. An my heart to Him I give, Ey - er to Hun I'U ding. In His bless-ed 

3. Souls in dan-g^, look a-bove, Je - sos com-plete-ly saves; He will lift yon 




with-in, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas-ter of the sea 
pres - ence live, Ev - er His pnds-es sing. Love so might-y and so tme 
by HiB love Oat of the an-gry waves. He's the Mas-ter of the sea, 




Heard my de-spair-ing cry, From the wa-ters lift - ed me. Now safe am I. 
Mer - its my soul's best songs; Faith-fal, lov-ing serv-ice, too, To Him be - longs. 
Bil - lows His wiU o - bey; He yomr Sav-ior wants to be--Be saved to-day. 




Chorus. 



iJ'ii |fi,'.;ij.jjL ii|i J I 



Love lift-ed mel ... Love lift-ed mel . . . When noth-ing 

e - ven me! e - ven mel ' 




else could help, Love lift-ed me. Love lift-ed me. 
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C. H. G. 



"Kcc^ ttje fyaxt Singing. 



eoprmwHr, i»os. by chas. h. aABRiBi.. 

COPVUMNT. I»e7. BY B. O. BXCBkl.. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 




1. We may light-en toil and care, Or a heav - y bnr-den share, With a 

2. If His love is in^ the soul. And we yield to His con-trol, Sweet-est 
8. How a word of bye will cheer, £n-dle hope, and ban-ish fear, Soothe a 




l iii' i iU'i'i'J ' 



word, a kind-ly deed, or son - ny smile; We may gir - die day and night 
mn - sic will the lone - ly hours be - gnile; We may drive the cloads a-way, 
pain, or take a- way the sting of guile; Oh, how much we all may do» 




With a ha - lo of de -light. If we keep the heart sing-ing all the while. 
Qieer and bless the darkest day, If we keep the heart sing-ing aU the while. 
In the world we tray-el throagh. If we keep the heart sing-ing all the while; 




Keep the heart singing all the while; . . Make the world brighter with a 

nng-ing, ibg-iiig all the while; bright-er, 




smile; .... Keep the song ringing! lonely hours we may beguile, A-MEN. 
bright-er with a smile; 
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Songs 3n % Higl^t 



Nellie A. Mont^mery. 



eopvmaHT. i«oo. by k. o. sxcBki.. 

WORDS ANB MUSIC. 



J. S. FearisL 




1. When the cloads of af -flic-tion have gathered, And hid-den each star from my 

2. Oh, how dear are those mes-sa-ges to mel No need then to cry in af- 

3. And when mom breaks at last in its splen-dor. And sor-row is changed to de- 




sight, I know if I torn to my Fa - ther, I know if I 

fright; My heart grow-eth strong as I lis - ten, My heart grow-eth 

light, Oh, still would I ev^- er re- niem -ber. Oh, still would I 

i fr):.b I f /^ic: c c c g lit r fi"^: f "g" 




torn to my Fa - ther, Sweet-est songs, . . . sweet-est songs, 

strong as I lis - ten To the songs, ... to the songs, 

ey - er re-mem-ber; All the songs, ... all the songs, 

m in the ni^t, in the nig^t, 



... 



... 







sweet-est songs He will give in the night. Songs m the night, 

to the songs He doth send in the night. Songs in the 

all the songs that were sent in the night. U ^J^ ^ h 




Bongi in the night, 

nightl .... Oh, howpre-ciousthesongsin the nightl My 

. ^ , m the nightl My 




songs m the night, 



Songs 3n ilt^ Higtji 



/«N 




heart . . . nm-neth o-ver, For the songs He doth send in the night. A - MEN. 
heart nm-neth o-yer, nms o - ver, 
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J. M. S. 



Zrtore iike 3e5U5. 

COPVRIOHT. I89«. BY K. O. BXCKLL. 



J. M. Stillman. 




1. I want to be more like Je - sos, And fol- low Him day by day; 

2. I want to be kind and gen -tie To those who are in dis- tress; 

3. I want to be meek' and low - ly, Like Je - sos, our Friend and King; 

4. I .want to be pore and ho - ly, As pore as the crys-tal snow; 




I want to be true and faith -fol, And ey-'ry com-mand o 
To com-fort the bro - ken - heart-ed With sweet words of ten-der - ness. 
I want to be strong and ear - nest, And sonls to the Sav - ior bring. 
I want to love Je - sus dear - ly, For Je - sns loyes me, I know. 

r c i I ' £ 




Refrain. 



4'i'I P u ;:^' J 




More and more like Je - sos, I would ey - er be: 

^ w I would ey - er be; 




^^m 



i-}>i hf i > 



p^ 



m 



1 



More and more like Je - sas. My Say -ior who died for me. 



A- MEN. 



191 



C(}tist Sf^all 3e King. 



pAtr 117 O Pnoltf eorvRMHT. iais. av cmas. h. •asiiibl. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 




1. Christ shall be King of the whole wide world, He shall be King, let praises ring! 

2. Christ shall be King - ver land and sea, He shall be King, let praises ringi 

3. Christ shall be King in my heart to - day, He shall be King, let praises ringl 




Un-der His banner of love nnforled. There shall be gathered the whole wide world. 
He who redeemed us and made us free. King of the world shall for-ev - er be, 
0-yer each tho't and each purpose sway, All that I haye shall be His al - way, 

J J J 




OBUS. 




(^''^ ' Sfg ^'gf 




And Christ shall be the King. - ver alltheworldChristshall betheSmg; 

Tes, Christ shall be the King. 

For Christ shall be the King. - yer an the world Christ diaU be the King; 




r't^f'gr 



-* yer all the world let His prais-es ring; Ey-'ry land and nation Shall 
0-yer an the world let His prais-es ring; 




know His great sal-ya-tion; Christ shall be the King, He shall be the King. Amen. 




\ft/ VJ/ Vl/ 



192 Cfje XDay of tl^e (Cross Uabs f?oi 

Jessie Brown Pounds. "^SJV-JiH^r^J.VyTirii'cYLr'- ClM 



i ^FUj' i jJ Jilj' 




ON 



1. I mnst needs go home by the way of the cross, TheL^wuvtmi-er 

2. I must needs go on in the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the 

3. Then I bid fare -well to the way of the world, To walk in it 




way but this; I shall ne'er get sight of the Gates of Light, 
Sav - ior trod. If I ev - er climb to the heights snb- lime, 
DOT - er-more; For my Lord says ''Gome," and I seek my home, 

i 1 J 




'. i'hn ^ ''^ ^ 



1 



Gnoans. 




If the way of the cross I miss. 
Where the soul is at home with God. 
Where He waits at the o - pen door. 



The way of the cross leads 




^^ 



home, The way of the cross leads home; It is 

leads home, leads home; 




sweet to know, as I on-ward go. The way of the cross leads home. A-mbn. 




Win Client (Dm 3y (Dm. 



ie DeArmond. 



COPYRiaHT. 1»ia. BY K. O. BXCBLL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 



X 



/ 



/ 




1. We most win them one by one as the Mas-ter did of old, When He said to 

2. Is it noth-ing they are lost, souls that Je-sus died to save? Let us glad - ly 
8. We must win them one by one by a lit-tle kindness shown. Or a gen -tie 




iiUliiUi 



His dis - ci-ples ' 'Fol - low Me; ' ' From the high-ways broad and wide, to the 
in the res -cue lend a hand; News of life and love im-part to some 
touch of hn - man sym - pa - thy; Stoop-ing down from heights of ease, seeking 




by-ways torn a • side, In the foot-steps of the Man of Gal - i - lee. 
wear-y, sin-fol heart. Help some brother in the glo- ry- light to stand, 
on - ly Ood to please. Pointing ey - er to the Christ of Cal - ya - ry. 




Chorus. 



|<f''H: i J^j: i U.4/ii J'jii' i iJj 



r 

One by one, yes, one by 



one, We most irin them for Je • sns 






I 



If jj. i J:J' i. 




one by one; In the nar-row ways of life, a - mid the ta - mnlt 

yf^rz r0 r ^— rai m r r— tat 




Win Ct^m (Dm 3y (Dm, 




and the strife, We must win them for Je - bus one by one. A - men. 
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Somchob^. 



John R. Clements. ^«"~ '^"° '•"V^'IVxc'SJr.VwSMV ^•••^""«''- W. S. Weeden. 




1. Some-bod-j did a gold-en deed, Prov-ing him-self a friend in need; 

2. Some-bod-y tho't 'tis sweet to live, Will-ing-Iy said, 'Tm glad to give;" 

3. Some-bod-y made a lov-ing gift, Cheer-fol-ly tried a load to lift; 

4. Some-bod-y i - died all the hoars, Gare-less-ly crushed life's fairest flow'rs; 
6. Some-bod-y filled the days with light, Constantly chased a - way the night; 




Some-bod-y sang a cheer-ful song, Bright'ning the sky the whole day long,- 
Some-bod-y foaght a val-iant fight, Brave-ly he lived to shield the right,- 
Some-bod-y told the love of Christ, Told how His will was sac - ri - ficed,- 
Some-bod-y made life loss, not gain, Tho't-less-ly seemed to live in vain,- 
Some-bod-y 's work bore joy and peace. Sore - ly his life shall ney - er cease,- 




Trrirrrrirr I 




rit 



 ^' J'J'j' l i[i: I J:^^ 



i 



Was that some-bod-y yon? Was that some-bod-y you? A -men. 



h \' i-l U 




m- 
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Cruc«f?eartc5, W^oU^fyavk^. 



Ptancses R. Havergal. «w"««»' '^'ikHlwi^: *** •^•■•'•••• 



Geo. C. Stebbins. 




1. Trae-hearted, whole-hearted, faith-fnl and loy - al, King of onr lives, by Thy 
2* Trde-hearted, whole-hearted, full-egt al-le-giance,Tield-mg henceforth to our 
3. Tnie-hearted, whole-hearted, Say-ior all-glo-rionsl Take Thy great pow-er and 




grace we will be; Un-der the standard ez-alt-ed and roy-al. Strong in Thy 

glo • ri - ons Yhig; Yal-iant en-deav-or and loy - ing o-be-dience. Free -ly and 

reign there a <• lone, - ver onr wills and af-f ec-tions yic-t^rions, Free • ly sor- 




strength we will bat-tie for Thee. Peal out the watch-word! si - lence it ney-er I 

}oy - ons -ly now would we bring. 

ren-dered and whd-ly Thine own. Peal ont the watch-wordl si'toceit oey-erl 




Song of onr spir-its, re- joic - ing and free; Peal ont the watch-wordi 
Song of onr spir - its, re-]oic-ing and free; Peal ont the watch-wordI 




loy- alfor-ey-er, Emgof oarliyes,byThygracewewilli 
loy-al for • ey - er, Emg of onr lives, by Thy grace we wiQ be. 



A -MSN. 




\ \ Mt \ frH-i;i \ rfm 
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Ct)y Kingbom (Eomcl 



Rev. C. McKibbin. "^SSl^XtTimHf !tSf: SwSir"^ 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 




1. Thy kingdom cornel and shall not each one sing it, On land and sea, where'er His 

2. Thy kingdom comel haste to tell the message, The world Is dy - ing for the 
8. Thy kingdom comel Hewaitstoblessthenations,'Tisourstobringthemqiiickly 




ban-ner goes? Thy kingdom comel shall we not striye to bring it, The grace that 
word of Ood; Send oat the light, that Qirist may see the fruitage, The world re- 
to His feet; Make this the time to tram-pie sin's foandations. And lead the 




sayes the world from hn-man woes? 

deemed that His own feet have trod. Thy kingdom comel the glo-rioas tri-omph 

er • ring to the mer-cy-seat. 




C ' gC P ^ 4 ' 



hasten,When peoples all shall crown Him King of kings; Saints shall re- 

•hall crowki Him King of kings; 




and angels stop to listen. While earth His everlasting glo-ry sings. Amen. 
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S. M. I. Hetuy. 



Zriy Jatt^cr "Knows. 

eorrm«HT. i»«7. by b. o. cxckll. 

WORD* AND MUSIC. 



B. 0« Bxc^. 



pUi\i'.i L ji^,jj; 1 1 J: 




1. I know my heav'n-ly Fa - ther knows The storms that would my 

2. I know my heav'n-ly Fa -ther knows The bahn I need to 
S. I know my heav'n-ly Fa -ther knows How frail I am to 
4.1 know my heav'n-ly Fa - ther knows The hoor my joor-ney 




I jAjl ^J, J' l J! 



 ^!F \[ - [ ^ 



way op -pose; But He can drive the cloads a -way, And tarn my 
soothe my woes; And with His toach of love di - vine, He heals this 
meet my foes, But He my cause will e'er de-fend, Up- hold and 
here will close. And may that hour, faith-fol Guide, Find me safe 



<i\\\l' f f- iaH. f'ti!'!f' 1 ^^ 



dark-ness in • to dav. And turn mv dark-ness in - to dai 



] 



dark-ness in • to day. And turn my dark-ness in - to day. 

wound-ed soul of mine, He heals this wound -ed soul of mine. 

keep me to the end, Up - hold and keep me to the end. 

shel - tered by Thy side, Find me Bade shel-tered by Thy side. 






Panvm I i i^. ^ 



^ 



i 



Chorus. 




Heknows,*^ k p I He knows ' The storms that would my 

My Fa-tfaer knows, I'm sore He knows The storms that woaid, that 




lOWS,*^ l^ . P I 



r 



way op - pose; He knows,*^ ^ , ^ \ He knows, va/ 

would my way op - pose; My Fa-tfaer knows, I'm sore He knows, 

/IS 




Zrty 5<JtI?«t Knows. 




198 IPtjat 2)i5 ^e Do? 

Tlr T M C^ra-^ eoPYRisHT. i»oa. by thk winona publismin* cOb 

J^M., J, JM., \7Xajr. HOPK PUBLISHINa CO.. OWNKR. 



W. Owen 




1. lis - ten to oar won-drons sto - rj, Ooont-ed once a - mong the lost; 

2. No an-gel could His place have ta-ken, High-est of the high tho' He; 

3. Will yoa sar-ren-der to this Say-ior?To Hisscep-ter hom-bly bow? 




Md J JIJ j^j JiflJlj J jf 



22 



2z: 






Yes, One came down from Heaven's glo-ry , Say - ing ns at aw - fol cost! 
The loved One on the cross for - sa - ken Was one of the God-head three! 
Ton, too, shall come to know His fa - vor. He will save yon, save yoa now. 




Who saved as from e-ter - nal loss? What did He dd? 

Who but God's Son up - on the cross? He 




Where is He now? In Heav - en in - ter - ced - ing! A-men. 

^ed for yoal Be - fieve it thou. In Heav - en in - ter - ced - ing! 



ifWAffM- T\Uft\UU 



^^- 



H 



m 
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Welcome jor TXle. 



Fanny J. Crosby. «ofy«i.ht. i... and ,..o. .y wm. j. kiukfathick. ^^j. J. Kirkpatrick. 




1. Like a bird on the deep, far a - way from its nest, I had wandered, my 

2. I am safe in the ark; I have fold-ed my wingpsi On the bos- om of 
S. I am safe in the ark, and I dread not the storm, Tho' a-roond me the 





ji J 'lj ^ J ^ I 



Say - ior, from Thee; Bat Thy dear lov-ing voice called me home to Thy oreast, 
mer - cy di - vine; I am filled with the light of Thy pres-ence so bright, 
sur-ges may roll; I will look to the skies, where the day nev-er dies. 




i^»>"j't/ i j j 



And I knew there was wel-come for me. 
And the joy that will ev - er be mine. 
I will sing of the joy in my sonl. 



Wd - come for me, 

a. 




Sav-ior, from Thee; A smile and a wel-come for me; Now, like a dove, 




rj i Hjj 



I rest in Thy love, And find a sweet ref-nge in Thee. • . • A-men. 

in Thee. 
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Fanny J. Ctoeby. 



^Usseb Ctssurance« 



OOPVRMHT. 1«79. BY JOS. W, KNAPP. 



Mrs. J. P. Knapp. 




rj:J'j'J' i J;J f 



1. Bless - ed as - sor-ance, Je - sos is 

2. Per - feet sab-mis -sion, per-fect de 

3. Per - feet sab-mis -sion, all is at 



minel 
light, 
rest, 



Oh, what a fore -taste of 

Yi-sionsof rap -tare now 

I in my Say - ior am 






w 






glo - ry di - vine! Heir of sal- va - tion, pur- chase of God, 
bmrsi on my sight; An - gels de-scend - ing, bring from a - hove 
hap - py and blest; Watch-ing and wait - ing, look - ing a - bove. 



h i f I UZZ &' I 6 I f f' [ I 




Bom of His Spir-it, washed in His blood. 

Ech-oes of mer-cy, whis-pers of love. This is my sto-ry, this is my 

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 




song, Prais-ing my Say - ior all the day lon^; This is my sto - ry, 




this is my song, Prais-ing my Say-ior all the day long.. A -MEN. 
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Clje 3oyfuI Song. 



ITammv T Pr«iaStr coPYwaMT. i«»4. by jho. n. swbnby. 

X'HUUjr J« V^AUSUjr. usbd by PKRMISSION of L. B. SWBNBY. BXBCUTRIX. 



Adam Geibd. 



m 



' d • V • • 



J. J' J J I d: J I 



f 



r^ 



1. Be - holdl a roy - al ar - my, With ban-ner, sword and shield, Is 

2. And now the foe, ad - vane - ing, T)iat val - iant host as - saUs, And 

3. Oh, when the war is end - ed, When strife and con- flict cease. When 

.Aj! ^ m , f3 • |L 

■^ P — K I IT^ 




marching forth to con - qner. On life's great bat - tie-field; Its ranks are 

yet theynev-er fal - ter, Their coor-age nev-er fails; Their Lead-er 

all are safe-ly gath-eredWith-in the vale of peace, Be - fore the 

■^ * * * ^ f ngj 




filled with sol- diers, U - ni - ted, bold and strong, Who fol - low their Corn- 
calls, ''Be faith-full "They pass the word a -long. They see His sig-nal 
King e - ter - nal, That vast and might-y throng ShaU praise His name for- 






i 



f 



1 



Hf np: fiy-f^ mm 



Ghobus. In unison. 




mand-er. And sing their joy - fol song. 

flash- ing, And shout the joy - ful song. Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry. Thro' 

ey - er. And this shall be then: song: 




Him that re-deemed nsl Vic- to - ry, yic-to-ry. Thro' Je-sus Christ our LordI 



m 



f 



7 



?E 



f 






r 



-©- 



f 



^O 



f 



#^ 



uTTTiiriiirii 




Ctje 3oyfuI Song. 



rnT 



Yic-to-ry, vic-to-ry, vic-to-ry, Thro' Je-sns Christ our Lord! A-MEN. 

thro' Christ our LordI 



 J J^d:^ 
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3 <5ape XlTy life for Ct^ee. 



Fiances R. Havergal. «»""'••«»• «•<>»• ■» f— ••<»"•• enuneH co. 



P. P. Bliss. 




jj.'.j^;u J'j i' l ji-p 



1. I gave My life for thee, 

2. My Fa-ther's house of light, 

3. I saf - fered mnch for thee, 

4. And I havehroaghtto thee, 






& 



'^m 



f i f: t 



I 



My pre -cions blood I shed, 
My glo - ry - cir - cled throne 
More than thy tongae can * tell, 
Down from My home a - hove. 



M 



^ 



^m 




irn m i'pi'im 



That thoa might'st ransomed be, 
I left, for earth -ly night. 
Of bit - t'rest ag - o - ny, 
Sal - ya - tion fnU and free. 



And qnick-ened from the 
For wand'rings sad and 
To res - cne thee from 
My par - don and My 



dead; 
lone; 
heU; 
love; 




I gaye, I gaye My life for thee. What hast thou giyen for Me? 
I left, I left it all for thee. Hast thoa left anght for Me? 
I'ye borne, I've borne it all for thee. What hast thoa borne for Me? 
I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee. What hast thoa brought to Me? 



A-MEN. 



2< 



'fuMd. 



Ct{c King's 'business. 

oepmmHT, ito«. by b. o. sxobix. 

WOBDS AND MUBie. 



Flora H. Cased. 




1. i am a stranger here, with-in a foreign land; Hy home is far a -way, 

2. This is the King's command': that all men, ey 'rywhere, Bepent and tarn a - way 

3. My home is bright-er far than Sharon's ro-sy plain, E - ter-nal life and joy 



r/-vT': 



np-on a gold-en strand; Am-bas-sa- dor to be of realms be-yond the sea, 
from sin's sednctiye snare; That aU who will o - bey , with Him shaU reign for aye, 
thro'-ont its vast domain; My Sov 'reign bids me tell how mortals there may dwell. 




I'm here on business for my King. 

Andthat's my business for my King. This is the mes - sage that I 

Andthat's my business for my King. 




bring, A mesHsage an-gels fain would sing: ''Oh, be ye rec-on-ciled," 




ThnssaithmyLordandElng,'*Oh,beye rec-on-ciled to Ood." A-men. 




204 Hotfjing Satisfies 3ut 3^5U5. 



w. xi« Id* 



WORDS AND MU«ie COPYIIICHT. I •OS. BY B. O. BXCBLU Ijr^m r\ TT llf n  . In 
INTBRNATIONAl. COPYRIRHT RBCUIIBD. OLIO, W. XI. JXI.V&X10* 




1. Noth-ing sat-is-fies but Je - sus, Bread of life to mor-tals gi^'n; 

2. Since I heard the voice of Je - sos, Since mine eyes be-held the Eing^ 

3. With His joy mi heart is thrill-ing, AH my hope in Him I see; 




May His pres-ence now re - fresh ns like the mom-ing dew from Heav'nl 
All my love, my heart's af - fee - tion, All I have, to ffim I bring. 
Doabt, and gloom, and fear dis - pel - ling, Christ is All in all to me. 

i 




rM j 



m 



Give me Je - sos, give me Je - sos. Take the world, bat give me Je - sos. 
Give me Je- 808, give me Je- 808, k 



^ 





li^iliijlliililiiiijl 




To sat - is - fy . . with ev-'ry blessing, His love and peace my soul pos-sess-ing; 



JU3 




To aU be-side, my heart re-plies: There's nanght bat Jesas sat - is-fiesi A - men. 
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XPe Qape an Ctncf}or. 



Priadlla J. Owens. «»»»«"t. imi. »ie. >t w. j. nmvATMeK. ^„ j Kirkpatrick. 




It ^ ' i i i =^ 




1. Win your an-chorhold in thestorms of life, When the chwds on -fold 

2. It is safe -ly moored, 'twill the storm withstand, Eor 'tis well se-cored 

3. It will firm - ly hold in the straits of fear, When the break-ers have 

4. It will sore-ly hold in the floods of death, When the wa - ters cold 

5. When our eyes be - hold thro' the gath-'ring night The cit - y of gold, 




/r\ 




their wings of strife? When &e strong tides lift, and the ca-bles strain, 
by the Say -ior's hand; And the ca - bles, passed from His heart to mine, 
told the reef is near;Tho' the tem - pest raye and the wild winds blow, 
chilloorlat- est breath; On the ris - ing tide it canney-er fail, 
oar har-bor bright, We shall an- chor fast by the heay'n-ly shore, 




I ru\ rr 




Refrain 



tfi^ii j' i j J pp \ n 



drift. 




Will your an - chor drift, or firm re - main? 

Can de - fy that blast, thro' strength di-yine. 

Not an an - gry waye shall our bark o'er-flow. We haye an an -chor that 

While our hopes a - bide with - in the yeil. 

With the storms all past for - ey - er - more. 





keeps the sonl Stead-fast and sore whfle the bil - lows ndl, Fastened to the 




Q)c ^avi an Ctnct^ot. 
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Anonymons. 



fairest iorb Oesus. 

eerrmcHT. i»i«. by b. o. bxcblu 

WORDS AND MUSIC. 



L. D. Eichhorn. 




1. Fair-est Lord Je - sos, 

2. Fair are the mead-ows, 
8. Fair is the sun-shine, 



Ba-ler of all na 

Fair - er stiU the woodlands, Bobed in the 

Fair-er still the moon-light. And all the 




Ood and man the Son, 
bloom-ing garb of spring; 
twin-Uing star - ry host; 



!heewiUI cher-ish. Thee will I hon-or, 

Je-SQS is fair-er, Je-sos is pa-rer, 

Je - SOS shines brighter, Je - sns shines pa-rer 




^^m 



Then, my soul's glo - ry. 
Who shakes the wo - fd 
Than idl the an -. gels 



joy and crown. 

heart to sing. Thee will I cher-ish, 

Heay'n can boast. 




Thee will I hon-or, Thoa, 



tm ,^ f f ir r 



my sonl's glo - ry, joy aod crown. A -MEN. 
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Mrs. C. H. M. 



3csu5 in Xrty Qcart. 

eomiraMT. i»i7. by b. o. bxcsll. 

WORD* AND MUSIC. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 




1. I have Je - SDS dwell-ing with me Ey - 'ry hoar of ev - 'ry day, 

2. Tho' my path-way leads thro' shadows, I can hear His voice di - vine, 
8. In this world of Ut - ing pleas-nre ''Je -sus on - ly" would I know; 




So what-ey- er tnay be -fall me, ''AU is well," my heart can say. 
And can feel the loy - ing hand-clasp Of a Fa-ther's hand on mine. 
Sat - is - fied His steps to fol - low. And His great sal - ya - tion know. 




Je - SDS, bless-ed Je -sns Dwells with-in my heart, In the tem-ple for ]^. 

i 




'AT 



dwell-ing set a -part; I can ne'er be tone- ly, I have Je-sos 



t=zX=lt=:i 




m. - ly, Je • SD8, bless • ed Je^sos in my heart A-mbn. 
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ZRh fyavt Hcc^s Higfjt 



Lizzie DeArmond. 



eOPVIIICHT. 1918, SY B. O. BXCBLL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



B. D. Ackley. 




1. There's a song of joy, I dng it ev-'ryday, For my ey-'ry sin the 

2. As I live for Him each burden seems so light; While He walks with me my 
8. All my doubts are past, I am se-cure at last; Tho' my strength may fail, my 




Lord has washed a-way; Trust-ing in His word, I yield to His con - trol, 
heart is keep-ing right; In the nar-row way I'm press-ing tow'rd the goal, 
an - chor hold - eth fast; Tho' I once was lost. His grace hath made me whole, 




Since the lov-ingJe-sus saved my soul My heart keeps right since 

Since Je-sos saved my soul. 




JeHSus saved my soul; My ev'ry tho't is under His control; With songs of joy I'm 




preedng tow'rd the goal; My heart keeps right since Jesus saved my soul. A-mbn. 



209 tPe'pc a Story to Cell to tfje Nations. 



Colin Sterne. 

Voices in Unison, 



Sterne. io.8.2*7'7» 



H. Brnest NichoL 




1. We'Te a sto - ry to tell to 

2. We'ye ft song to be song to 

3. We've a mes-sage to give to 

4. We've a Sav - ior to show to 



the na 

the na 

the na 

the na 



tions, That shall tarn their 
tions, That shaU lilt their 
tlons, That the Lord Who 
tions, Who the path of 






i 



I 



i 



i 



i 



i 



3 



i 



zr 



r 




hearts to the right, 

hearts to the Lord; 

reign - eth a - hove, 

sor - row has trod, 



A sto - ry of tmth and sweet 
A song that shall con -qner e < 
Hath sent us His Son to save 
That all of the world's great peo 

i -1. 



A 

vil And 
Ds, And 
pie IGght 




i i|| 'J jif 



sto - ry of peace and light, 

shat - ter the spear and sword, 

show OS that Ood is love, 

come to the troth of Ood, 



B 



^ 



^ 



A sto - ry of peace and light. 
And shat -ter the spear and sword. 
And show us that Ood is love. 
Ifight come to the truth of Ood. 



I 



^m 



f f- 



rr 



? 



Chobus. 




For the darkness shall torn to dawning, And the dawning to noon-day bright. And 

i 



We've a Story to Cell to ttje XXations. 




Christ's greatldiigdom shall come on earth, The kingdom of love and light. A-men. 




210 <D iovi Cf?at IPilt Hot iet XlXe (5o. 



George Matheson. 
P 



Margaret. 8.8.S.8.6, 



A. L. Peace. 




1. Love that wilt not let me go, 

2. light that fol-l'west all my way, 

3. Joy that seek -est me thro' pain, 

4. Cross that lift - est ap my head, 



I rest my wear-y soul in 

I yield my flick'ring torch to 

I can-not close my heart to 

I dare not ask to hide from 



f • f f f f f I 




Thee; I give Thee back the life I owe. 

Thee; My heart re -stores its bor-rowed ray. 

Thee; I trace the rain-bow thro' the rain, 

Thee; I lay in dust life's glo - ry dead, 



That in Thine 
That in Thy 

And feel the 

And from the 






2z: 
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S 



- cean depths its flow 
san-shine's glow its day 
prom-ise is not vain 
ground there blossoms red 



May rich - er, fnU - er be. 

May bright-er, fair - er be. 

That mom shall tear - less be. 

life that shall end -less be. 



A-MEN. 




:s- 



zz: 
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211 Sweeter Cts tfje Days <5o 3b- 



James Rowe. 



eorvin«HT. i tM. by mamf sswill. 

B. O. BXCBLi.. OWN BR. 



Hamp Sewell. 




1. the love of Je - sns means so much to me, Keeps my path-way shin-ing, 

2. Precious, lov-ing Sav-ior, all a-long the way, Words of cheer and com-fort 

3. He, I know, will keep me. He will hold me fast Till my earth-ly tri - als 




keeps me pore and free; More and more I praise Him, for He seems to be 
I have heard Him say, And He grows more pre-cioos to my soul each day, 
be for - ev - er past; He will be, nn - tQ I see His face at last, 




Sweet-er as the days go by. Sweet-er as the days go by, 

as the days go by, 




Sweet-er as the mo-ments fly; Sweet-er and the dear-er 

as the mo-ments fly; 



^•j'j'.jj 




as to me He draw-eth near-er, Sweet-er as the days go by. A-mbn. 
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C. H. O* 



CIjc tPonberfuI Storg. 

eOPYRiaHT. 1«»7. BY K. O. BXCKUm 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



Qhas. H. Gabriel. 




1. sweet is the sto - ry of Je - sos, The won - der-M Sav-ior of men, 

2. He came from the brightest of glo - ry; His blood as a ran-som He gave, 

3. His mer - cy flows on like a riv - er; His love is nn-meas-ured and free; 




Who sof-fered and died for the nn-ner,— I'U tell it a-gain and a - gaini 
To pnr-chase e - ter-naJ re-demp-tion; And 0, He is might-y to savel 
His grace is for-ev-er saf - fi-cient, It reach-es and pa-ri-fies me. 




won - - der-fnl, won-der-fol sto - ry, The dear - - est that 
won-der-fnl sto - - ry, won-der-fnl sto- ry, The dear-eit that er- - - 




^te^^^^^^^ 




1 T X- 

ey-er was told; . . . Fll re-peat it in glo - - ry. The won-der-ful 
er, that ey - er was told; PI! re-peat it in glo-ry, The 



sa/ s*/ 





j'.j'j'J'j'jt i ^ 
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sto - ry. Where I . . . shaU His bean-ty be - hold. ... A - men. 
won-der-fnl ito-iy, Where I shaUHii bean - ty, His bean-ty be-hold. 
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^axk, ^avk, ZHy 5ouL 



Frederick W. Faber. 



J. B. Dykes. 



i 



llH l JJi|M.^J| 






1. Hark, hark, my soul! an - gel - ic songs are swell-ing O'er earth's green fields and 

2. On- ward we go, for still we hear them sing-ing, ''Gome, wear-y souls, for 

3. Far, far a - way, like bells at eye- ning peal -ing. The Toice of Je - sos 

4. An - gels, sing on! your faithful watch-es keep - ing; Sing ns sweet frag-ments 



mfl\\\'.'.f\[ ^ 



^ i Fffif-fl 




- cean's wave-bef t shored How sweet the tmth those blessed strains are tell-ing 
Je - SOS bids yon come;" And thro' the dark, its ech - oes sweet-ly ring - ing, 
somids o'er land and sea; And la - den sonls, by thousands meekly steal - ing, 
of the songs a - hove; Till mom-ing's joy shall end the night of weep-ing, 




Refrain. 




Of that new life when sin shall oe no 
The ma -sic of the gos-pel leads us 
Kind Shepherd, torn their wear-y steps to 
And life's long shadows break in doad -less 




more. 

home. An - gels of Je - sos. 

Thee. 

love. 

g 1^ p f - 



^m 




an - gels of light, Sing - ing to wel-come the pil-grims of the night, 




ftark, f?ark; ITTy Soul 



a^i ^\ \ i> 




Sag • ing to wel - come the pil-grims, the pa-grims of the night. A - men. 
I - - J^ 

I* 
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Henry Ware, Jr. 



iift your (5Ia5 Voices. 



Resurrection. lo, ii, 12, 



John Bd^ar Gould. 






^^m 




1. lift yonr glad Toi - ces in tri-omph on high, For Je - 8vs hath 

2. He hurst from the f et - ters of dark-ness that hound Him, Resplendent in 

3. Glo - ry to Ood, in full an-thems of joy; The he - ing He 

4. Bat Je-SQS hath cheered the dark val-ley of sor-row, And bade as, im- 




ris - en, and man shall not die; Vain were the ter - rors that gath-ered a- 
glo - ly, to live and to saye: Loud was the cho - ms of an - gels on 
gaye OS death can-not de-stroy: Sad were the life we may part ^th to- 
mor-tal, to Heav-en as-cend: Lift then yonr yoi - ces in tri-amph on 




round Him, And short the do - min - ion of death and the graye. 
high,^ The Say - ior hath ris - en, and man shall not die. 
mor - row. If tears were our birth-right, and death were our end. 
high^_^^ For Je - sas hath ris - en, and man shall not die. A -MEN. 



-^i: jJMf; 
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215 Scatter Sunsfjine. 

Lanta Wilson Smith. ^-^"••jyjjiSriHriiuwc"""" 



B. O. Bxcell. 




1. In a world where 8or - row Ey-er will be known, Where are found the 

2. SUght-est ac- tions oft - en Meet the sor-est needs, For the world wants 
8. When the days are gloom-j Sing some hap-py song; Meet the world's re- 




need - 7, And the sad and lone. How much joj and com - fort 
dai - ly lit - tie kind - ly deedis; Oh, what care and sor - row 
pin- ing With a conr-age strong; Qo with faith an-dannt-ed 




Ton can all be - stow. If yon scat-ter son-shine Ev-'ry-where yon go. 
Ton may help re - move. With your songs and courage, Sym-pa-thy and love. 
Thro' the ills of life; Scat-ter smiles and sunshine O'er its toil and strife. 




. r r r tr- TiTr 

Scat - - ter sun-shine all a-bng your way, . . . Cheer and bless and 
Scatrtertheimileiandsnn-thme all a-long, o- Ter the way, 




bright-en Er-'ry pass-ing day; . . Ev-'ry pass-ing day. A -men. 

pan - ing day; 
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'Cis Sujeet to Knou). 



W. U T, 



oorrnraHT. i»04. by will 

HOPS PUBUSHINa CO 



..'7>w«"?""'- Will L. Thompson. 




L 'Tis sweet to know that Je-sos loveB me, howsweetl ToknowthatI maj 
2. 'Tis sweet to know Him when life's sorrows Most be borne; To hear His cheering 
8. 'Tis sweet to hear His in - vi - ta-tion, "Cbme to He," ''Oome, all ye wear-y. 




rest my bur -dens at His feet. O-ver us He's kind- lywatch-mg, 
words of com - fort when we monm: Fre-cions tho't that He is with ns, 
la - den ones, there's rest for thee." Je - sns' loye is all-per-yad -ing. 




(M-ing tow'rd the sky; that all might heed His call and to Him fly. 
At the o-pen grave, Al-ways read-y, ev- er will-ing ns to save. 
Thro'-ont earth and sky; Hap-py they who know this love from Ood on high. 



iv i u^-Fftr^fff g 




This bve 



Thb love 



* r r 

is mine, I hear the Sav - ior call - ing; 

18 mine, 





^^ 



3z: 



m 



He of - fers yoQ this bless -ing too, 'Tis free to all. A-mbn. 




217 Woxking, VOatc^in^, praying. 

Mw. Fiaak A. Bteck. '•''"•"^rivrLKTSS-' "™'*"- Powdl G. Pithlaa. 



U9mm mr pchmismon. 




1. Cto forihl go forth for Je - bus now, Be work - ingi Be watch-ingl The 

2. Go forth! go forth to all the world, stay not! De-lay not! Bat 
8. 6o forth! Let heart and hand be strong! Be work* ing! Be watch - ingI 

Ge ferthi Go forth! 




Lord Him-self will teach yon how To watch and pray. 'Tis not for thee thy 
let loye's ban-ner be nn-farled, And grace be told. let re-deem-ing 
stay the might-y pow'r of wrong Wher-e'er ye may. Equipped with love and 




field to choose; No work He gives most then re - fuse; Be work-ing! Be watch-ing! 
love be song, A song of joy on ev-'ry tongae; Be work-ing! Be watch-ing! 
strength divine, The vie - to - ry is sure - ly thine; Be work-ing! Be watch-ing! 




Chorus. 




Be pray - ing! Go forth to work, to watch and pray! 



Go forth! Go forth! 




The har-vest waits for thee to-day. Go bring some sheaves for God. A -MEN. 
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(D Cf?at Will 3e (5Iory. 



C. H. G. 



corvmcHT. i*oo. by k. o. bxcbll. 

WOMDS AND MUSIC. 



Chat 



'tiiJiii i iiP 




\ 



1. When all my la-borsand tri-als are o'er, And I amssieontiiat 

2. When, by the gift of His in - fi - nite grace, I am ac-cord-ed in 

3. Friends will be there I have lored long a - go; Joy like a riy - er a- 






^^ 





- \ J iJ J - ^^ 

1 -5" Hi- -S- -• 



bean - ti - fol shore. Just to be near the dear Lord I a - dore, 
Heay-en a place, Jiist to be there and to look on His face, 
round me will flow; Tet, just a smile from my Say - ior, I know, 




Chorus. F<ukr, 




WiSi thro' the a - ges be gto - ry for me. ... that will be 

- — '-. thatiriU 

/f> ^ 'J «•• wiu 




i 



glo-ryforme, Olo-ryforme, glo-ryforme; When by His grace 

be fl^o-iy for me, : Glo'iy for me, glo-ry for me;, 




I shall look on His face. That will be gio- ry, be glo-ry for me. A-men. 




Zna Saviot Jirst of aiL 



L Wheamy life-woikis eiid-ed and I eras the swell-ing tide, When fhe 
2. 0, the flODl-thrill-ing rap-tore when I yiew His blese-ed face, And the 
S. 0, the dear oneB in glo - ry, how they beclc-on me to come, And our 
4. Thro' the gates to the cit • y, in a robe of spot-less white He win 





blight and glorious mom-ing I shall see, I shall know my Redeemer when I 
Ins - ter of His kind-lybeamhig eye; How my fall heart will praise Him for the 
part - hag at the riv - er I re - call; To the sweet vales of E-den they win 
lead me where no tears win ev-er faU; In the . glad song of a-ges I shan 





reach the oth-er side, And His smile wiU be the first to wel-come me. 
mer - cy, love and grace. That pre-pare for me a man-sion in the sky. 
sing my welcome home; Bat I long to meet my Say - ior first of aU. 
min - gle with de -Ught; Bat I long to meet my Say - ior first of aU. 




Chobus. 




IshaU know . . Him, I shan know Him,And redeemed by His side I shaU stand; 
I ihan know Him, J 



Hty, Saviov ^irst of dlL 



i 



HPS^ i ry^i" 



^ 



^^^^^fc^ 



Ishall know Him, I shall know Him by the print of the nails in His hand. Amin. 
I shall know Him, 




^S 
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S. D. Phelps. 



COPYRICHT. IS90. BY ROBKIIT LOWRY. RKNKWAL. 
USKD BY PKRMISSION. 



Robert I/)wfy. 




m 



1. Say - ior, Thy dy - ing love Thon gav - est me, 

2. At the blest mer-cy-seat, Plead-ing for me, 

3. Give me a faith - ful heart,— Like-ness to 

4. All that I am and have,— Thy gifts so 

, J J J.r- -r 1- .^J 



Nor should I 
My fee-bk 
Thee,— That each ie- 
free, — In joy, m 



^•r i f'tf 



p 



f f 1^ 



SE 



m 



^^^^ 




^^ 



i5«^ 



S 



r 

anght with-hold, Dear Lord, from Thee: In love my soul would bow. My heart M- 
faith looks up, Je - sus, to Thee: Hdp me the cross to bear. Thy wendraw 
part - ing day Hence-forth may see Some work of love be - gon. Some deed ef 
grief, thro' life. Dear Lord, for Theel And when Thy face I see, My ran-i 




fill its vow. Some of-f 'ring bring Thee now, SomelMng for Thee, 
love de-clare, Some song to raise, or prayer. Something for Thee, 
kindness done, Some wand'rer sought and won, Something for Thee, 
sool shall be, Thro' all e -ter-ni-ty. Something for Thee. A-hbn. 




13 



^ 



5=^ 
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e 
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(Eount ^our blessings. 



Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. '"'""'VHnot'lnVJiimi."'""" 




E. O. Exoell. 



1. When up -on life's bil-lows yon are tern - pest -tossed, When you are dis- 

2. Are you ev - er bor-dened with a load of care? Does the cross seem 

3. When yon look at oth - ers with their lands and gold, Think that Christ has 

4. So, a - mid the con-flict, whether great or small, Do not be dis- 




coor-aged, think-ing all is 

heay - y yon are called to 

prom-ised yon His wealth ui 

conr-aged, God is o - yer 



lost, Coant your man-y bless-ings,namethem 
bear? Goont yoor man-y bless-ings, ey - 'ry 
told; Connt your man-y bless-ings, mon-ey 
all; Count your man-y bless-ings, an - gels 




one by one, And it wiQ ^ur-prise yon what the Lord hath done, 

doubt wOl fly. And you will be sing-ing as the days go by. 

can - not buy Your re-ward in Heay-en, nor your home on high, 

will at - tend. Help and com-fort giye you to your jour-ney's end. 




Count 
Count 



your bless-ings, Name them one by one; Count your 

bless -iDgB, Name them one by one; Coont your man-y 




bless-ings. See what God hath done; Count your bless-ings, 

Usee-ingB, See what Grod hath done; Count your man-y bkn-rngB, |B| 





£ 



g 




(£ount your blessings. 




m 



Name them one by one; Count yonr many blessings, See what God hath done. A-men. 



l> ) 3=3 




^m 



222 

Jessie B. Pounds. 

I 



beautiful 2sU. 

COPYRIGHT. 1807. BY B. O. BXCBLL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



J. S. Fearis. 



ahh i J' i 






^^ 



g 'JTi: 



1. Some-where the son is shin - ing, Some-where the song - birds dwell; 

2. Some-where the day is Ion - ger, Some-where the task is done; 

3. Some-where the load is lift - ed, Close by an o - pen gate; 




Ensh, then, thy sad re - pin - ing, God lives, and all is well. 
Some-where the heart is stron - ger, Some-where the gner - don won. 
Some-where the clouds are rift - ed, Some-where the an - gels wait. 




t t t rr r 




HOSUS. 



S 



Some - where, Some - where, Beau-ti - ful Isle of Some-wherel 

Some-where, bean-li - fnl, beau- Ii - ful Isle, 




Land of the true, where we live a-new, — ^Beau-ti-ful Isle of Some-wherel A-MBN. 

/7\ 
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223 (Bo^s promise is €nougfj Jor ITlc. 



C« H. M. 



copvmaHT, i»n. by mbnrv datb. 

HOPS PUBUSMINa CO., OWNBII. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 




1. etab-bom will of mine that oy-er asks to see, To know and nn-der-stand 

2. No need of heart or soul bat ii^His Word I see Some precions hope made knows 

3. A-bove the storms of life se-cnre my sool shall sing, While here in peace I rest 




the way God lead-eth me; Since He om-nis-cient is, in Him my trust shall 
as if a - lone for me; Then if the way be dark I'll shout til - om-phant-ly, 
beneath His mighty wing; His Word my ref-age is, to it my faith shall cling — 




God's prom-ise is e-noagh for me. God's prom-ise is e-nongh for 




s 






> \ \ ^il 




me, E^noagh for me, e-noagh for me; I'll ask no more that 

eaough for me, 



FH i F ^H 




I may see — God's prom-ise is e-nongh for me. 

that I may see— 



A-MRN. 
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^e is CihU to DeltDcr Cfjec. 

COPVniOHT. I91S. BY MRS. W. A. OaOKN. RKNKWAL. 



W. A. OgdtB. 




1. 'Tis the grand-est theme thro' the a-ges rang; 'Tis the grandest theme for a 

2. ^Tia the grand-est theme in the earth or main; 'Tis the grandest thmne for a 

3. 'Tis the grand-est theme, let the ti-dings roll, To the goilt-y heart, to the 




I p * i ' 1 i  



tal tongae; 'Tis the grandest theme that the world e'er sang, ' 'Oar God is 
tal strain; 'Tis the grandest theme, tell the world a - gain, ''Oi^ Ood is 
M soal; Look to Ood in faith. He will make thee whole, ''Oar God is 




a-bleto de-liv-erthee." Heis a - - - ble to de-liv-erthee, 

a - ble, He is a - 




fU i l j ,^; jijji 



Go to Hhn for rest; "Oar God is a-bleto de -liy-er thee." A-iOEH. 
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IHore like tl^e Htaster. 



CH, G. 



copvmaHT. 1SOC. sr chas. h. aAniBL. OVtao TT rioKmAl 

B. O. BXCKUL. OWNBR. ^ V^UaS. XX. VTaOTlCl. 




^ ' 3 " l " ^ 



1. More like the Mas-ter I woold ey - er be, More of His meek-ness, 

2. More like the Mas-ter is my dai-ly prayer; More strength to car-ry 

3. More like the Mas-ter I would live and grow; More of His love to 




more ha -mil- i - ty; More zeal to la-bor, more coor-age to be true, 
crofis-es I must bear; More ear-nest ef- fort to bring His kingdom in; 
oth - ers I wonld show; More self-de - ni - al, like His in Gal - i - lee, 




More con -se- era -tion for work He bids me do Take Thou my 

More of His Spir-it, the wan-der-er to win 

More like the Mas-ter I long to ev-er be Take my heart, 



FfspT 



m- 



heart, • . I would be T 




TtM 



rm= 



be Thine a-lone; . . Take Thon my heart . • and 
take my heart, I would be Thine a-lone; Take my heart, take my heart and 




m 



H J i^j-i> 



^^ 



J jmJ iJ JM 



make it all Thine own; . . Forge me from sin, ... Lord, I now un- 
make it all Thine own; Purge Then me from ev'rysm, Lord, . I 



UTore Sike tl^e TXlaskv, 




plore, • • Wash me and keep . . me Thine for-ev-er-more. A- MBN. 
now im-plore, Washandkeep, washandkeepme Thine for-ey -er - more. 
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W. D. Longstaff. 



Cake Cimc to U ^oly. 



COPYRIOHT, l»ia. BY OBO. O. STKBBINS. 
RCNKWAU 



George C. Stebblns. 




• »-7- i' i' J' 'i^i-J ' • ' y^ 



1. Take time to 

2. Take time to 
8. Take tune to 
4. Take time to 



be ho - ly, Speak oft with thy 

be ho - ly, The world msh-es 

be ho - ly, Let Him be thy 

be ho - ly, Be calm in thy 



Lord; A - bide in Him 

on; Spend mnch time in | 

Onide; And ran not be- 

sonl; Each tho't and each 





;j: | j:j'ni 



al-ways. And feed on His Word. Make friends of God's children; Help those who are 
se-cretWith Je-sns a -lone — By look-ingto Je-siis,Like Him then shalt 
fore Him, What-ev-er be -tide; In joy or in sor- row, Still fol-lowthy 
mo - tive Be-neath His con-trol; Thus led by His Spir - it To fomi-tains of 

T: % t tifT' i T r f f i f: t ! i jus 



bi> f ' f ' 







I 



w 



2 



weak; For - get-ting in noth - ing His Uess-ings to seek. 

be; Thy friends in thy con - duct His Uke-ness shall see. 

Lord, And, look- ing to Je - sos. Still trust in His Word. 

Iove« Then soon shalt be fit - ted For serv-ice a - bove. 

J. 
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Will Cl^cre 3c dny Stars? 



B.B. Hewitt 



IM90BY 



eenrmaHT. ia*7. by jno. r. awcNBY. t«.^ p QurgatiAv 

•Y PBRMISSION or L. B. SWCNBY. BXCCUTRIX. J**V. JV. «7WVUC;jr« 




1. I am think-ing to-day of thatbeaa-tt-M land I shall reach when the 

2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me watch as a 
8. Oh, what joy it will be when His face I be- hold, Liy-ing gems at 




son go-eth down; When thro' wonderful grace by my Say-ior I stand 
win-ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine intiie glo-ri-ous day, When 
feet to lay down; It would sweeten my bUss in the dt- y of gold. Should there 




be an - y stars in my crown? 

praise like the sea-bil-low rolls. Will there be an-y stars, an-y stars in my 

be an-y stars ui my crown. 




crown When at eyening the son go-eth. down? . . . When I wake with the blest 

eo-eth down? 




In the mansions of rest, Will there be an-y stars in my crown? . . A-MBtf. 

an-y stars in my crown? 
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C. S. N. 



^is IPay wait Ct?ee. 

corrmaHT. is^o. by h. l. aiLMoun. 

WKNONAH. N. J. 



Cyrus S. Nusbaum. 




1. Would you live for Je - sos, and be al-ways pare and good? Would you walk with 

2. Would you have Him make you free, and fol-low at His call? Would yon know the 

3. Would yon in His Mng-dom find a place of con-stant rest? Wonld yoaproyeHim 





liS: h^'. f }■• ^ f \ J,J i: ^l': n-. t \^ 



Him with - in the nar-row road? Would yon have Him bear your burden, car - ry 
peace that comes by giv - ing all? Would yon have Him save yon, so that yon need 
trae in prov-i- den-tial test? Would yon in His serv-ice la-bor al-ways 




is 



frm r-Uri ^ ^ 

Chorus. 




all your load? Let Him have His way with thee. 

nev - er fall? Let Him have His way with thee. His pow'r can make you what you 

at your best? Let Him have His way with thee. 




ought to be; His blood can cleanse your heart and make you free; His love can fill your 




soul, and yon will see 'Twas best for Him to have His waj with thee. A - men. 



\ 



229 Clje f?att5 ti:iat was Wounbcb for HXe. 



Hattie H. Pierson 

and Fred P. Morris. 



corrmaHT. ibob. by danibl b. townkr. 

CHARLKS M.ALKXANDBR. OWNBR. 
IMTBRNATIONAL COPYRiaHT BBCURBO. 



D. B. Towner. 





g p^^d 



1. The hand that was nailed to the cross of woe, In love reach-es down to thej 

2. E'en now I can see, thro' a mist of tears. That hand still outstretched o'er the 

3. The hand that wrought wonders in days of old Hold treasure more precious than 

4. How oft at the touch of that nail-scarred palm My storm-troub-led heart has at 

5. Tri-umphantthro' grace I shall some day stand. With Je -sus at home on that 





world be-low; 'Tis beck -on -ing now to the souls that roam. And pointing the 
gulf of years, With healing and hope for my sin - sick soul; One touch of its 
gems of gold, The price of re-demp-tion from sin and shame, The gift of sal- 
oncegrowncalm; The tem-pest that sur-ges I wiU not fear, For how can I 
gold - en strand. His face in its beau-ty at last to see, Hy hand in the 

re t i t t g t t t ^ 

Chobus. 





way to the heav'n-ly home. 

fin - ger will make me whole. 

va - tion thro' Je-sus' name. The hand of my Sav - ior I see, 

sink while that hand is near? 

hand that was pierced for me. 



my Sav-ior I see. 

, 111 J J 

\r r r I 




The hand that was wounded for me: .... 'Twill lead me in love to the 

was woond-ed for me: 




rf ^ . ^^J J 




^^ 



for me: 



Ct|e ^anb tt^at was VOounbeb for 2Tte. 

I I . , , ,raU. 




mansions a -bove, The hand that was wounded for mel A -MEN. 

was wounded for mel 
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SiUnt Higf^tl Qoly Higljtl 



Rev. Joseph Mohr. 



Christmas Carol, 



Franz Gruber. 



^ ft l*> I j,: 1 1 '> I j ^ 



' M'N f , i .iJ I 



1. Si 

2. Si 
8. Si 
4. Si 



lent nightl Ho • ly night! All is dark, save the light Ton - der, 
lent nightl Peaceful nightl Dark-ness flies, all is light; Shep-herds 

lent night! Ho- ly night! Onid-ing Star, lend thy light! See the 

lent night! Ho-liest night! Wondrous Star, lend thy light! With the 



^ 



& 



^ 



'^U\[\\]l 



i^ o j' l jij/' 



where they sweet vig - ils keep, O'er the Babe who in 
hear the an - gels sing, '*AI - le - la - iai 

East - em wise men bring Oifts and horn - age 
an - - gels let us sing Al - le - la - ia 



d-M/-J' i jj;'j: i 




^ 



P 



i 



? 



^ 



si - lent sleep 
hail the EingI 
to oar EingI 
to oar King! 




w^^ rallentando. 



Z3 



i 



Bests in heav-en-ly peace, Bests in heav-en-ly peace. 

Christ the Say - ior bom, Je - sas the Sav - ior is born." 

Christ the Say - ior is bom, Je - sas the Say - ior is borni 

Christ the Say - ior is bom, Je - sas the Say - ior is bom! A - men. 



It'-' f I m 
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231 Safe in tf}c Ctrms of 3esu5. 

Fanny J. Crost^. e<»Yiii«HT moK^rr or PAHNi. T. DOAM. ^ H Doane. 



irijj.j^ji,' ^1 




1. Safe in the amis of Je - bus, Safe on His gen-fle breast, There by 

2. Safe in the arms of Je - sos, Safe from cor-rod-ing care, Safe from the 
8. Je - SOS, my heart's dear ref - age, Je - sos has died for me; Firm on the 




i) I i \f^ [ ^ ^ 



knre o'er - shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. HarkI 'tis the voice of 
world's temp-ta - tions, Sin can-not harm me there. Free from the blight of 
Bock of A - ges, Ev - er my tmst shall be. Here let me wait with 




an - gels, Borne in a song to ine, - ver the fields of glo - ry, 

sor - row. Free from my doubts and fears; On - ly a few more tri - als, 
pa-tience, Wait till the night is o'er; Wait tUl I see the mom-ing 




- ver the jas - per se&. • • . 

On - ly a few more tearsi . . Safe in the arms of Je - sos. Safe on His 

Break on the gold-en shore. . . 

1^^ JtA 




gen-tle breast, There by His love o'er-shaded, Sweetly my soul shall rest. A-men. 
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S. p. Bennett. 



Sujcet 3y anb 3y. 



eOPYRIOHT, 1910. BY JOAN M. WKBSTBR. 



J. P. Webster. 



r^Jij'iJ j'j'j ;; i 



Jij'ij J' J' 



1. There's a land that is fair - er than day, And by faith we 

2. We shall sing on that bean - ti - fol shore The mel - o - di 

3. To oar boan - ti - fol Fa - ther a - hove, We will of - fer 

rC-^ I r r .  J. l: Tit 



can 

008 

the 



ifi*iH i f nrr a 



[5' f I 




^m 




it a - far; For the Fa -ther waits o -yer the way, To 
songs of the blest, And our spir -its shall sor- row no more, Not 
trib - ute of praise. For the glo - ri - ons gift of His love, And 



pre- 

a 
the 



M r 5" V ip E' I 




Chorus. 



|rf,»J j'J'J J'J'IJ: ! ^ 



^ 



pare us a dwell -ing-place there. In the sweet 

sigh for the bless -ing of rest. 

bless-ings th&t hal - low oar days. In the sweet 



by and 




by. We shall meet on that bean -ti - fal shore; Im 

by and by, by and by; 



the 



t t t t 




sweet by and by, We shall meet on that beaa-ti-fal shore. A-fliEN, 

In the sweet by and by, 
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(Dl\, IDtjat a Clfangal 



Ada R. Habershon. "'^SVr.Ii^T^rMAT^^^-^iS^Ve'Sir.''"- Robert Harkness 



 j^'ftXJ' J'flJ: J 




1. Soon will onr Sav - ior 

2. Lone - 11 - ness changed to 

3. Sun - rise will chase all 

4. Weakness will change to 



from Heav-en ap - pear; Sweet is the 
re - an - ion com - plete, Ab - sence ex- 
the dark-ness a - way, Night will be 
mag- nil - i - cent strength, Fail - ore will 



miii \ r-l\\im 





hope and its pow-er to 
changed for a place at His 
changed to the brightness of 
change to per - fee - tion at 



mFFn U 



cheer; All will be changed by a glimpse of His 
feet, Sleeping ones raised in a mo-ment of 
day, Tempest will change to in - ef - f a - ble 
lenjgth, Sor-row wiU change to on - end -ing de- 
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face — This is the goal at the end of onr 

time, liv - ing ones changed to His im - age sub 

calm, Weep-ing will change to a ja - hi - lant 

light, Walk-ing by faith change to walk-ing by 

f • T t •£• t P 



racel 
limel 
psalm! 
sight! 




Chobus. 
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Oh, what a change, .... Oh, what a change, .... When I shall 

Oh, what a change, Oh, what a change. 




see His won-der-fol face! Oh, what a change, .... Oh, what a 

Oh. what a change, 
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change, When I shall see 

Oh, what acl 



His lacel 




A -MEN. 
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From the German. Sir Joseph Bamby. 




1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 



When mom-ing gilds 

When sleep her bahn 

Does sad-ness fill 

In Heav'n's e - ter - 

Be this, while life is mine. 



the skies, 
de - nies, 
my mind, 
nal bliss 
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My heart a - wak - ing cries: 

My si - lent spir - it sighs: 

A sol- ace here I find: 

The love-liest strain is this: 

My can - ti - cle di - vine. 
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SOS Christ be praised 

sus Christ be praised 

SOS Christ be praised 

SOS Christ be praised 

May Je - SOS Christ be praised 



May Je 

May Je 

May Je 

May Je 



A - like at work and 

When e - vil thoughts mo 

Or lades my earth - ly 

The pow'rs of dark - ness 

Be this th' e - ter - nal 



prayer 

lest, 

bliss, 

fear, 

song. 




To Je - sns I re - pair: May Je - sns Christ be praised. 

With this I shield my breast: May Je - sns Christ be praised. 

My com -fort still is this: May Je - sos Christ be praised. 

When this sweet chant they hear: May Je - sos Christ be praised. 

Thro' all the a - ges on: May Je - sns Christ be praised. A-men. 
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Sallie Martin. 



Pictory Cl^rouglj (Brace. 

COPYRiaHT. 1»*0. BY JOHN R. SWBNKY. 
USBO BY rBRMIBBION Of L. B. BWBNBY. BXBCUTRIX. 



Jno. R. Sweney. 




L Cton-qaer-ing now and still to con-qner, Bid-eth a King in His might, 
2. Oon-qaer-ing now and still to con-quer, Who is this won-der - M Sjng? 
8. Oon-qaer-ing now and still to con-quer, Je-sns, Thoa Ba-ler of all, 



aer-ing now ana sun to con-quer, je-sus, 'inou nn-ier oi 
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Lead - ing the host of all the faith-ful In - to the midst of the fight; 
Whence are the ar - mies which He lead-eth, While of His glo - ry they sing? 
Thrones and their scepters all shaU per-ish. Crowns and their splendor shall fall. 






• p' f'lf'^f'i 




See them with cour-age ad - vane -ing. Clad in their hril-liant ar - ray. 
He is our Lord and Be- deem -er, Say -ior and Hon -arch di - vine; 
Tet shall the ar - mies Thou lead - est, Faith-ful and true to the last, 
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Shout-ing the name of their Lead- er, Hear them ex-ult - ing - ly say: 
They are the stars that for - ev - er Bright in His King-dom idll shine. 
Find in Thy man-sions e - ter - nal Best, when their war-fare is past. 




D.S.—Yet to the true and the faith-ful Vic-4'ry is prom- ised thro' grace. 
Chobus. . . ^ ' I I I I I iD.S. 
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Kot to the strong is the bat-tie, Nottotibeswiftis the race, A-MKN 



236 <5ipe of your 3c5t to tfje ZlXastct. 



£[• B. O. 



Barnard. 8s. ys.'D. Mrs. Charles Barnard. 




1. Qive of your best to the Mas - ter; Oive of the strength of yoor yoath; 

2. Oive of your best to the Mas - ter; Give Him first place in yoor heart; 

3. Give of your best to the Mas - ter, Naught else is wor-thy His love; 




Bbf. — Gtve of your best to the Mas - ter; Give of the strength of your youth; 

Five. 




Throw yoor soul's fresh, glowing ar - dor In - to the bat - tie for truth. 
Give Him first place in your serv- ice, Con-se-crate ev - 'ry part. 
He gave Him-self for your ran - som. Gave up His glo-ry a - hove; 




Clad in ml - va4ion'8 full ar - mor. Join in the bat- tie for truth. 




Je - sus has set the ex - am - pie; Dauntless was He, young and brave; 
Give, and to you shall be giv - en; God His be-lov-ed Son gave; 
Laid down His life without mur - mur, Tou from sin's ru - in to save; 




rail D. C. 




Give Him your loy-al de - vo - tion. Give Him the best that you have. 
Grate-ful - ly seek-ing to serve Him, Give Him the best that you have. 
Give Him your hurt's ad-o-ra - tion, Give Him the best that you have. A - men. 
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f?oIy 3iBIe, 3ook I>wxm. 



John Burton. 

Slow, with dignify. 



eOPYRiaHT. 10OO. BY B. O. BXCBLL. 



B. O. Bxcdl. 



< f.>aj Ju J 



^^ 



^ 



1. Ho - 1 J Bi - ble, Book di - vine, 

2. Mine to chide me when I rove; 

3. Mine to com -fort in dis-tress, 

4. Mine to tell of joys to Come, 



-tfJ-« -^ 



Pre-cious treas-nre, thou art mine: 
Mine to show a Sav-ior's love; 
Saf-f'ring in this wil-der-ness; 
And the reb - el sin-ner's doom: 
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Mine to tell me whence I came; Mine to tell me what I am. 

Mine thou art to guide and gaard; Mine to pan - ish or re - ward. 

Mine to show, by liv - ing faith, Man can tri - umph o - ver death. 

thou ho-ly Book di-vine, Pre -cions treas-nre, thoa art mine. 
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Chorus. 
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Ho - ly Bi - ble, Book di - vine, 
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Pre -cions treas-nre, thoa art mine; 



^m 
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thoa ho - ly Book di - vine, Pre-cioos treas-are, thoa art mine! A - men. 




fjoly O^xhU, 3ook J>imm, 
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Booi di-vine, Pre - cions treas - nre, thoa art mine." A -men. 
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© XPorsfjtp ti:ic King. 



Sir Robert Grant. 



Lyons, zo. ii. 



Francis Joseph Haydn. 




phj I j j J 



1. wor-8hip the Elng all - glo-rions a - boTe, And gnrate-fnl - ly 

2. tell of His might, and sing of His grace, Whose robe is the 
8. Thy bonn - ti - fal care what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the 
4. Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee - ble as frail, In Thee do we 





sing His won-der-fol love; Our Shield and De-fend-er, the An-cient of 
light, whose can - o - py space; His char - lots of wrath the deep thnnder-cloads 
air, it shines in the light. It streams from the hills, it de-scends to the 
trust, nor find Thee to faQ; Thy mer-cies how ten-derl how firm to the 
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i 



days, 
form, 
idain, 
end! 



Pa-vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird-ed with praise. 

And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 

Andsweet-ly dis- tills in the dew and the rain. 

Oar Mak- er, De-fend-er, Be - deem-er, and Friend, A - men. 



239 Will Hour fyavt 2ltng Cruc? 



Almeda Hall Tarrant. "^"^SSii^VMrui'^a. """" 



Nat too fiat. 



B. O. Bxoell. 




1. When yoor path is smooth and peaceful, And your skies are clear and blae, 

2. When the beau -ty- bend -ing rain-bow Lays its treas-nres at your feet, 
8. When yon think yoa're full - y tmst-ing In the Say-ior's match-less kYOi 
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Ton may smile in glad con-tent-ment All the hap - py mom -ing thro'; 
And a field of lov-ing friend-ships Hakes yoor hap-pi-ness com- plete, 
And thro' faith yon feel the woo-ing Of com-pan- ion -ship a- hove, 




If af - flic-tion's call is sonnd-ed, And the num-ber rings lor yon, When the 
If yon meet with sad re-yers-es And thetempt-er fa - ces yon, When the 
If the clouds of doabt as - sail yon Will yon look be-yond the bine, When the 







dap-per strikes the gong, strikes the gong. Will your heart rinff trae? " 
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D.S.^dap-perairikea the gong, strikes the gong. Will your heart ring true? 



Chorus. 
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Will yoor heart ring trae? * Are yon loy-al thro' and thro'? When the 



240 praise Qim! praise Qiml 

Fanny J. Crosby. Chester G. Allen. 



wni\ U, i 
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1. Praise Himl praise HimI Je-sns, onr bless-ed Be-deem-erl Sing Earth, His 

2. Praise Him! praise Himl Je-sns, our bless-ed £e-deem-erl For our sins He 

3. Praise Himl praise Himl Je-sns, our bless-ed Be-deem-erl Heav'nly por-tals, 




won-der-fnl love proclaimi Hail Him! hail Him! highest archangels in glo -ry; 
soffered, and bled, and died; He oar Bock, oar hope of e - ter-nal sal-va-tion, 
load with ho-san-nas ring! Je - sas. Say - ior, reigneth lor-ey - er and ev - er; 




m\:Hi\U'^'^ i\mi'^ti\ 




Strenr ^ and hon - or giye to His ho - \j name! like a shep-herd, Je-sas will 
Hail Him! hail Him! Je-sas the Cra-ci-fied. Soand His Prais-es! Je-sas who 
Crown Him! crown Him! Prophet, and Priest, and King! Christ is coming! over the 
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gaardHischildren,InHisarmsHecarriesthemalldaylong:PraiseHimIpraiseHim! 
bore oar sorrows. Love anboanded, wonderM, deep and strong: 
world vic-to-rioas, Pow'r and glo-ry an-to the Lord be-long: 




tell of His ex-c^-lent greatness; Praise Him ! praise Him ! ever in jojfal song ! A-men . 
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3 iope to Cell t{jc Story, 



Katherine Hankey. 



Hankey. 75, D, 



William G. Fischer. 



rn i i:ii 



1. I love to tell the 

2. I b^ to tell the 

3. I love to tell the 

4. I love to tell the 




sto - ry, Of un - seen things a - hove, 

sto - ry; More won -der-fol it seems 

sto - ry; 'Tis pleas -ant to re -peat 

sto - ry; For those who know it best 
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Of Je - SOS and His glo - ry, Of Je - sos and His love. 

Than all the gold -en fan-cies] Of all our gold-en dreams. 

What seems, each time I tell it, More won -der-fol - ly sweet. 

Seem hnn - ger - ing and thirst -ing To hear it, like the rest. 
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I love to tell the sto - ry Be - cause I know 'tis tme; 

I love to teU the sto - ry, It did so mnch for me; 

I love to tell the sto - ry. For some have nev - er heard 

And when in scenes of glo - ry I sing the new, new song. 
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It sat - is-fies my long-ings As noth-ing else can do. 

And that is just the rea - son I tell it now to thee. 

The mes - sage of sal - va - tion From Ood's own Ho - ly Word. 

'Twill be the old, old sto - ry That I have loved so long. 
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3 €ot?c to Cell t{|e Storij* 



Refrain. 




I love to tell the sto - ry, 'Twill be my theme in glo - ry To 




I ^ - ^ji J J 



tell the old, old sto - ry, Of Je - sus and His love. A-men. 

— tf» — 
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242 (£ome, yc 2)i5Con5oIate. 

Thomas Moore. Disconsolate, us. los. Samuel Webbe. 




1. Come, ye dis- con -so -late, wher-e'er ye Ian -gnish; Gome to the 

2. Joy of the des - o - late, light of the stray-ing, Hope of the 
8. Here see the bread of life; see wa-ters flow - ing Forth from the 




mer - cy-seat, fer-vent-ly kneel; Here bring your woonded hearts, here tell your 
pen - i - tent, fade-less and pore. Here speaJcs the Com-fort-er, ten - der - ly 
throne of Ood, pnre from a-bove; Come to the feast of love; come, ev-er 




1^ ^ 



an- goish; Earth has no sor -row that Heav'n can-not heal. 

say- ing, ''Earth has no sor-row that Heav'n can-not core." 

know -ing Earth has no sor -row bat Heav'n can re - move. A-MEN. 
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243 CtH tfje IPay XlTa Sartor icabs ZHc. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



eerriiH 



U9BO BY FBRMISSION. 



Robert Lowry. 




1. AU fhe way my Sav-ior leads me; What have I to ask be-dde? 

2. An the way my Say -ior leads me, Cheers each winding path I tread, 
8. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; Oh, the foll-ness of His IoyoI 




^[11 ii[\\ I 




Can I doabt His ten-der mer - cy. Who thro' life has been my Oaide? 
Oives me grace for ev - 'ry tri - al, Feeds me with the liv - ing bread. 
Per - feet rest to me in prom - ised In jny Fa-ther's house a - boye. 



ki> H\l' jfA ^ 





Heav'n-ly peace, di • Tin - est com-fort. Here by faith in Him to dwelll 
Though my wear - y steps may fal -ter. And my soul a-thirstmay be. 
When my spir - it, cbthed im-mor - tal. Wings its flight to realms of day. 
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For I know, whatever be-fall me, Je-sus do-eth aU things well; well. 
Gushing from the Bock before me, Lo! a sjHring of joy I see; see. 
This my SMig thro' endless a-ges: Je-sus led me idl the way; way. A- 
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Robert Lowry. 



<£(^nst Ctrosc. 



. ft; BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY. RCNIWAL. 
USBO BY raRMISSION. 



Robert Lowry. 




1. Low in the grave He lay— Je - sns my Sav-ior! Wait-ing the com-ing day— 

2. Yain-ly they watch His bed— Je - sns my Sav-iorl Vain - ly they seal the dead— 
' 3. Death can-not keep his prey— Je - sos my Sav-iorl He tore the bars a - way— 




^ J i^^t ^ 



Refrain. Faster, 




Je - 8D8 my LordI Up 



Up irom the srra 
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grave He a - rose, (He a-roee,) With a 
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dari[ do-main, And He lives for - ev - er with His saints to reign. He a- 
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rose! He a - rosel Hal - le - la - jahl Christ a-rosel A-kbn. 

He a -rosel He a-rosel 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



Co ttjc IPork. 



eorvmaHT. !•••. by w. h. doank. 



W. H. Doane. 



jMJ'l ^N J*' ^ J J'j' I J J'l J' J 




1. To fhe worki to 

2. To the workI to 
8. To the workI to 
4. To the workI to 



the ¥rorkI we are serv - ants of God, Let us 
the workI let the hun •* gry be fed; To the 
the workI there is la - bor for all; For the 
the work! in the strong^ of the Lord, And a 





fol - low the path that our Has - ter has trod; With the balm of His 

foon-tain of life let the wear-y be led; In the cross and its 

king-dom of dark-ness and er - ror shall fall; And the name of Je- 

robe and a crown shall oar la- bor re -ward; When the home of the 





coon - sel oar strength to re - new. Let as do with oar might what oar 
ban - ner oar glo - ry shall be, While we her - aid the ti -dings, ''Sal- 
ho - vah ex.- alt - ed shall be, In the load-swell-ing cho - ras, "Sal- 
faith - fal oar dwell - ing shall be. And we shoat with the ran-somed, '*Sal- 




K ^ Chorus. , 
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hands find to do. 

Ta - tion is free!" Toil - ing on, 

Ta - tion is freel" 

Ta - tion is freel" Toil - ing on, 



toil - ing on. 



tofl - ing on, 



Co ttjc VOovk. 
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Toil-ing on, toil-ing on; Let us hope, 

Toil - ing on, tofl - ing on; and trost, 
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let OS watch, 
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And la-bor till the Mas - ter comes. A-men. 



I and pray, I 
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246 <So5 ITToccs in a Itlastcrious XPay. 



William Cowper. 



Belmont, C ^. 



Samuel Webbe. 




1. Ood moves in a mys - te - rioos way His won-ders to per- form; He 

2. Deep in ui-fath-om - a - hie mines Of nev - er - fail - ing skill, He 

3. Ye fear - fol saints, fresh courage take; The clouds ye so much dread Are 

4. Judge not the Lord by fee - i)le sense, But trust Him for His grace; Be* 

5. His pur-pos-es will rip- en fast, Un-fold-ing ev - 'ry hour; The 
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plants His foot-steps in the sea, And rides up - on the storm. 

treas-ures up EQs bright de-signs, And works His sov-'reign will. 

big with mer-cy, and shall break Li bless-ings on your head. 

hind a frown-ing proY - i - dence He hides a smil-ing face. 

bud may have a bit - ter taste. But sweet will be the flow'r. A - men. 
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Fanny J. Crcwbjr. 



eorriiMNT t>nop€Kry or w. h. doans. 



William H. Doane. 




1. Bes - cue the per-ish-ing, CSare for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit-y from 

2. Tho' they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i - tent 
8. Down in the banyan heart, Crushed by the tempter, Feel-ings lie bor-ied that 
4. Bes - cne the per-ish-ing, Da - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la-bor the 





sin and the gra?e; Weep o'er the er-ring one, Lift up the fall - en, 
chDd to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-ly. Plead with them gen-tiy, 
grace can re - store; Toached by a lov -ing heart, Wak-ened by kind - ness, 
Lord will pro-?ide; Back to thenar -row way Pa- tient-ly win them; 




Chobub. 




TeU them of Je - sos the might-y to save. 

He will for-giye if they on - ly be-lieve, Bes - cue the per - ish- ing, 

Chords that are bro-ken will vi-brate once more. 

TeD the poor wan-d'rer a Say - ior has died. 




bvf 6 i" f I [ ip H 




Care for the dy-ing; Je-sos is n^er - ci - fnl, Je-sns will save. A-men. 



248 

V 

Fanny J. Crosby. 



Hear tl^e Cross* 
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OOANB. 



W. H. Doane. 



^.Nij a j'lj ^>;M i i' I jiji ji 



1. Je - SOS, keep me near the cross, There a pre - cioos foun - tain, 

2. Near the cross, a tremb-ling soul. Love and mer - cy found me; 

3. Near the crossi Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - fore me; 

4. Near the cross I'M watch and wait, Hop - ing, tmst - ing ey - er. 
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Free to all, a heal - ing stream. Flows from Gal-v'ry's moun-tain. 
There the Bright and Morn -ing Star Shed His beams a - round me. 
Help me walk from day to day. With its shad-ows o'er me. 
Till I reach the gold - en strand, Just be - yond the riy - er. 
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Befbad?. 
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In the cross, in the cross Be my glo - ry ey - er, 
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Till my rap-tured soul shall find Best be -yond the riy - er. 
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Wlim €o»e Sliincs 2n. 



Mrs. Frank A. Breck, "^"'•"'li.'KVJwm.iiSiT'"'''"'''"' Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 




1. Je - SOS comes with pow'r to gladden, When love shines in, £y - 'ry life that 

2. How the world will glow with beanty, When love shines in, And the heart re- 
8. Dark-est sor-row will grow brighter, When love shines in, And the heav-iest 
4. We may have nn-fad-ing splen-dor. When love shines in. And a Mend-ship 




woe can sad-den, When love shines in. Love will teach ns how to pray, 

idee in da - ty, When love shines in. Tri - als may be sane - ti-fied, 

bur-denlight-er. When love shines in. 'Tis the glo-ry that will throw 

tme and ten - der. When love shines in. When earth-vict'ries shall be won. 



\t r F> If F^ 




LoYO will drive the gloom away, Tom oar darkness in-to day, When love shines in. 
And the soal in peace a -bide, Life will all be glo-ri-fied. When love shines in. 
light to show as where to go; 0, the heart shall blessing know. When love shines in. 
And oar life in Heav'n beg^, There will be no ne^ of^san. When love shines in. 

w P h k ir ^ r'lM^ " 




When love shines in, . . . • When love 

When loTe shines in, 
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When lore shines in, When lore sliines in, 




When loTe sliines in, . . • 
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How the heart is taned to sing-ing. When love . . shines in; ... . 

When loTe shines in: 



J ^A Ji: — -i 




VOiim iove Stjines 3n. 




• • • • 



When love 



When love shines in, 

When loye thines in, 

T X i> J: J y. — ^J J A- 



shines in, . . 
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When loTO thines in, When lo?e shines in, 



When love shines in, . . . 




Joy and peace to oth-ers bringing. When love shines in. 

When loTe, when lore shines in. 
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F. R. Havergal. 



Wm. B. Bradbury. 




1. Take my life, and let it be Con-se-crat-ed, Lord, to Thee; 

2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and bean-ti - fnl for Thee; 

3. Take my sil - ver and my gold, Not a mite would I with-hold; 

4. Take my will, and make it Thine, It shall be no Ion - ger mine; 




Cho. — Lord, I give my life to Thee, Thine for -ev- er-more to be; 

_ B.C. 




Take my hands, and let them move At the im - pulse of Thy love. 

Take my voice, and let me sing Al-ways, on - ly, for my King. 

Take my mo-ments and my days. Let them flow in cease-less praise. 

Take my heart, it is Thine own. It shall be Thy roy- al throne. A -men. 




Lord, I give my life to Thee, ntnefor-ev- er-more to be. 
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William Cowper. 



Cfjcre is a fountain. 

Cleansing Fountain, C Af, 



Lowell Maaon« 






1. There is a fonn-tain filled with blood Drawn from Im-man - nel's yeins; 

2. The dy-ing thief re-joiced to see That foan- tain in his day; 
8. Dear dy - ing Lamb, Thy pre-cioos blood Shall ney - er lose its pow'r, 

4. E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream Thy flow-ing wonnds sap -ply, 

5. Then in a no -bier, sweet -er song, I'll_sing Thy pow'r to save, 

zzz 



o. Then in a no -bier, sweet -er song, in sing iny pow'r to save. 



i pU',n Ui',n f3if:f J f 
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And sin- ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt - y stains: 

And there may I, though vile as he. Wash all my sins a - way: 

Till all the ran-somed church of God Be saved, to sin no more: 

Be - deep -ing love has been my theme. And shall be till I die: 

W}ien this poor lisp - ing, stamm'ring tongue Lies si - lent in the grave: 
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Lose all their guilt -y stains. Lose all their guilt -y 

Wash all my sins a - way, Wash all my sins a 

Be saved, to sin no more. Be saved, to sin no 

And shall be till I die. And shall be till I 

Lies si - lent in the grave, Lies si - lent in the 
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stains; 

way; 

more; 

die; 

grave; 




And 



And 
Till 
Be- 
When 
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sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood. Lose all their guilt-y stains. 

there may I, though vile as he. Wash all my sins a - wky. 

all the ran-somed church of Ood Be saved, to sin no more. 

deem-ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die. 

this poor lisp-ing, stamm'ring tongue Lies si - lent in the grave. A-mbn. 
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Isaac Watts. 



IDeVc tlXarcIjing to §ion. 

COPVRI«HT PMOPKIITY OP MARY RUNYON LOWRV. 
USBD BY PERMISSION. 



Robert Lowxy. 



ihj l i. jil^j'jJ'N j'^J'NrJJ'l 



1. Gome, we that love the Lord, And let oar joys be known; Join 

2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev - er biew oar God; Bat 

3. The hill of ^ - on yields A thoa-sand sa - cred sweets, Be- 
i. Then let onr songs a-boand, And ev - 'ry tear be drjj_ We're 

t: i .. . -r r , f . t t -t 




j n J' l j «'J iv^ 



in a song with sweet ac-cord, Join in a song with sweet ac-eord, 
clul-dren of the heav'n-ly King, Bat chil-dren of the heay'n-ly King, 
fore we reach the heav'nl-y fields, Be - fore we reach the heav'n-ly fields, 
marching thro' Im-man-ael'sgroand, We're marching thro' Immanael's ground. 



I ^fffirti [ 
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And thas sar - roand the throne, Andthas sor-roand the throne. 

May speak their joys a -broad. May speak their joys a -broad. 

Or walk the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold - en streets. 

To fair - er worlds on high. To fair - er worlds on high. 

(1) And thus sur- round the throne, And thus snr-ronnd the throne. 



tCnoBus. 
_ r> l «. J r>|j I .iri rfar:?;^; 



fi' \ f> j ;'iJ. j i 




We're march - ing to Zi - on, Beaa-ti-fol, beaa-ti-fol Zi - •n; We're 
We're march-ing on to Zi - on, 




march-ing np-ward to Zi - on, Thebeaa-ti-falcit-y of God. A -men. 

Zi- on, Zi-i 
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tEIjc Jigljt is ®n. 



C. H. M. 



eoPYRraHT. i»e«. vr wm. j. kirkpatiiick. j^^g q jj MomS. 




1. The fight is 

2. The fight is 
8. The Lord is 



on, the tmmp-et sound is ring-ing out, The cry "To 
on, a - rouse, ye sol-diers brave and tmel Je - ho - yah 
lead - ing on to cer - tain yic - to - ry; The bow of 




arms!" is heard a - far and near; 
leads, and vic-t'ry will as-sore; 
prom - ise spans the east-em sky; 



hr-f \ Vu:U^'j'l i } 



The Lord of hosts is march-ing 
Oo, buck - le on the ar - mor 
His glo - rious name in ev - 'ry 




lifi n^'^JiJ' i J j ^^ 



on to vie - to - ry. The tri -nmph of the Christ will soon ap-pear. 
Gtod has giv- en yon. And in His strength nn - to the end en-dnre. 
land shall hon-ored be; The mom will break, the dawn of peace is nigh. 





Chorus. Unison. 
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The fight is on, Chris-tian sol-dier. And face to face in stem ar - ray, With 
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ar-mor gleaming, and colors streaming. The right and wrong engage to-day! 
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Hamun^. 



Cf!« ^tafjt is (Dn. 




MJ'iJiJf f fN ra 



The fight is on, bat be not wear-y; Be strong, and in His might hold fast; If God be 




for OS, His ban-ner o'er as. We'll sing the victor's song at lastl A - ifEN. 
Vic -fry, Vic r fry, 
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ZHore f owe to Ctjcc. 



Elizabeth Prentiss. 



IIOM. 



W. H. Doane. 



JMj j J I J: J' 




T-* 



1. More loTO to , Thee, Christ, More^ love to Theel Hear Thoa the 

2. Once earth -ly joy I craved, Soaght peace and rest; Now Thee a- 

3. Then shall my lat - est breath Whis - per Thy praise; This be the 

J , J i g , j^. rJ- 




prayer I make On bend - ed knee; This is my ear - nest plea: 
lone I seek, Oive what is best; This all my prayer shall be; 
part - ing cry My heart shall raise; This still its prayer shall be; 




More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee, More love to Thee! A - ifEN. 
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IDfjat Shall tfjc f?an>C5t :3c? 



Emily S. Oakley. 



eorVMISHT. 191t. BY THB JOHN CHUIieH CO. 

ION. 



P. P. Bliss. 




1. Sow-ing the seed by the day-light fair, Sow-ing the seed by the noon-day glare, 

2. Sow-ing the seed by the way-side high, Sow-ing the seed on the rocks to die, 

3. Sow-ing the seed of a lin-g'ring pain, Sow-ing the seed of a mad-dened brain, 

4. Sow-ing the seed with an ach-ing heart, Sowingtheseedwhilethetear-dropsstart, 
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Sow-ing the seed by the fad - ing light, Sowing the seed in the sol - emn night; 
Sow-mg the seed where the thorns will spoil, Sowing the seed in the f er - tile soil; 
Sow-ing the seed of a tar-nished name. Sowing the seed of e - ter - nal shame; 
So w-ing in hope till the reap-ers come Glad-ly to gath-er the har- vest home; 

7 




Oh, what shall the bar -vest be? ... . Oh, what shall the har -vest be? . . 




Sown in the dark - - - ness or sown ... in the 

Sown in the dark-ness or sown in the Kglit, Sown in the dark-4iess or 
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light, • . . Sown ... in oar weak - - - ness or 

sown in the light, Sown in our weak -ness or sown in onr might, 



VOitat S^ali ttjc Rawest 3e? 




sown .... in oor might, . . . Oath - ered in time or e- 
Sown in our weak-ness or sown in our might, Gath - ered in time or e- 
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tor • ni-ty, Sure, «h, sore will the bar • Test be. . . A- hen. 
ter-id - tj, Snre, ah, sore will the bar - vest, bar-vest be. 

=:* JJ* i ig*|)>y.| | 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



pass ZlTe IXot 

corrniOHT propbrtt of pannik t. ooanb. 






W. H. Doane. 




^S 



1. Pass me not, gen -tie Sav - ior. Hear my hnm-ble cry; While on oth-ers 

2. Let me at athroneof mer-cy Find a sweet re - lief; Kneel-ing there in 

3. Tmst-ing on- ly in Thy mer-it. Would I seek Thy lace; Heal my wounded, 

4. Thou the Spring oljdl my com-fort More than life to me. Whom have I on 




Thou art call - ing. Do not pass me by. 

deep con-tri-tion, Help my on - be-lief. Sav-ior, Say - ior, Hear my hom-ble 

bro - ken spir - it, Save me by Thy grace. 

earth beside Thee? Whom in Heav'n but Thee? 




ery; While on oth-ers Thou art call- ing. Do not pass me by. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



Cttoakel Cttoakel 

COPYRiaHT. 1««a. BY JOHN J. MOOD. 
USCO BY PSIIMIMION Or MU. k. C. SWSNSY. 



John R. Sweney. 




1. A-wakel a-wakel the Mas-ter now is call-ingus, A-risel a-iiseland, 

2. A cry lor light from dy-ing ones in heathen hinds; It comes, it comes a- 
8. Church of Ood, ex-tend thy kind, ma-ter-nal arms To save the lost on 
4. Look opl look apl the prom-ised day is draw-ing near, When all shall hail,shall 




tmst - ing in His word, Oo forth! go forthl proclaim the year of jn- U-lee, And 
cross theocean's foam; Then hastel oh, haste to spread the wordsof tmth abroad, For- 
moontains dark and cold ; Beach oat Thy hand with loT-ing smile to rescne them , And 
hail the Sav-ior King; When peace and joy shall fold their wings in ev'ry clime, And 

J4- " 




take the cross, the bless-ed cross of Christ oar Lord. On, 

get - ting not the starv-ing poor at home,dear home. 

bring them to the shel-ter of the Say- ior's fold. 

Olo - ry, hal - le - la-jahl" o'er the earth shall ring. On, on, on, 



on, sweU the 




cho - rns; On, on, the mom-ing star is shin-ing o'er as; On, on, 
swell the cho-ms; On, on, on. On, on, on. 




irnu iJii.ii.jlJi.iij. 



while be - fore as Oar might-y, might-y Sav-ior leads the way. 

while be - fore leads the way. 



Ctvoakcl dvoakcl 




Olo - ry, glo - ry, hear the ev-er-last-ing throng^, Shout **Ho-8an-iiaI" while we 




\n\\A\\iiiiii 



bold - Ij maxch a - long; Faith-M sol-diers here be - low, On - Ij Je - sua 




will we know; Shont-ing ''Free sal-va-tionl" o'er the world we go. A-MEN. 




H ^ ' F i' H ' M ^^ 
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B. H. Draper. 



ye (Efjrtstian f^eralbsl 

Missionary ChanL L. M. 



H. C. Zeuner. 




J J J J 1 ^ j 1 ^ 



1. Ye Chris-tian her -aids! go pro-claim Sal-va-tion thro' Im-man-ael's name; 

2. fle'U shield yon with a wall of fire, With flaming zeal your hearts in-spire, 

3. And when oar la - bors all are o'er, Then shall we meet to part no more — 




To dis-tant climes the ti-dings bear, And plant the Bose of Sharon there. 
Bid rag-ing winds their fa-ry cease, And hash the tempest in -to peace. 
Meet with the blood-bo'tthrongto fall. And crown oar Jesos— Lord of ^. A - mbn. 



259 Savior, €ik« a 5tjepf?er5 €ea6 Us. 

Shepherd. 8. /. 8. j. 4. 7. William B. Biadtnuy. 




1. Say - ior, like a shep-herd lead ns, Mach we need Thy ten-der care; 

2. We are Thine; do Thou be -friend os, Be the Gaard-lan of oar way; 

3. Thoa hast prom-ised to re - ceive ns, Poor and sin-fnl though we be; 

4. Ear - ly let us seek Thy fa - vor; Ear - ly let ns do Thy will; 





' ^jlj j i ^ ^' J^lji I 



In Thy pleas-ant pas-tores feed us, For oar use Thy folds pre-pare: 

Keep Thy flock, from sin de - fend as, Seek as when we go a - stray: 

Thoa hast mer-cy to re-lieve as, Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free: 

Bless-ed Lord and on - ly Say - ior. With Thy loye oar bos-oms fill: 

£1 




Bless - ed Je - sas, Bless-ed Je-sas, Thoa hast boaght as. Thine we are; Blessed 
Bless - ed Je - sas, Bless-ed Je-sas, Hear the children when they pray; Blessed 
Bless-ed Je-sas, Bless-ed Je-sas, Ear-ly let as tarn to Thee; Blessed 
Bless-ed Je - sas, Bless-ed Je-sas, Thoa hast loyed as, loye as still; Blessed 
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Je - sas, Bless-ed Je - sas, Thoa hast boaght as. Thine we are. 

Je - sas, Bless-ed Je - sas, Hear the chil-dren when they pray. 

Je - sas, Bless-ed Je - sas. Ear - ly let as tarn to Thee. 

Je - sas, Bless-ed Je - sas, Thoa hast loyed as, loye as still. 

-^ - " — -yrr 
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A - MEN. 
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Nellie Talbot 



3*11 3e a SunUam, 



eorvmsHT. i»oo, by k. o. bxckul. 

WOROS AND MUSIC. 



H* O. RiocB. 



M'lJM'H'H'U: i th^\ i'H; 




1. Je - 808 wants me for a son - beam, To shine for Him each day; 

2. Je - SOS wants me to be lov - ing, And kind to all I see; 

3. I will ask Je-sos to help me To keep my heart from sin, 

4. I'll be a san-beam for Je - sus; I can if I but try; 
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In ey-'rywaytry to please Him, At home, at school, at play. 
Showing how pleasant and hap - py His lit - tie one can be. 
Er-er re-flect-ingHis good - ness, And al-ways shine for Him. 
Serr-ing Him mo-ment by mo - ment, Then live with Him on high. 
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Chobus. 



L sun • beam, a son • beam, Je-sos wants me for a son - beaa; A 



ft»)dt . 1,,'r , n iittj.. i ? i L g ? J. i ? i.tt, 
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son - beam, a son - beam, I'll be a san-beam for 
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AdamCndf. 



3c a fyxo, 

OOrVMCHT, f««7. BY K. O. ■XOCL.L. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



Chas. H. Gabrid. 




Be a he - to! In 




1. On the bat-tle-fleld of life Be a he - rol In its tor-moil 

2. There are gi - ants in the land, Be a he - rol In the strength of 
8. When yon see a broth-er fall, Be a he - rol Lend a help-ing 




J:f i nH i I 



and its strife Be a he • rol Show your col - ors in the fight, 
Je - SOS stand. Be a he • rol In the dark-nessand the light, 
hand to all, Be a he • rol In the name of Christ draw near. 



Uv ^f f f '^ ^ 1 ^ i' 





And, with sword and armor bright, Strike oat bravely for the right; Be a he - rol 
Fight like Da- vid for the right. Stay the tempter in his might; Be a he - rol 
Speajc a yrord of hope and cheer. Do what good yon can while here; Be a he - rol 




D. 8.-Hear the great Commander say, "We shall surely gain the day!" Be a he- ro! 
Chorus. 




Be a he - rol Trust in Ood and nev-er fear! Be a he - rol 

Be a he-ro! Be a he-rol 




He will help yon. He is near; On, ye sol-diers, to the fray. A- liEN. 



262 0pcn tfje J>oot Jor t^c (£f?iI5ren. 

Mary E. Kidder. comii«MT. t«i«. av s. e. ne«u. iiniiwAL. g Q Excell. 




1. -pen the door for the chil-dren, Ten-der-ly g^th- er them in,— 

2. - pen the door for the chil-dren, See, they are com-ing in throngs! 

3. - pen the door for the chil - dren, Ti^e the dear lambs by the hand; 




In from the high-ways and hedg-es, In from the pla-ces of sin; 
Bid them sit down to the ban-qnet, Teach them your bean-ti- fol songs; 
Point them to tmth and to good-ness, Lead them to Ca-naan's fair land. 




Some are so young and so help - less, Some are so hon - gry and cold; 
Pray for the Fa - ther to bless them, Pray yon that grace may be giv'n; 
Some are so young and so help-less. Some are so han-gry and cold; 




- pen the door for the chU-dren, Oath - er them in - to the fold. 
- pen the door for the chil-dren, Theirs is the Idng-dom of Heay'n. 
- pen the door for the chil-dren. Oath - er them in - to the fold. 




D.S.-0-pen the door for the chil^drsn, Goth - er them in ^ to the fold. 
Chorus. k i .. h i il^-8. 
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pen the door, .' . . Oath - - erthemin, . . •'• A -men. 
0-pen the door, o-pen the door, Oather them in, gath-er them in, 
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Eben B. Rexford. 



iiitU Sunheams. 



cprrmaHT. i»os. by k. o. kxcbll. 

WORDS AND MUSIC. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 




jU'J'/'j' l /iJ j' l /'j'i^' l ^- j^iJ^^*^ 
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1. I think Ood gives the children, As thro' the land they go, The most de-light-fol 

2. The clonds may hide the sunshine Of Heaven from oar sight, And life have much of 

3. Then let us live oar mis-sion Of sunbeams day by day, And scatter joy and 

* — fc=*=» 
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mis-sion That an -y one can know; He wants us to be sun-beams Of 
8or - row To mar the heart's de-light; But if like f aith-ful sun-beams, We 
bright-ness A - bout us all the way; Let's chase a-way life's shad-ows With 



m 



m 
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love and hope and cheer, To brighten up the shadows That oft-en gath-er here, 
chil-dren do our part, We'll bring a ray of brightness To ev-'ry shadowed heart, 
lov - ing tho't and deed, And be the sunshine-makers, Of which the world has need. 





Chorus. 
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we are lit - tie sun-beams. Sent down from God to man; 



In 
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all life's sha - dy pla - ces We shine as best we can. 



A-llXN. 
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C. H. O. 



coprraaHT. i»ot. sv chas. h. aAsiiiKL. 

WORDS AND MUSIC. B. O. BXCKLL. OWNKR. ' 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 



^^^^^W 




1. Had we on - ly son-shine all the year a -round, With-oat thebless-ing 

2. Had we not a sor - row or a cross to bear, For Him who bore the 

3. Can we prize the son-shine and de-plore the rain, Be - pin-ing when the 
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m 

of re-iresh-ing rain, Woold we scat-ter seed op-on the fal-low groond, 

bor-den of oor sin, Woold we know the sweetness of His love and care, 

days are dark and drear? Can we hope for pleasores, yet de-ny the pain. 




And hope to gath-er flow-ers, fmit and grain? 

Or e - yen strive e-ter-nal joys to win? Sonshineandrain, refreshing, re* 

Or share the joys of life with-oot the tear? 




viv-ing rain, light of faith and love, Showers from abovel Sonshine and rain, to 




noor-ish the growing grain, Send os, Lord, the sonshine and the rain. A - men. 



265 Ctjat Sweet Story of (Dlb. 

Mrs. Jemima Luke. Davenaui. us, Ss. D. Old Melody. 



1. f think when I read that sweet sto - ry of did. When 

2. Tet stQl to His foot-stool in prayer I may so. And 



2. Tet StQl to 



foot-stool in prayer I may go, 





Je- BDS was here a-mongmen, How He called lit - tie chil-dren as 
ask for a share in His love; And if I now ear-nest-ly 




lambs to His fold, 
seek Him be - low, 



niJ .f j'iU'i'l^r P 



I should like to have been with them then. 
I shall ' see Him and hear Him a - boye. 




pfju li j jN'i; J' i \ 




I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, That His 

In that bean - ti - fnl home He has gone to pre - pare For 
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arms had been thrown a-roond me, And that I might have seen His kind 
all who are washed and for - giv'n; And man - y dear chil-dren are 




Cljat Sweet Story of ®I6. 
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look when He said, ''Let the lit - tie ones come on - to He." 
gath-er-ing there, ''For of such is the king-dom of Heav'n." A-MBN. 
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Is 



3e5us 3ibs Us Skim, 



corritK 



B. O. Bxcell. 



i'Hi'iU i'i ' i i i l i u ^ 



1. Je - SOS bids us shine, With a dear, pure light, like a lit - tie 

2. Je - sns bids ns shine. First of all for Him; Well He sees and 

3. Je - sns bids ns shine. Then, for all a - round Man - y kinds of 

4. Je- sus bids us shine. As we work for Him, Bring-ing those that 
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can - die Bum-ing in the night; In this world of dark-neas 
knows it If onr light is dim; He looks down from Heav - en, 
dark - ness In this world a - bound — Sin and want and sor - row; 

wan - der From the paths of sin; He will ev - er help us. 
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We must shine. You in your small cor - ner. And I 

Sees us shine, Tou in your small cor - ner. And I 

We must shine, Tou in your small cor - ner. And I 

If we shine, Tou in your small cor - ner. And I 



in mine, 
in mine, 
in mine, 
in mine. A-men. 
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Alezcenah Thomas. 



3ring Ct^em 3n. 

COPVmaNT PROFBRTY OF MRS. W. A. OaOCN. 
USSO RY FCRMIRRION. 



W. A. Ogdtn, 




1. HarkI 'tis the Shepherd's voice I hear, Out in the des-ert dark and drear, 

2. Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help Him the wand'ring ones to find? 

3. Oat in the dee - ert hear their cry. Oat on the moantains wild and high; 




Oidl-ing the sheep who've gone astray Far from the Shepherd's fold a - way. 
¥rho']l bring the lost ones to the fold. Where they'll be sheltered from the cold? 
HarkI 'tis the Mas-ter speaks to thee, ''Oo find My sheep wher-e'er they be." 




Chorus. ^ i s 




Bring them in, bring them in. Bring them in from the fields of sin; 




Bring them in, bring them in, Bring the wand'ring ones to Je-sos. JL-MEN. 
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Qis f?oIy Cemple. 



B. O. B. 




The Lord is in His ho - ly tern - pie, Let all the 





f?i5 ^oly temple. 
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earth keep si - lence, keep 

OL 



si - lence be - 
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fore . . 



Him. A-MEN. 



2)car iittic Stranger. 

COPYRtaHT. I»00. BY B. O. BXCBLL. 
WOMOS AND MUSIC. 
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O. xl. O. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Low in a man - ger— dear lit - tie Stran - ger, Je-siis,the won-der-fol 

2. An - gels de-scend - ing, o - ver Him bend - ing, Chant-ed a ten -der and 

3. Dear lit- tie Stran-ger, bom in a man - ger, Mak-er and Monarch, and 
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Sav-ior, was bom; There was none to receive Him, none to believe Him, None bat the 
si - lent re-frain; Then a won-der-M sto - ry told of His glo - ry. Tin- to the 
Sav-ior of aJliI will love Thee for-ev-erl grieve Thee? no, neverl Thou didst for 
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Ghobus. 
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an-gelswere watching that morn. .-, ,.. ., -l_ i *• 

shepherd's on Bethlehem's plain. { S"f Vi\<?« ^'^' f'^J^J """"?![' 

me make Thy bed in a staU. I But with the poor He slumbered se^snre, The 




No down-y pil - low nn-der His head; dear lit-tle Babe in His bed. A - men. 
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3 £o»e to f?ear tljc Story. 



Bmny H. Miller. 



Dr. Geo. P. Root. 




1. I love to hear the sto - ry Whichangel voi-oes tell, How once the Etng of 

2. I'm glad my blees-ed Sav- ior Was once a child like me, To show how pore and 
8. To sing His love and mer -cy Hy sweetest song I'll raise; And tho' I can- not 



nrUiT 




Olo -ry Came down on earth to dwell. I am both weak and sin - fal, Bat 
ho - ly His lit - tie' ones might be; And if I try to M • low His 
see Him, I know He hears my praise; For He has kind- ly promised That 
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this I sorely know: The Lord came down to save me Because He loved me so. 
footsteps here be-low. He nev - er will for - get me Because He toves me so. 
I shall sore-ly go Tosinga-mongHisan-gels,BecanseHelovesmeso. A-mbn. 
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271 Ctrounb tljc ^tjrone of <5o5 in f^eapen. 



Anne H. Shepherd. 



Arr. by H. B. M. 




1. A- round the throne of God InHeav'nThonsandsof chil-dren stand, 

2. What brooght them to that world a -hove, That Heav'n so bright and fair, 
8. Be - cause the Sav - ior shed His bk)od To wash a - way theur sin; 
4. On earth they sought the Sav-ior's grace. On earth they loved His name; 
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drounb t^c Cljronc of (Rob in fyavm. 




Cha-drenwhoee sins are aU for-giveii,A ho - ly hap- py band, 

Where all is peace, and joy, and love; How came those children there, 

Bathed m that pore and pre-cioos flood. Be - hold them white and dean, 

So now they see His bless-ed face. And stand be-fore tiie Lamb, 



»!> r I ' ^ 




Sbig-iiig, "Ok) -ry, glo-iy, Ok -ry be to God oq high." A-hbn. 
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W.p. Cnshing. 



VOltm fy <£ometI)* 



Dr. Geo. P. Root. 




1. When He com-eth, when He com-eth, To make up His jew - ds, AU His 

2. He willgath-er, He willgath-er The gems for His king-dom; All the 
S. lit - tie chil-dren, lit - tie chil-dren, Who love theur Be-deem-er, Are the 




jew - ds^ pre-cious jew - els. His toved and His own: r jjj.^ thestarsof the 




morning, uis bright crown a -dom-ing,) 

bean-ty, OmU J Bright gems for His crown. A- 
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Martin Luther. 



iutt^cr*5 (Erable ^ymn. 

eoFrmaHT. !••«. mr chas. n. •abriku 

B. O. BXCKLL. OWNBR. 



Cbas. H. Gabriel. 




1. A- way in a man-ger, No crib for His bed, The lit 

2. The cat - tie were low-ing^— The poor Ba- by wakes; Bat lit 

3. Be near me, Lord Je - sus, I ask Thee to stay Close by 



tie Lord 
tie Lord 
me iar'" 
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- SOS Lay down His wee head; The stars in the hear-ens Looked 
• BUS No crj - ing He makes: I love Thee, Lord Je - sos, Look 

- er, And lore me, I pray; Bless all the dear ehil-dren In 
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down where He lay. The lit - tie Lord Je - sus, A - sleep on the hay. 
down from the sky. And stay by my era - die, To watch lull - a - by. 
Thy ten-der care, And take us to Heav-en, To live with Thee there. 
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Chorus. 
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A - sleep . » a - sleep, . . A-sleep, the Sav- ior in a stall! 
A - sleep. a - deep, f^ 




A - sleep, . . a • sleep, . . A-sleep, the Lord of all! . . • 



A-MBN. 



A -sleep, 
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Because fjis Xtame Zs 3c5U5. 



Arr, by E. O. Excell. 



COPTRIOHT. 10OQ. SY K. O. KXCKLL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 
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E. O. Bzcell. 
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1. In vain I've tried a thousand ways My fears to qnell, my hopes to raise, 

2. ICj soul is night, my heart is steel, I can - not see, I can-not feel; 

3. He died for me, He Uves, He pleads. There's love in all His words and deeds; 

4. Tho' some will scorn, and some will blame, I'll go with all my goilt and shame. 
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Bat what I need thro' all my days Is Je - sns, is Je - sns. 

For light, for life, I must ap-peal To Je - sus, to Je - sus. 

There's all a guilt - y sin - ner needs In Je - sus, in Je - sus. 

I'll go to Him be-cause His name Is Je - sus, is Je - sus. 



A-lflSN. 
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CIjc ior5 is XlTy 5tjcp{jcr6* 



23rd Psalm. 



T^kr. IIS. 



Arr. from Koachat 
by E. O. E. 




1. The Lord is mj Shepherd, no want shall I know; I feed in green 

2. Thro' the val-ley and shad-ow of death tho' I stray, ffince Thou art my 
8. Inthemidstof af -flic-tion my ta - ble is spread; With blessingB nn- 
4. Let good-ness and mer - cy, my boon-ti - fnl God, Still fol - low my 





pas - tores, safe-fold- ed I 
Gnard-ian, no e - vil I 
meas-nred my cup ron-neth 
steps till I meet Thee a 

n 



rest; 
fear; 
o'er; 
bove: 



He lead - eth my soul where the 

Thy rod shall de - fend me, Thy 

Withper-fome and oil Thou a- 

I seek by the path which my 




stiU wa - ters flow. Be - stores me when wand'ring, re-deems when op- 
stafi be my stay; No harm can be - fall with my Oom - fort - er 
noint-est my head; what shall I ask of Thy imk>v - i - dence 
fore - fa - thers trod. Thro' the land of their so - joum. Thy king-dom of 




pressed; Be - stores me when wand'ring, re-deems when op-pressed, 
near; No harm can be -fall with my Oom -fort- er near, 
more? what shall I ask of Thy prov - i - dence more? 
love, Thro' the land of their so - joum. Thy king-dom of love. 



A-MEN. 
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6. Dttffidd. 



COPYHMHT. 1*17. BY K. O. BXCKLL. 



B. O. Excell. 




1. Stand up, stand np for Je - sns, Te sol-diersof the cross; lift high His 

2. Stand up, stand np for Je - sns, The tmmp-et call o - bey; Forth to the 

3. Stand up, stand up for Je - sns, Stand in His strength a-lone; The arm of 

4. Stand up, stand up for Je - sns, The strife will not be Ipng; This day the 
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roy - al ban - ner, It mnst not snf-fer loss: From yic-t'ry ui - to Tie 
might-y con - flict, In this His glorious day: ' 'Ye that are men, now serve 
flesh will fail yon; Ye dare not trust your own: Pat on the gos-pel ar- 
noise of bat - tie, The next the vic-tor's song: To him that o - ver-com 





His ar - my shall He lead, Till ev- 'ry foe is vanqnished And Christ is Lord in- 
Against nnnmnbered foes; Yonr conrage rise with danger, And strength to strength op- 
Each piece pat on with prayer; Where daty calls, or dan-ger. Be nev- er want-ing 
A crown of life shaU be; He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e-ter-nal- 




deed; Till ev - 'ry foe is vanqnished And Christ is Lord in-deed. 

pose; Yoar coarage rise with dan-ger, And strength to strength oppose. 

there; Where dn-ty calls, or dan-ger, Be nev - er want-ing there. 

ly; He with the King of glo - ry Shallreign e-ter-nal-ly. A - hen. 
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Fred P. Morris. 



Wiio <£ouI6 3t 3c? 

coprmaNT. i»o7, by cmaruc* m. alsxanokr. 

INTBRNATIONAL COPTRiaNT SBeURBO. 



Robert Harkness. 




L Some-bod-y came and lift -ed me Oat of mj sinandmis-er-y, 

2. Some-bod-y bent so ten-der-ly, Pleading so long and pa-tient-Iy, 

& Some-bod-y whispered sweet and low, Tell-ing me jost the way to go, 

4, Some-bod-y holds my hand each day, Guiding my feet lest I should stray, 
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Some-bod-y came, who could it be. Who could it be 
Some-bod-y came, who could it be. Who could it be 
Some-bod-y spoke, I lis-tened, and lo. Who could it be 
Walking with Him how bless-ed the way. Who could it be 



but Je 
but Je 
but Je 
but Je 



-8U8? 
-BUS? 
-BUS? 

-sus? 
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Chobus. 
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Whocoulditbe, Owhocoulditbe? Whoconlditbe but Je-sus? Whocouldit 
Je - - sns. Je - - bus. Je - - 
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be, who could it bet Whocoulditbe but Je - sus? A- MSN. 
808, ye8, Je " " 808, 



278 3n tl|e Secret of Qis presence. 



Ellen Lakshmi Goreh. co-^^-ht. "". "^"o. «• •«■««. 



Geo. C. Stebbins. 




1. In the se -cret of His pres-ence how my soul de-Ilghts to hidel Oh, how 

2. When m j soul is faint and thirst-y, 'neath the shadow of His wing There is 
S. On - ly this I know: I tell Him all my doabts, my griefs and fears; Oh, how 
4. Would yon like to know the sweetness of the se - cret of the Lord? Go and 
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pre-cioQS are the les-sons which I learn at Je - sns' sidel Earth-ly cares can 
cool and pleasant shel-ter, and a fresh and crys-tal spring; And my Say -ior 
pa-tient-ly He lis -tensi and my drooping soul He cheers: Do yon think He 
hide beneath His shad-ow: this shall then be yonr re - ward; And whene'er yon 

" lU. 




nev - er vex me, nei-ther tri - als lay me low; For when Sa - tan comes to 
rests be -side me, as we hold com-mnn-ion sweet: If I tried, I could not 
ne'er reproves me? What a false friend He would be, If He nev - er, nev - er 
leave the si - lence of that hap - py meet-ing place. Ton must find and bear the 

I 




^\/UkW 



tempt me, to the se - cret place I go, to the se - cret place I go. 
at - ter what He says when thus we meet, what He says when thus we meet, 
told me of the sins which He must see, of the sins which He most see. 
im - age of the Mas-ter in your face, of the Mas -ter in yonr face. A-: 
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8.L. 



perrm«HT. iti4. by k. p. necu.. 

WORDS AND MUDIC. 



Scott Lawrence. 




1. When I think of my Sav-ior's great love, In com-ing from Heav-en ^a- 

2. When I think of the thorns on His hrow, Seems as if I can see Je-sos 
8. When I think how He saves me from sin, Though oft - en un-grate-fnl I've 
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hove, To die on the tree For a sin - ner like me, I am sore that He 
now, As He suffered for me. That my soul might be free: I am sure that He 
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Chorus. 




loves e-ven me. 



I am sore that He loves e - ven me, • . • 
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I am snre that He loves e - ven me; . . . And His love is so sweet, 
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Makes my joy so com-plete When I think how He loves e-ven me. • • A-HEN. 
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C. H. H. 



3n Qis Keeping. 

eorYRiaHT. is*a. by h. l. aiLMouR, 

WSNONAH, N. J. USKO BY PSWMISSION. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 




1. When the ear-ly mom-ing breaking, Slumber from my eye-lids shaking, domes fhe 

2. Some-timesdarkcloadshango'er me. Not one step I see be - fore me, Still, my 

3. Gen - tie e - ven-tide is near-ing, light from Heaven dis-ap-pear-ing. Still the 
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Uess-ed tho't with wak-ing, I am in His keep-ing. Day ad - yan-ces, la - bor 
Say - ior, I a - dore Thee, I am in His keep-ing. I can trust His hand to 
bless-ed tho't so cheer-ing, I am in His keep-ing. Now night's curtains gather 
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bringing, Oare, her mantle 'round me flinging, Tet midst all my soul keeps singing, 

guide me, 'Neath His wings He'll safely hide me. And no harm can e'er be-tide me, 

'roondme, Yet its dangers have not found me. For His an-gel guards snrroond me. 



Ghobus. 




I am in His care. I am bi my Father's keeping, I am in His tra-der 




care; Wheth-er wak-ing, wheth-er deep-ing, I am in ffis care. A -MSN. 
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Cf^e Hearer, Cl^c Sweeter* 



Jesse P. Tompkins. 
Duet. 



COPYHIONT. 1*t«. BY B. O. BXCBLL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



B. D. Ackl^. 
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1. The near-er I reach the end of life, The sweet-er is Home to me; 

2. The near-er the fad - ing of the leaf, The brighter the col-ors grow; 
8. The near-er I reach the banks of bloom, The fair-er the breez-es blow; 
4. The near-er I reach the Morn-ing Land, The fair-er the gold- en light; 

J ,-/.tiJ ^ r -^ ii ^ J j ii ^ ^ i 
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I long for the fragrant flowers that grow On the banks of the Crys-tal Sea. 
I sigh, when the evening shadows fall. For the light of the morning glow. 
The near-er I reach the Fount of Love, Then the sweeter the wa-ters flow. 
My eyes in the gath'ring mists grow dim. Then the clearer im-mor-tal light. 



m 



^ 



m 







T 



Chorus. 




Home, Home, Heav-en-ly Home, Fair are my dreams of thee; The 
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near-er I reach the end of time. The sweeter thou art to me. 



A-MEN. 
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Alfred H. Ackley. 
Legato. 



5omebo5y KnotDS. 

eOPYRIOHT. 190« AND 1»0». BY W. «. PISCH^R. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. B. O. BXCBLU. OWNBR. 



B. D. Ackley. 
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1. Failing in strength when opprest by my foes, Somebody knows, Somebody knows; 

2. WhyshoiildIfearwhenthecare-billowsroll?Somebodyknows,Somebodyknow8; 

3. Wounded and helpless and dck with distress, Somebody knows, Somebodyknows; 
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Wait-ing for some-one to ban-ish.my woes, Somebody knows, — 'tis Je - sus. 
When the deep shadows sweep over my sonl, Somebody knows, — 'tis Je - sns. 
Long-ing for home and a mother's ca-ress, Somebody knows, — 'tis Je - sns. 
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Some-bod-y knows, Some-bod-y knows When I am tempted and tried by my foes; 

It 
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He is the One who wiU keep me — Somebody knows — 'tis Je - sns. A-hen. 
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coprmaHT. !••■. sr clara m. scott. ownio or ntiaa TT Qtf«Af-f' 

THB BVANCBUCAL PUBUSHIN* OO.. ONICASO. V*UIW. XX. OtX^bk 




1. - pen my eyes, thai I may see Glimps-es of truth Thoa hast for me; 

2. - pen my ears, that I may hear Toi - ces of tnith Thoa send-est dear; 
8. - pen my month, and let me bear Glad - ly the warm tmth ey-'ry-where; 




/fS 




Place in my hands the won-der-fnl key That shall on-dasp, and set me free. 
And while the waye-notes fall on my ear, Ey - 'ry-thing false will dis- ap-pear. 
- pen my heart, and let me pre-pare Loye with Thy chil-dren thus to share. 
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-lent-ly now I 
S-lent-ly now I 
S-lent-ly now I 



wait for Thee, Bead-y, my God, Thy will to 
wait for Thee, Bead-y, my God, Thy will to 
wait for Thee, Bead-y, my God, Thy will to 





- pen my eyes, - la - mine me, Spir - it di - yinel 
- pen my ears, il - la - mine me, Spir - it di -• yinel 
- pen my heart, il - la - mine me, Spir - it di - yinel 



A- 
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J. p. s. 



Cljtttk (Dn Cl?a XPay. 

corriiiaHT. i»i7. by b. o. bxcbix. 

WOROB AND MUBIC. 



J. P. Scholfidd. 






|15 X X X "^ "^ f x-f-f ^ X X St 

1. Think (m thy way, thoo storm-driv-en child; Oat <m the o • cean so 

2. Hunk on thy way: with-oat Pi - lot or Oaide, Far from the shore with no 
8. Think on thy way, Qod will not let yoa go; His might-y arm can de- 
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dark and so wild, Far from thy Ctod yoa aredrift-ing to- day,-^ 
Friend by yoor side, Thoaght-less of Him who would fain be yoor stay, 
stroy ev - 'ry foe; Trust Him to - day, all His man-dates o - bey; 
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OODA. {After last verse onfy.) 



^'^hU4: ' Ui4;'H-i^^'iUii ^ 



Think on thy way, think on thy way. Think on thy way, think on thy way. 



V^^^b J J 
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b it lead-ing yoa to Ood and home? Think on thy way. A • men. 



285 Ctjougt? your Sins 3e CCs Scarlet 



PBXmy J . VJrOSDy . ,r. t. ooanb. ownbii. 



DuKT. GenUy, 



W. H. Doaae. 







1. * *Tho' your sins be as scar-let, They shall be as white as snow; as snow; 

2. Hear the voice that entreats yoa, re -tarn ye on -to GodI to Gkidl 

3. He'll for-give your transgressions, And re-mem-ber them no more; no more; 



^^ 



^ 



^ 
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QUABTET. 




Tho'theybe red like crim- son, They shall be as wool;" 

He is of great corn-pas - sion, And of won-drons love; 

Look an -to Me, ye peo -pie," Saith the Lord yoar God; 




(1) The' they be red 



I ! ( [[Hifi 



DUKT. P 



Quartet. / 



i^'^:, jlj j^ 



\t 4 \ ' l il fiJ i \ 



Tho' yoar sins 
Hear the voice 
fie'U for -give 



be as scar - let, Tho' your sins 
that en-treats yoa. Hear the voice 
yoar transgressions. He'll for -give 



be as scar -let, 
that en-treats yoa, 
yoar trans-gres-dons, 




p fit 




They shall be as white as snow. They shall be as white as snow." 
re-tarn ye an -to Oodl re-tarn ye an- to GodI 
And re-mem-ber them no more, And re-mem - ber them no more. A- 



286 



E. T. C. 



COPYRIOMT, 1»1«. BY K. O. BXCKkl.. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



B. T. Cassel. 




1. I es-sayed to walk a -lone, Staff and san-dals all my own, Tried in 

2. I have tried to hold His hand, When the storms swept o'er the land. Or my 

3. Now I climh the mountain height, Glad in ar - mor of His might. And the 




Kiif i iTcff ^ 




vain the nar-row way at God's command; But I lost the up-ward way, 
bark was tossed up-on the rag-ing sea; But when cloads were dark and grim, 
way grows brighter tow'rd the promised land; Not the ter-rors of the night, 

4:_t ^. ^ 




| l>'/JUJ'Jj;jJ l j:iJJjniU:i 



Failed His message to o - bey. Now I let the Sav-ior lead me with His hand. 
Oft I failed to cling to Him; Now I know the Sav-ior ev - er clings to me. 
Nor by day the ar-row's flight. Can de -feat me, for the Sav-ior holds my hand. 




D. S. — see no sign of Him, Yet His might-y arms are un-der-neath my soul, 
Ghobus. 




He np-holds me with His hand. In His strength alone I 8tand,Elsemy wand'ring 




feet could never reach the goal; Thq^ the light of faith grow dim. And I A-men. 



^ 




17 



287 (D ItT» Soul, 3(ess Ciiou 36f)ot)af). 

Padm X03. Arr. by B. O. B. 




1. mj 80q1, UesB thoa Je-ho - vah, AH with - in . • me Ums His name; 

2. Who for-givee all thj transgreflsions, Thy die - eas - es all who heals, 
8. He will not for - ev - er chide us, Nor keep an - ger in His mind; 
4. Far as east from west is dis - tant, He hath pat . . a - way oar sins; 




Bless Je-ho- yah, and for-get not All His mer-cies to pro -claim. 
Who re-deems thee from de-strac-tion, Who with thee so Mnd-ly deals. 
Hath not dealt as we of-fend-ed, Nor re-ward-ed as we sinned. 
Like the pit - y of a fa-ther Hath the Lord's com-pas-sion been. 




Chorus. 







Iter as high . • • • as is the Heav-en Far a- 
For 88 high 88 18 the Heay - en 



•f f T 




bove ... the earth be - low, . . Ev - er great to them that 
Far a - bore the earth be - low, . . 










fear Him Is the mer-cy He will ev - er, dv - er show. A -men. 
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(D <5ift Dipinc. 



Geo. O. Webster, alt. co^^^-mt. i»i«. by hok pubusniim eo. 



Ira B. Wilson. 




1. gift di-vme,Ood's boundless loyere-vealing Toev-'rywand'ringsoiilby 

2. wondrous love, proclaimed In song and sto-ry, So full, so free to all ttie 

3. My theme in life shall be my Sav-ior's prais-es; I'll tell His love and nev-er- 




sin op - pressed; heart of mine, o'er ev-'ry chord comes stealing The joy I 
8c»i8 of meni fVom Heav'n a-bove, from throne of brightest glo-ry I hear it 
end-ing peace; My hap- py heart nn-ceas-ing-ly np-rais-es Asongof 




^^m 



felt when first I found that rest. heart of mine, thlsgift di- 

lingwith-in my soul a - gain. 

)oy that nev-er-more shall cease. heart of mine, 







▼ine ....'...' Is pledge of love ui- told; . , Break forth in 

this gift di-me the pledge of love mi-told; 




Hr'|l'^'ilJ>l"" 



song and speed a-bng The s^-ry sweet and old. A-mkn. 

Break forth in song and speed a-long 
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W. L.T. 



€ca5 nXe (Bently f?ome, 5«*^«^^ 

WHT niopsiiTT OP HOPS puBUMiiNa oo. yff j^_ Thompaon. 



^■■■idJ.J'iJ J i r Oir'Cr r i^- " I ^-^t r i 




1. Lead me gen-tly home, Farther, Lead me gen-tly home, When life's toils aie 

2. Lead me gen-fly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen-fly home, Li life's dark-est 



i\ U4 ) | |J 1 . i l f'f ,( f I J' H/-^V ^ i 



¥^ 



i n*i*'i*i rr^.T 



t 



m 



t 



^ 




end - ed, And part-ing days have come; Sin no more shall fempf me, Ne'er from 
hours, Fafher, When life's troubles come; Keep my feet from wand'ring. Lest from 



m 



^M 



hniH l- I J:f 
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riff, r f i T 
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Thee I'll roam, If Thoa'lt on - ly lead me, Fa-ther, Lead me gen-tly home. 
Thee I'll roam, Lest I fall up-onthe way-side. Lead me gen-tly home. 



^ 
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Chobus. 
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Lead me gen - fly home. Fa - ther, lead me gen - fly 
Lead me gen - fly home, Fa - ther, Lead me gen-tly home, Fa-thor, 



W ^ r f i f -r i 



i' ^i I ^f: 



^ r r i f-f r 



i^jui 



€ca& ZUc <5cntlg {)omc, 5^*^^*^* 




Lest I fall np - on the way-side, Lead me gen-tly home. A -MEN. 

Lead me gen - tly, gen-tly home. 
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A. A. P. 

. Slowly. 



COPYRIOHT. 10O7. BY OKO. C. 8TKMIINS. 
RKNKWAL. 



Geo. C. Stebbins. 



w^'i J J, 



^ 



r" 



2S2 



■<S>-s 



#1 



^ 4 i 



^ 



:z:5 



i=^ 



L Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own wayl 

2. Have Thine own way, Lordl Have Thine own way! 

8. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own wayl 

4. Have Thine own way. Lord! Have Thine own way! 



r 



Thoa art the 
Search me and 
Woond-ed and 

Hold o'er my 



SIFg=g 



g^fea 
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f2 • 
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e± 
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?ot - ter; I am the clay. Mould me and make me Aft - er Thy 

try me, Mas- ter, to - day! Whit - er than snow. Lord, Wash me jost 

wear - y. Help me, I pray! Pow - er — all pow - er— Sure - ly is 

be - ing Ab - so - Inte sway! FiU with Thy Spir - it Till all shall 




^ 






^m 



will. While I am wait - ing, Tield-ed and still, 

now, As in Thy pres- ence Hom-bly I bow. 

Thine! Tonch me and heal me, S^v - ior di - vine! 

see Christ on - ly, al - ways, Liv - ing in me! 




291 ^is ^DC 3s (Dn t(}c Spavtow, 

MfS. C Jj, M&rtltl. iMTaaMATiAMAi. eo»vmaMT ■usubbb. dl88. Xl« O&Dfiel* 



INTSIINATIONAt. COVVIHSMT •BOUMCO. 




1. Why sboold I fed diaocNuraged, Why should the shadows come, Why should my 

2. "Let not your heart be troaUed," His ten-der word I hear, And rest-ing 

3. Wheo-ey-er I am temp-ted, When-ev-ercloads a - rise, WhensongsgiTO 



m J p 






m 



fc 



m 
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^ 




heart be lonely And tong for Heav'n and home, When Jesus is my portion? My 
on His goodness, I lose my donbts and fears; Tho' by the path He leadeth Bat 
place to sighing. When hope within me dies, Idrawthedo-sertoHim, From 







9^ 
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I 
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V 




rrs. 



constant Friend is He: His eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watches 
one step I may see: His eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watches 
care He sets me free; His eye is on the fifpar-row, And I know He cares for 

. I J^H 

T f-J 1-»-^ !•*-• ^-4 I-J ft 



tfctP 



E 



m 



f 



» • 
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I 





me; His eye is on the sparrow. And I know He watches me. 
me; His eye is on the sparrow. And I know He watches me. 
me; His eye is on tbe sparrow, And I know He cares for me. 




i 
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flis (Eye 3s <Dn tf)e Spattoio. 




I sing be-canse I'm hap-py ,(I'm happy,) I tdng be-caose I'm !ree,(I'm free,) 




raU. 



^^ 




For His eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watches me. A - mbn. 

2ZX 
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J. O. Thompson. '""""SIo " 'p'^Slil-oi" ' """"• J- B. O, Clemm, 



m 




1. Far and near the fields are teem-ing With the waves of ri-pened grain; 

2. Send them forth with mom's first beaming; Send them in the noontide's gllEure; 

3. thou, whom thy Lord is send-ing, Oath - er now the sheaves of gold; 







Far and near their gold is gleam-ing O'er the son - ny slope and plain. 
When the sun's last rays are gleam-ing, Bid them gath-er ev - 'ry-where. 
Heav'nward then at eve-ning wend - ing, Thou shalt come with joy an - told. 




D. 8 -Send them now the sheaves to gcUh - er. Ere the har-vest-time pass by. 



Chorus. 

122 




Lord of har-vest, send forth reapersi Hear ns, Lord, to Thee we ciy; A-mbn. 



W^V^ 



-g- 1^,-g" J 



OL 



z 



OL 




A. 
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Charlotte BUiott 

it 



3u5t (Xs 3 am. 



AMI. OOPVmOHT. I»17, BY B. O. BXCKLL. 



j,:' : fi J 



Arr. from Verdi 
by J. B. Herbert. 

/' I' J' 




1. Just as I am, with-oat one plea, Bat that Thy blood was 

2. Just as I am, tho' tossed a - boat With many a con - flict, 
8 Jast as I am Thoa wilt re - ceive. Wilt wel-come, par -don, 

1. Witii-oat one plea, 
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shed for me. And that Thoa bidd'st me come to Thee, • . 

many a doabt, Fight-ings with -in, and fears with - oat, . . . 

cleanse, re-lieve, Be-caose Thy prom-ise I be - lieve, . . 

was shed for me, And that Then bidd'st me come to Thee, 

J* 





^M 




Lamb of Ood, I come, Lamb of Ood, I come! Jost as I 
Lamb of Ood, I come, Lamb of Ood, I come! Jast as I 
Lamb of God, I conie, Lamb of Ood, I come! Jost as I 




Lamb of God, 



i 



1^ 



Tirrrf 




^ J j> ;> J) 
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am, and ¥rait-ing not, To rid my seal of 

am, . • • • . poor, wretched, blind, • • • . Sight, rich-es, heal - - ing 

am, Thy loTO on - known, . . . Hathbro-ken ev - - - 'ry 

Just as I am, andwait-ingnot, Toridmysool^ 



3ust as 3 am. 

io. I J L .h 

one dark blot, . . To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, . . . 
of the mind, . Tea, all I need in Thee to find, • • • 

bar - rier down, . . Now to be Thine, yea. Thine a - lone, . . . 

— -^^ To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 





Lamb of Ood, I come! Lamb of Ood, I 



comel 



A-MEN. 




Lamb of God, 

294 Softly Xlow tl^e Cigf^t of Dag I 

George W. Doane. Mercy, ys. 



Louis M. Gottschalk. 




1. Soft - ly now the light of 

2. Thou, whose all-per - vad - ing 

3. Soon from us the light of 




day Fades up - on oar sight a - way; 
eye Nanght es- capes, with-out, with -in,* 
day Shall for - ev - er pass a - way; 




^^ 
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Free from care, from la - bor fr6e. 
Par- don each in-firm-i - ty. 
Then, from sin and sor - row free. 



Lord, we would commune with Thee. 
- pen fault, and se - cret sin. 
Take us. Lord, to dwell with Thee. A-MEN. 
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Some Day^ 



Victor M. Staley. 



eWNBQ BY R. A. TOIIIIBY. V^^UHB. X*. \»»0«C1- 




|^4 l j:fj',j l j J l li ^ 



1. Some day 'twill all be o-yer— The toQ and cares of life; Some day the world be 

2. Some day I'll see the mansioiui Of Heav-en'scit-y fair; Some day 111 cieetwitl 
8! Some day I'll see the Savior, And know Him, face to face; Someday receive, on- 

\_iAJj: n u 4 i. tM^AAMI 
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m 
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y 
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VBii^pushed, With all this mor-tal strife; Some day, the joor-n^ end - ed, 111 
pleas - ure, The dear ones wait-ing there; Some day I'll hear the vm - ces Of 
meas- nred, The bless-ings of His grace; Some day He'll smile up-on me from 



i J i J. jj jj J 





g 



lay my bmr-den down; Some day, in realms sapemal Receive, at last, my crown. 
God's an-gel-ic throng; Some day I'll join the chorus In Heav'n's immortal song, 
that white throne above; Some day I'll know the fnll-ness Of His nn-dy- ing tove. 
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Choeus. 

J- '-J^ 
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Someday, somehap-py day, The Lord will wipe all 

Bomehap^ day, some hap-py day. 




rjuruJ 



Some 2)ay. 
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tears a - way, And I shall go to dwell with Him, < 

all tears a -w ay, k to dwell with Him, 





^i n.^:'M 
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.To dwell with Him somehap-py day. 

To dwell with Him some hap - py, hap - py day. 



A -MEN. 




\ \[- 



-tM^ 



^-^ 



.OL 



-^- 



# 



I 



1^ 



296 



3c5U5 (Ef^rtst, tl|e <£rucifie5. 



COPI^maHT. 1»1S, BY ■. O. BXCBLI.. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



L. D. Eichhom. 



mi\\ u\ 



w 




r 



=0 



1. Ask ye what great thing I 

2. Who is life in life to 

3. This is that great thing I 




( ^% ip^ p i r Lm 



-r 

know That de-lights and stirs me 
me? Who the death of death will 
know; This de-lights and stirs me 



^ 
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SO? 

be? 
so; 



a3=3|: 
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What the high re - ward I win? Whose the name I glo - ry in? 
Who will place me on His right With the count-less hosts of light? 
Faith in Him who died to save, Him who tri-omphed o'er the grave; 



I |V[ I'll' I 
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j jTJj |J^ l j ^^ 



Je -SOS Christ, the Cru - ci -fied, Je - sos Christ, the Cni-ci-fied. A-men. 



297 Haisc ZHc, 3csu5, to Cl^a 3o5om. 



conrmaHT. lass. by w. p. smaw. 

U«BD BY FBRMIBBION. 



Wm. A. Huntley. 



Geo. Birdseye. 
Duet. 

1. Baiseme, JeHSos, toThybos-om, From this world of sin and woes; 

2. Baise me, Je-sos, to Thy bos - om, For my heart is slave to fear, 

3. Baise me, Je-sos, to Thy bos - om, Hear a con - trite spir-it's prayer; 






i-'-hr t'j; jM"p 



Let me feel Thine arms a - round me, Then my soul may know re - pose. 
That will van-ish as a shad - ow, When it feels Thy pres - ence near. 
Baise me from the sin a- round me Ere I yield me to de - iq»air. 



4''53i''|T[ip 



m 
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m 



Solo. 




I am wear-y with my bur-den, 
In my anguish deign to hear me 
Oh, I feel that Thou wilt hear me, 



And I come to Thee 
All my sin and grief 
And will give me ho - 



for 
con 



rest; 
•fees; 
rest; 




Kneeling at Thy feet, I pray Thee 
By the prom-ise Thou hast giv - en. 
Now I feel Thy glo - ry near me, 



lift me, Je - sus, to 
lift me, Je - sus, to 
Lift me, Je - sus, to 



Thy 
Thy 
Thy 



breast, 
breast, 
breast. 



m 



Haise VH^, 3c5us, to Ctjy 3o5om. 

ChOBUS OB QnABTBT. 




f-Hrn^ i<f \ f^ll M\^li'' \ 



Raise me, Je-8as, to Thy bos -om, From this world of sin and woes; 




\i^^^- ^\f r N 'l W /i^lF' C J;; U I I . P 



Let me feel Thine arms a - round me, Then my soul may know re-pose. A-men. 
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Panny J. Crosby. 



(Close to C(jce. 

USED BY PKRMI88ION. 



Silas J. Vail. 



^>'^^;j' i ^'ijij' i j I !\ i'\i'. i' i- t \ n 



1. Thon, my ev - 

2. Not for ease 

3. Lead me thro' 



er - last-ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me; 

or world-ly pleas -ore, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 

the vale of shad - ows, Bear me o'er life's fit - fal sea; 



binr^ F T i f r f- f.^ ftruu 




KB.—M 



a - long 
lS.— Glad-ly wiU 
I. S.— Then the gate 



i 



6^i 



my pU-grim jour-ney, Say - ior, let me walk with Thee. 
I toil and snf - fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee, 
of life e- ter - nal May I en-ter, Lord, with Thee. 
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Refrain. 



rjsTliJ ^^: j' 



N ^ D. S. 
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dose to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, dose to Thee; A-iobn. 
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J. p. a 



SapeM Savebl 



eorrmaHT. i»it. ur robciit h. colbman. 



J. P. Scholfidd. 
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1. I've found a Friend who is all to me, . . His 

2. He saves me Irom ev - 'ry sin and harm, . 8e- 
8. When poor and need - y, and all a - lone, . . In 
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love is ev - er tme; .... I love to tell . . how He 
cores my soul each day; .... I'm lean - ing strong on His 
love He said to me, .... ''Gome nn - to Me . • and I'U 



p 
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J. J. Jr^n 
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nit - ed 
might-y 
lead yon 



me, . . And what His grace can 
arm; . I know He'll guide me 
home. To live with Me e - 



do for 
aU the 
ter - nal 
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yon. . . 
way. • • 
ly." . . 
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St/ 






Chorus.  




trn 



Saved ... by His pow'r di-yine, Saved ... to new life sub-lime! 
Saved by Hig pow'r, _ Saved to new life, 




life now is sweet and my joy is com-plete, For I'm saved, saved, savedl A-hen. 
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L. H. 



3 Ctm (Eomittg, €or6. 



USKO BY PSRMISSION. 



Eev. L. Hartsongh. 



^ 




1. I hear Thy wel-come voice, That calls me, Lord, to Thee, For cleasing in Thy 

2. Tho' coming weak and vile, Thon dost my strength assure; Thou dost my vileness 

3. 'Tis Je - SOS calls me on To per-fect faith and love. To per-fect hope, and 



^v t i itf HMr f 




Chobus. 




Ifif'J'MlJi/'j'^l 



pre-cioQS blood That flowed on Gal-va- ry. 

fall - y cleanse, Till spot-less all and pore. I am com-ing, Lord! Ck)m-ing now to 

peace,and tnist,For earth and Heav'n above. 

wShsX F F F P r r Li" R^ x t 




Thee! Wash me, cleanse me in the blood That flowed on Cal-va - ry ! A - men. 

<^'  - • — • • • — » • • — •— P^-r 
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Cttoakening (Et^orus. 



^narione vr. xiomer. hops pusushins co., ownbr. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. A - wake! a-wakef ' and sing the bless-ed sto - ry; A 

A-wakel a-wakel 

2. Bing out! ring outi bells of joy and glad-neesl Be- 
Riiig out! ring outl 




wake! a -wake! and let joor song of praise a-rise; A-wake! a- 

A-wakel a-wake I A-wake! 

peat, TO - peat a - new the sto-ry o'er a-gain, Till all the 

tte-peat, le-peat, Till all 




the earth is full of glo - ry, And light is beam - ing 
a-wake! And light is beam-ing 

earth shall lose its weight of sad- ness, And shout a - new the 

the earth, And shont a - new 





Male Voices in Unison. 

1 




^m 
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m 



from the ra-diant skies; The rocks and rills, the yales and hills re-soond with 
glo - ri - OQS re-frain; With an-gels in the heights sing of the great sal- 
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Full Habmont. 



■mi|i7^i/i 



f 

glad - ness, All na - tore joins to sing the triumph song. The Lord Je- 
va - tion He wrest - ed from the hand of sin and death. 



t:\r t I P ^ ^ P l(! ^ ^ 



Cttpakcning (Et^orus. 



I rfJ J l j : f l fi.''^U i 



Uhibon. 




"ffj 



bo - yah reigns and sin is back-ward hnrledl Be - joicel re- 

ain is back-ward hurled! 
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jdce! lift heart and voice, Je - ho - vah reismsl 
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Full Hakmont. 
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Pro-claim His sov-'reign pow'r to all the world, And let His 

pow'r to an the world, And let His 




gb - - rions ban-ner be un-forledl Je - ho - yah reignsi 

sraod and elo-rious ban - oer be un- fniledl Je - ho - yah reignsi Je - ho - yah reignsi 

fc» J: T 
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Be-joicel re-joicel re-joicel Je - ho - yah reignsi A-men. 

Be-]oiceI re-joicel re-joicel 
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C. H. G. 

Unison, 



Co t!jc Rawest « 5i^I6. 

WORDS AND MUSIC COPVRiaNT. I«»6.'BY ■. O. KXCBLL. 
K. O. BXCKL.!.. OWNBR. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 



P^ 





i 



22 



3Z 



1. A band of faith-fnl reap-ers we, Who gath-er for e - ter - ni - ty 

2. We area faith-fnl gleaning band, And la-bor at our Lord's command, 

3. The golden hours like moments fly. And harvest days are pass-ing by; 
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The golden sheaves of ripened grain From ev'ry val - ley, hill and plain: 
Un-yield-ing, loy-al, tried and true. For lol the reap-ers are bat few: 
Then take thy mst-y sick - le down, And la - bor for a fade-less crown: 
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22 



Onr song is one the reap-ers sing, 
Be-hold the wav-ing har-vest-field 
Why will yon i -dly stand and wait? 



In hon-or of the Lord and King- 
A-bnn-dant with a gold-en yield; 
Be-hold, the honr is grow-ing late! 
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Co t{je V^avvcst^^klb. 
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The Mas-ter of the harvest wide, Who for a world of sin-ners died. 

And hear the Lord of harvest say To all, ''Go reap for Me to - day." 

Can yon to judgment bring but leaves, While here are waiting golden sheaves? 



ruij 'i fn? i n[iii i nf[iai i 



Jt** 



> ): , b " ^ > 



i 



i 



i 




i 



m 



* 



± 



Chorus. 




To the har-vest-field a-way, For the Mas-ter call-eth; There is work for 





| ^/[:f J F i M H 



all to - day, Ere the dark-ness fall - eth. Swift - ly do the mo-ments fly, 
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Harvest days are going by, Gk)-ing, go-ing, go-ing, go-ing by. A-men. 
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D. R. Van Sickle. 



Ctn Qail^ 3mmanue(I 

• COPYRiaHT. I •10. BY K. O. BXCBLL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 




1. All hail to Thee, Im-man-n - el, We cast ... our crowns be-fore T^ee; 

2. All hail to Thee, Im-man-n- el. The ran - somed hosts sarroand Thee; 

3. All hail to Thee, Im-man-u - el. Oar ris - - en Eing^and Say - iorl 

•a- 
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Let ev - 'ry heart - bey Thy will, And ey - - - 'ry yoice a- 
And earth - ly mon-archs clam - or forth Their Soy - - 'reign King to 
Thy foes are yan-qoished, and Thou art Om-nip - - -0- tent for- 




dore Thee. In praise to Thee, our Say - lor King, The 
crown Thee. While those re-deemed in a - ges gone, As - 
ey - er. Death, sin and hell no Ion - ger reign. And 



yi- brant 
sem - bled 
Sa- tan's 




chords of Heay- en ring. And ech - back the might 
round the great white throne. Break forth in - to im - mor - 
pow'r is burst in twain; E - ter - nal glo - ry to 



•J strain: 
tal song: 
Thy Name: 




All haill aU haQI All haUl all haill Im-man 

AH hail! aH hafll 
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Chorus. 
HaU! 



• •. • • • 



Ctll ^ail, 2mmanudl 

. Im-man-u-el! Im-man-n-ell Haill 



Haill Im - man-n-ell HaQto 




Hail to the King we loTe so welll 



the Emg we love so weUl 




Hafll Iir - man - n- ell Olo-ry and honor and majesty, Wisdom and power be 
Haill Glo - - ly and maj-ee-ty, Wis - dom be 

J-. ^J>. 
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un - to Thee, Now and ev - er - morel . . . Hail to the Emg we love so welll 




man-a-ell Im-man-n-ell Haill 




Ha ill w ] 



Im-man-a-ell Im-man-a-ell 



n?^ 
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Hafll Im - man - a - ell Hafl to the King we love so well! HaUI Im - man - a - ell 
Hafll Hafll 

I. -i- 




Eiag of kings and Lord of lords, All hail, Im-man-n • 



A- MEN. 
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23cautiful Jlag. 



E. O. E. Arr. 

Unison Solo. 



ARR. OF WORDS AND MUSIC. JvOSSlIll. AFT. DJ IS,, \J, 1%. 
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D.C.-l. Flag of the free, 




1 V i'lk g ^ g g *) 



Sing we prais- 

2. Flag of the free, Way-ing high 

3. Mag of the free, May thy stars 

1. Bean-ti-fttl flag, beau -ti-fnl flag, Praia-es to thee, 

» 8 
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es to thee; 
in the blue, 
ev - er wave 

prais- 



^TTTT^ 



Shield our homes, shield oar 

We will stand for thy 

O'er the land of the 

to thee; Shield-ing our homes, 
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Fine. 



^ 






S 



-^- 



-8- 



^ 



land, No-bleflag of the free; 

rights Tin -to death, prov-ing true; 

free, And the home of the brave; 

shield-ing our land, No-ble our flag, flag of the free; 
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Chorus (Parts) D. C. 
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Em - blem of peace, wave in tri - omph, wave. . . 
Em - blem of love, wave in tri - omph, wave. . . 

Em - blem of joy, wave in tri - omph, wave. . . A-MEN. 
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S. F. Smith. 



Xtly Country. 



COPYRIOHT. 1»l«. BY ■. O. BXCBLL. 



J. B. Herbert. 




1. My coan-tryl 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er-ty, Of thee I sing, Of 

2. My na-tive country, thee, Land of the no-blefree, Thynamel love, Thy 

3. Let musicswell the breeze, Andring from all the treesSweet freedom's song, Sweet 

4. Oar fathers' God! to Thee, An - thor of lib - er - ty. To Thee we sing. To 




thee I sing: Land where my fa-thers died! Land of the pil-grims' pride! 

name I love: I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and tem -pled hills; 

freedom's song: Let mor-tal tongues a-wake; Let all that breathe par-take; 

Thee we sing: Long may oar land be bright With freedom's ho - ly light; 



m 
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(1) ring!, 
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^P 



From ev-'ry moantain-side Let free-dom ring! Land where my fathers died! 

My heart with rapture thrills Like that a - bove. I love thy rocks and rills, 

Let rocks their silence break, The sound pro-long. Let mor-tal tongues a-wake; 

Pro-tect us by Thy might. Great God, our King! Long may our land be bright 

^ -r J . ■>• -I-  -r T V .f" .-t- t ^ f' y 
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Let free-dom ring! 

A* 



' (^ r If f f i|^-i i^ 



Land of the^pilgrims' pride! From ev-'ry mountain-side Let freedom ring! 
Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that above. 
Let an that breathe partake; Let rocks their silence break. The sound prolong. 
With freedom's ho - ly light; Protect us by Thy might. Great God our King! A-ifEN. 
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Ctmerica tl?c 3cautifuL 



Katherine Ifit Bates. 



Matema. C. M. D. 



Samnd A. Ward. 




1. bean - ti - fnl lor spa-cions aides, For am -ber waves of grain, 

2. bean - ti - M for pil-grim f eet, Whose stem, im-pas-sioned stress 

3. beaa - ti - fnl for he - roesproyed In lib - er - at - ing strife, 

4. bean-ti-fnl for pa -triot dream That sees be -yond the years 




nriiiirn 





For pur - pie monn-tain maj - es - ties A - bove the froit • ed plaini 
A thor-OQgh-fare for free-dom beat A - cross the wil - der - nessi 
Who more than self their conn- try loved, And mer- cy more than life! 
Thine al - a - bas - ter cit - ies gleam, TJndimmed by ha- pan tears! 




Tiff TiTfnrrf j 




A -mer 
A -mer 
A -mer 
A -mer 



i - cal A - mer 

i - cal A - mer 

i - cal A - mer 

i - cal A - mer 



i - cal Ood shed His grace on thee, 

i - cal Ood mend thine ev • 'ry flaw, 

i - ca! May Ood thy gold re • fine, 

i - cal Ood shed His grace on thee. 





And crown thy good with broth -er-hood 
Oon - firm thy soul in self - con-trol, 
TUl all snc-cess be no-ble-ness, 
And crown thy good with broth - er-hood 



From sea to shin-ing seat 
Thy lib-er-ty in lawl 
And ev-'ry gain di - vinel 
From sea to shin-ing sea! A-MEK. 

J. 
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13aitU f^ymn of tfje ^epu&Iic- 



Julia Ward Howe. 



Glory ^ Hallelujah, 



Plantation Melody. 




1. Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry of the com-ing of the Lord; He is 

2. I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hnn-dred circling camps; They have 

3. He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall nev-er sonnd re-treat; He is 

4. In the beaa-ty of the lil-ies, Christ was bom a-cross the sea, With a 




trara-pHng out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the 
bmM - ed Him an al - tar in the eve-ning dews and damps; I can read His 
sift - ing oat the hearts of men be - fore His judgment seat. be swift, my 
glo - ry in His bos - om that trans-fig-nres you and me; As He died to 



f^v v\\ ' ^H^ 




fate - fnl light-ning of His ter - ri-ble swift sword; His tmth is march-ing on. 
righteous sentence by the dim and flar-ing lamps; His day is march-ing on. 
soul, to an-swer Him! be ja - bi-lant, my feet! Onr God is march-ing on. 
make men ho-ly, let as die to make men free; While Ood is march-ing on. 




Olo - ry! glo - ry, hal-le - la - jah! Olo - ry! glo - ry, hal-le - In - jah! 




¥ ii £ ;t J' J: ^ 



Gb-ry! glo-ry, hal-le- la - jah! Oar God is march-ing on. A-HEN. 




308 Ciic Stat'Spanglcb 3anner« 

Frauds Scott Key. 




^^P 



1. Oh, say, can you see, by the dawn's ear-ly light. What so pioud-ly we 

2. On the shore, dimly seen thro' the mists of the deep, Where the loe's haughty 
8. And where is that band, who so vannt-ing-ly swore That the hav - oc of 
4. Oh, thus be it ev - er when freemen shall stand Be - tween their loved 




hailed atthetwiliflrht'slastflrleamin&r? Whose broadstnn 



at the twilight's last gleaming? Whosebroadstnpesandbrightstars, thro' the 
host in dread si-lence re - pos - es. What is that which the breeze, o'er the 
war and the bat-tie's con- fa -sion, A home and a conn-try should 

homes and the war's des - o - la - tion; Blest with vie - fry and peace, may the 

i I .f- ^ — K 
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per - il - ODS fight. O'er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly streaming? 
tow - er - ing steep. As it fit - fal - ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos-es? 
leavens no more? Their blood has washed oat their foul footsteps' pol-la-tion; 
Heav'n-rescaed land Praise the Pow'r that hath made and preserved as a na-tion! 




And the rock-ets' red glare, the bombs barsting in air, Oave proof thro' tiie 
Now it catch-es the gleam of the morning's first beam, In fall glo - ry re- 
No ref-age coold save the hire-ling and slave From the ter - ror of 
Then con-qaer we most, when oar caase it is jast; And this be our 



tEIjc 5tar«5pangle6 Banner. 
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night that our flag was still there. Oh, say, does that star-spangled ban-ner yet 
flect-ed, now shines on the stream: 'Tis the star-spangled banner; oh, long may it 
flight or the gloom of the grave. And the star-spangled banner in tri-mnph doth 

mot - to: **In Gk)d is our tmstl" And the star-spangled banner in tri-nmph shall 

^*^ >• >^ ;>• :>• :>• .^^ >•  u 




wave O'er the land 
wave O'er the land 
wave O'er the land 
wave O'er the land 




of the free, and the home of the brave? 
of the frc^, and the home of the brave, 
of the free, and the home of the brave, 
of the free, and the home of the brave. A - men. 

H i f C g i F' T ^ 




m 



i 



309 



Rndyard Kipling. 



<5o5 of (D\xt 5«tt?er5. 

Selena. L, M, 61. 



Isaac B. Woodbury. 




-■ (God of onr fa-thers, known of old, 

(Be-neath whose aw-ful hand we hold Do - min-ion o - ver palm and pine 



Lord of onr far-flung bat -tie line, 1 



2 (The ta- mult and the shout-in^ dies, 
' (Still stands Thine ancient sac-n-fice, 

o /Far called oar na-vies melt a - way, 
ITo all our pomp of yes-ter-day 



The cap-tains and the kings de - part; 1 
An hum-ble and a con-trite heart./ 

On dune and headland sinks the fire,) 
Is one with Nin- e-veh and Tyre.) 




Lord Ood of Hosts, be with us yet, Lest 
Lord Ood of Hosts, be with us yet, Lest 
Judge of the nations, spare us yet. Lest 




we for-get, lest we for - get. 
we for-get, lest we for - get. 
we for-get, lest we for - get. A -men. 
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Clje Scb, XDIiitc an& Slue. 



Thy ban-ners make tyr-an-ny trem-ble, Wnen bome by the ted, white and bine. 
WithherflagproodlywaTin^beforeber.The boast of thered.whiteaiidblne. 
The Ar-my andNa-vyfor-ev-er, Threecheersfortheied.whiteandblne. 




When borne by thered,whiteandblne, When bome by thered,wbit«andbke; Thy 
The boast of thered,wliiteandblne, The boast ofthered,whiteandblae;Withher 
Threecheers for the red, white and bloe, Three cheers foi the red, white and blue; The 




banners make tyr-an-ny tremble, Wben borne by the red,whiteand blue, 
flag proudly waving be-fore her, The boast of thered,whiteandblae. 
Ar-my and Na-vy for-ev-er. Three cheers for thered,whiteandblae. A-men. 





311 ^a (Country, 'Cis of Cfjce. 

S. F. Smith. America, 



English. 




1. My conn - try, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of 

2. My na - tive coon - try, thee, Land of the 

3. Let ma • sic swell the breeze. And ring from 

4. Our fa - ther's OodI to Thee, An - thor of 

yrir^ g % r I p- r f I T t 



Ub 
no 
aU 
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er - ty, 
ble, free, 
the trees 
er - ty, 
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Of thee I sing: 
Thy name I love: 
Sweet free-dom's song: 
To Thee we sing: 




Land where my fa-thers died, Land of the 
I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Let mor - tal tongues a - wake; Let all that 
Long may onr land be bright With free-dom's 

r -r -^ 
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1 



pil-grim's pride. From ev - 'ry monn-tain-side Let free-dom ringi 

tem - pled hills; My heart with rap-tnre thrills Like that a - bove. 

breathe partake. Let rocks their si-lencebreak,The sonnd pro-long. 

ho - ly light; Pro- tect ns by Thy might, OreatOod, our ]QngI A-men. 
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Daniel C. Roberts. 

f. f. f. f 



<5o5 of 0ur 5<tttjcr5. 

NaHanal Hymn. 



George W, Warren. 




Trump^ before 
each stanza 



1. God of onr fa-thers, whose al-might-y hand 

2. Thy love di-vine hath led ns in the past; 

3. From war's a-larms, from dead-ly pes - ti-lence, 

4. Be - fresh Thy peo - pie on their toil-some way; 




Leads forth in beau - ty all the star-ry band 
In this free land by Thee our lot is cast; 
Be Thy strong arm our ev - er sore de-fense; 
Lead us from night to nev-er-end-ingday; 



bbf Y\ 
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Of shin-ing worlds in 
Be Thoa ou: Ba - ler, 
Thy true re - lig - ion 
Fill all oar lives with 



tac 




m 



splen-dor thro' the skies, Our grate-fnl songs before Thy throne a-rlse. 

Guardian, Guide andStay, Thy Word our law, Thy paths our chosen way. 

in our hearts in-crease, Thy bounteous good-ness nour-ish us in peace, 

love and grace di-vine; And glo - ry , laud, and praise be ey-er Thine. A-lfEN. 
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Henry W. Baker. 



® <5ob of Sope* 

Brookfield. L. M. Thomas B. Soathgate. 
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1. God of love, King of Peace, Make wars thro'-out the world to cease; The 

2. Be - mem-ber, Lord, Thy works of old, The won-ders that our fa - thers told; Be- 

3. Whom shall we trust but Thee,0 Lord? Where rest but on Thy faithful word? None 

4. Where saints and angels dwell a-bove, All hearts are knit in ho - ly love; 



<5o6 of tore- 




wrath of sin- fill man re-strain; Give peace, Ood, give peace a-gain. 
mem-ber not oar sin's dark stain; Oive peace, Ood, give peace a-gain. 
ev - er called on Thee in vain; Give peace, Ood, give peace a-gain. 
bind ns in that heav'nly chain; Oive peace, Ood, give peace a-gain. A - men. 
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John H. Ingham. 



ianb of 0ur fyavts. 



USBO BY PBRMISSION. 



Geo. W. Warren. 
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1. LasA of onr Hearts, ap-on whose boonteoos breast Earth's wear-y sons from 

2. Land of the North, where bat-tling breez-es sweep O'er Arc- tic snow and 

3. Land of the South, where odorous warmth pervades For -ests of palm and 

4. Land of the East, where erst our fa-thers trod, Yow-ing the soil to 

5. Land of the West the pi- o-neer hath won, Following the prom-ise, 
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man - y lands find rest. Bind us in bve, 
pine - en - cir - cled steep. And thun-d'rous tor 
ev - er ver - dant glades, Oold-fruit-ed groves, 
Free-dom and to Ood, More we de - mand 
gnid - ed by the sun, — From gleaming grain. 
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that we may tru - ly 
rents wres-tle in the 
wide a-cres crowned with 
than wealth of mine and 
from sky-as-cend-ing 



from sky- 
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be One blood, one Na - tion, ev - er - last 

au:,— Yield us the strength to suf - fer and 
white, — Shed on our lives thy sweet-ness and 
mart,—- Orant us high aims, true Wis-dom, no • 
slope, Point to the ,fu - ture, sane - ti - 
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.fu - ture, sane - ti - fy 



•ing-ly! 
to dare! 
thy Ughtl 
ble ArtI 
our hopel 



A -HEN. 
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315 €|ie Horti'jBt )^tapet 

OUB FATHER, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. 
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive; us our debts, as we 

FORGIVE OUR DEBTORS. AnD LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION, BUT DELIVER 
US FROM EVIL: FOR ThiNE IS THE KINGDOM, AND THE POWER, AND TH]S> 
GLORY, FOREVER. AmEN. 

316 €()e 9li^0tltft' Creeti 

I BELIEVE in Gk>D the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth: 

And in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy 

Ghost; bom of the Virgin Mary; suffered under Pontius Pilate; was crucified, 

* dead, and buried; the third day He rose from the dead; He ascended into heaven; 

and sitteth at the right hand of God the Father Almighty ; from thence He shall 

come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy Catholic Church; the Communion of 
Saints; the Forgiveness of sins; the Resurrection of the body; and the Life ever- 
lasting. Amen. 

317 €I)e €en Commantimmtiec 

(For Response, to be Sung after each Commandment, see No. 876.) 

GOD spake all these words, saying, I am the Lord thy God, which have 
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 

L Thou shalt have no other gods before Me. v 

II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of any 
thing that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the 
water under the earth : thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve them : 
for I the Lord thy God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon 
the children unto the third and fourth generation- of tiiem that hate Me; and 
showing mercy unto thousands of them that love Me, and keep My command- 
ments. 

III. Thou shalt not take the Name of the Lord thy God in vain; for the 
Lord will not hold him guiltless that taketh His Name in vain. 

IV. Remember the Sabbath-day, to keep it holy. Six days slialt thou labor, 
and do all thy work: but the seventii day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy God; 
in it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man- 
servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy 
gates; for in six days the Lord made h'eaven and earth, the sea, and all that in 
tiiem is, and rested the seventh day : wherefore the Lord blessed the Sabbatb-day 
and hallowed it. 

V. Honor thy father and thy mother : that thy days may be long upon the 
land which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 
VI. Thou shalt not kill. 
VII. Thou shalt not commit adultery. 
VIII. Thou shalt not steal. 
IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor. 
X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbor's wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his oz, nor his 
ass, nor any thing that is thy neighbor's, i 

HEAR also l£e words of our Lord Jesus, how He saith : Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. 
This is the first and great commandment. And the second is like unto it : Thou 
shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. On these two commandments hang all the 
law and the prophets. 
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318 t^j^alm t 

1 Blessed is the man that walketh 
not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor 
standeth in the way of sinners, nor 
sitteth in the seat of the scornful. 

2 But his delight is in the law of the 
Lord; and in his law doth he meditate 
day and night. 

3 And he shall be like a tree planted 
by the rivers of water, that bringeth 
forth his fruit in his season; his leaf 
also shall not wither; and whatsoever 
he doeth shall prosper. 

4 The ungodly are not so; hut are 
like the chaff which the wind driveth 
away, 

6 Therefore the ungodly shall not 
stand in the judgment, nor sinners in 
the congregation of the righteous. 

6 For the Lord knoweth the way of 
the righteous; hut the way of the un- 
godly shall perish. 



319 ^^Ornz 

1 Why do the heathen rage, and 
the people imagine a vain thing? 

2 The kings of the earth set them- 
selves, and the rulers take counsel 
together, against the Lord, and against 
his Anointed, saying, 

3 Let us break their bands asunder, 
and cast away their cords from us. 

4 He that sitteth in the heavens 
shall laugh; the Lord shM have them 
in derision. 

5 Then shall he speak unto them 
in his wrath, and vex them in his sore 
displeasure. 

6 Yet have I set my King upon my 
holy hill of Zion, 

7 I will declare the decree ; the Lord 
hath said unto me, Thou art my Son; 
this day have I begotten thee. 

19 



8 Ask of me, and I shall give thee 
the heathen for thine inheritance, and 
the uttermost parts of the earth for 
thy possession. 

9 Thou shalt break them with a rod 
of iron ; thou shalt dash them in pieces 
like a potter's vessel. 

10 Be wise now therefore, ye 
kings: he instructed, ye judges of the 
earth, 

11 Serve the Lord with fear and re- 
joice with trembling. 

12 Kiss the Son, lest he he angry, 
athd ye perish from the way, when his 
wrath is kindled hut a little. Blessed 
are all they that put their trust in him. 



320 i^j^alm 8 

1 Lord our Lord, how excellent is 
thy name in all the earth! who hast 
set thy glory above the heavens. 

2 Out of the mouth of hahes and 
sucklings hast thou ordained strength 
because of thine enemies, that thou 
mightest still the enemy and the 
avenger. 

3 When I consider thy heavens, the 
work of thy fingers, the moon and the 
stars, which thou hast ordained; 

4 What is man, that thou art mind- 
ful of himf and the son of man, that 
thou visitest himf 

5 For thou hast made him a little 
lower than the angels, and hast 
crowned him with glory and honor. 

6 Thou madest him to have dominion 
over the works of thy hathds; thou heat 
put all things under his feet: 

7 All sheep and oxen, yea, and the 
beasts of the field ; 

8 The fowl of the air, and the fish 
of the sea, and whatsoever passeth 
through the paths of the seas, 

9 Lord our Lord, how excellent is 
thy name in all the earth! 



JttUtUitt fisMuai 



321 ^aOm 15 

1 LoBD, who shall abide in thy 
tabernacle t who shall dwell in thy holy 
hill! 

2 He that walketh. uprightly, and 
icorketh righteousness, and speaketh 
the truth in his heart. 

3 He that backbiteth not with his 
tongue, nor doeth evil to his neighbor, 
nor taketh up a reproach against his 
neighbor. 

4 In whose eyes a vile person is con- 
temned; hut he honoreth them that 
fear the Lord. He that sweareth to 
his own hurt, and changeth not. 

6 He that putteth not out his money 
to usury, nor taketh reward against 
the innocent. He that doeth these 
things shall never be moved. 



322 )^jsrdm t9 

1 The heavens declare the glory of 
God; and the firmament showeth his 
handiwork. 

2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and 
night unto night showeth knowledge. 

3 There is no speech nor language, 
where their voice is not heard. 

4 Their line is gone out through all 
the earth, and their words to the end 
of the world. In them hath he set a 
tabernacle for the sun. 

5 Wlhich is as a bridegroom coming 
out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a 
strong man to run a race. 

6 His going forth is from the end 
of the heaven, and his circuit unto the 
ends of it: and there is nothing hid 
from the heat thereof. 

7 The law of the Lord is perfect, 
converting the soul: the testimony of 
the Lord is sure, making wise the 
simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are right, 
rejoicing the heart: the commandment 
of the Lord is pure, enlightening the 
eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord is clean, en- 



during forever: the jndgmoits of the 
Lord are true and righteous altogether. 

10 More to he desired are they than 
gold, yea, than much fine gold: sweeter 
also than honey and the hof^eycomb. 

11 Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned: and in keeping of them there 
is great reward. 

12 Who can urulerstand his errors? 
cleanse thou me from secret faults. 

13 Keep back thy servant also from 
presumptuous sins; let them -not have 
dominion over me : then shall I be up- 
right, and I shall be innocent from 
the great transgression. 

14 Let the words of my mouth, and 
the meditation of my heart, he accept- 
able in thy sight, Lord, my strength, 
and my redeemer. 



323 )^ie(alm 23 

1 The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall 
not want. 

2 He maketh me to lie down in 
green pastures: he leadeth me heside 
the still waters. 

3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth 
me in the paths of righteousness for 
his name's sake. 

4 Tea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil: for thou art with me; 
thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

5 Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies: thou 
anointest my head with oil; my cup 
runneth over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life: and 
I will dwell in the house of the Lord 
forever. 



324 l^jgralm 24 

1 The earth is the Lord's and the 
fullness thereof; the world, and they 
that dwell therein. 

2 For. he hath founded it upon the 
seas, and established it upon the floods. 
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3 Who shall ascend into the hill of 
the Lordt or who shall stand in his 
holy place f 

4 He that hath clean hands, and a 
pure heart; who hath not lifted up his 
soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from 
the Lord, and righteousness from the 
Gk>d of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them that 
seek him, that seek thy face, Jacob. 

7 lift np your heads, ye gates; 
and be' ye lifted up, ye everlasting 
doors; and the King of glory shall 
come in. 

8 Who is this king of glory t The 
Lord strong and mighty, the Lord 
mighty in battle. 

9 lift up your heads, ye gates; 
even lift them up, ye everlasting doors ; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

10 Who is this King of glory f The 
Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. 



325 f^jsraim 34 

1 I WILL bless the Lord at all times : 
his praise shaU continually be in my 
mouth. 

2 My soul shall make her boast in 
the Lord: the humble shall hear there- 
of, and be glad. 

3 magnify the Lord with me, and 
let us exalt his name together. . 

4 I sought the Lord, and he heard 
me, and delivered me from all my fears. 

6 They looked unto him, and were 
lightened: and their faces were not 
a&amed. 

6 This poor man cried, and the Lord 
heard him, and saved him out of all 
his troubles. 

7 The angel of the Lord encampeth 
round about them that fear him, and 
delivereth them. 

8 taste and see that the Lord is 
good: blessed is the man that trusteth 
in him. 

9 fear the Lord, ye his saints : for 
there is no want to them that fear him. 



10 The young lions do lack, and 
suffer hunger: but they that seek the 
Lord shall not want any good thing. 

11 Come, ye children, hearken unto 
me: I will teach you the fear of the 
Lord. 

12 What man is he that desireth life, 
and loveth many days, that he may see 
good? 

13 Keep thy tongue from evil, and 
thy lips from speaMng guile. 

14 Depart from^evil, and da good; 
seek peace, and pursue it. 

15 The eyes of the Lord are upon 
the righteous, and his ears are open 
unto their cry. 

16 The face of the Lord is against 
them that do evil, to cut off the remem- 
brance of them from the earth. 

17 The righteous cry, and the Lord 
heareth, and delivereth them out of all 
their troubles. 

18 The Lord is nigh unto them that 
are of a broken heart; and saveth such 
as be of a contrite spirit. 

19 Many are the afflictions of the 
righteous: but the Lord delivereth him 
out of them all. 

20 He keepeth all his bones : not one 
of them is broken. 

21 Evil shall slay the wicked: and 
they that hate the righteous shall be 
desolate. 

22 The Lord redeemeth the soul of 
his servants: and none of them that 
trust in him shall be desolate. 



326 l^itfalm 37 

1 Fret not thyself because of evil 
doers, neither be thou envious against 
the workers of iniquity. 

2 For they shall soon be cut down 
like the grass, and wither as the green 
herb. 

3 Trust in the Lord, and do good; 
so shalt thou dwell in the land, and 
verily thou shalt be fed. 

4 Delight thyself also in the Lord^ 
and he shall give thee the desires of 
thine heart. (over) 
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5 Commit thy way unto the Lord; 
trust also in him; and he shall bring 
t^ to pass. 

6 And he shall bring forth thy 
righteofisnesa as the light, and thy 
judgment as the noonday, 

7 Rest in the Lord, and wait pa- 
tiently for him: fret not thyself be- 
cause of him who prospereth in his 
way, because of the man who bringeth 
wicked devices to pass. 

8 Cease from anger, and forsake 
wrath: fret not thyself in any wise to 
do evil, 

9 For evil doers shall be cut off: 
but those that wait upon the Lord, 
they shall inherit the earth. 



327 J&jefalm 39 

1 I said, I will take heed to my ways, 
that I sin not with my tongue; I will 
keep my mouth with a bridle, while the 
wicked is before me. 

2 I was dumb vnth silence, I held my 
peace, even from good; and my sorrow 
was stirred, 

3 My heart was hot within me, while 
I was musing the fire burned: then 
spake I with my tongue. 

4 Lord, make me to know mine end, 
and the measure of my days, what it 
is; that I may know how frail I am, 

5 Behold, thou hast made my days 
as an handbreadth; and mine age is 
as nothing before thee: verily every 
man at his best state is altogether van- 
ity. 

6 Surely every man walketh in a 
vain shew; surely they are disquieted 
in vain: he heapeth up riches, and 
knoweth not who shall gather them, 

7 And now. Lord, what wait I for? 
my hope is in thee. 

8 Deliver me from all my transgres- 
sions : make me noi the reproach of the 
foolish. 



328 ^jialm 40 

1 I WAITED patiently for the Lord; 
and he inclined unto me, and heard 
my ciy. 

2 He brought me up also out of a 
horrible pit, out of the miry clay, and 
set my feet upon a rock, and estab- 
lished my goings, 

3 And he hath put a new song in 
my mouth, even praise unto our God: 
many shaU see it, and fear, and shall 
trust in the Lord. 

4 Blessed is that man that maketh 
the Lord his trust, ar^ respecteth not 
the proud, nor such as turn aside to 
lies, 

5 Many, Lord my God, are thy 
wonderful works which thou hast 
done, and thy thoughts which are to 
us- ward: they camiot be reckoned up 
in order unto thee: if I would declare 
and speak of them, they are more than 
can be numbered. 

6 Sacrifice and offering thou dMst 
not desire; mine ears hast thou 
opened: burnt offering and sin offer- 
ing hast thou not required. 

7 Then said I, Lo, I come: in the 
volume of the book it is written of me^ 

8 I delight to do thy will, my 
God: yea, thy law is within my heart. 

9 I have preached righteousness in 
the great congregation: lo, I have not 
refrained my lips, Lord, thou 
knowest. 

10 I have not hid thy righteousness 
within my heart; I have declared thy 
faithfulness and thy salvation: I have 
not concealed thy loving-kindness and 
thy truth from the great congregation. 

11 Withhold not thou thy tender 
mercies from me, Lord : let thy lov- 
ing-kindness and thy truth continually 
preserve me. 

12 For innumerable evils have com- 
passed me about: mine iniquities have 
taken hold upon me, so that I am not 
able to look up; they are more than 
the hairs of mine head: therefore my 
heart faileth me. 



^electeb ^ssaltval 



13 Be pleased, Lord, to deliver 
me: Lord, make haste to help me. 

14 Let all those that seek thee re- 
joice and he glad in thee: let such as 
love thy salvation say continually, 
The Lord he magnified. 

15 But I am poor and needy; yet 
the Lord thinketh upon me: thou art 
my help and my deliverer; make no 
tarrying, my God. 



329 l&jfalm 42 

1 As the hart panteth after the 
water hrooks, so panteth my soul after 
thee, lO God. 

2 My soul thirsteth for God, for the 
living God: when shall I come and ap- 
pear he fore Godf 

3 My tears have been my meat day 
and night, while they continually say 
unto me. Where is thy God? 

4 When I remember these things, I 
pour out my soul in me: for I had 
gone with the multitude, I went with 
them to the house of God, with the 
voice of joy and praise, with a multi- 
tude that kept holyday, 

5 Why art thou cast down, my 
soult and why art thou disquieted in 
met hope thou in God: for I shall yet 
praise him for the help of his counte- 
nance. 

6 Yet the Lord will command his 
loving-kindness in the daytime, and in 
the night his song shall he with me, 
and my prayer unto the God of my 
life. 

7 I will say unto God my rock. Why 
hast thou forgotten me? why go I 
mourning because of the oppression of 
the enemy? 

8 Why art thou cast down, my 
soulf and why art thou disquieted 
within met hope thou in God: for I 
shall yet praise him, who is the health 
of my countenance, and my God. 



330 f^jeraltn 46 

1 God is our refuge and strength, a 
very present help in trouble. 



2 Therefore will not we fear, though 
the earth he removed, and though the 
mountains he carried into the midst of 
the sea; 

3 Though the waters thereof roar 
and be troubled, though the mountains 
shake with the swelling thereof. 

4 There is a river, the streams 
whereof shall make glad the city of 
God, the holy place of the tabernacles 
of the Most High. 

5 God is in the midst of her; she 
shall not be moved : God shall help her, 
and that right early. 

6 The heathen raged, the kingdoms 
were moved: he uttered his voice, the 
earth melted. 

7 The Lord of hosts is with us; the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. 

8 Come, hehold the works of the 
Lord, what desolations he hcUh made in 
the earth. 

9 He maketh wars to cease unto 
the end of the earth; he breaketh the 
bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder; 
he bumeth the chariot in the fire. 

10 Be still, and know that I am 
God: I will he exalted among the 
heathen. I will he exalted in the 
earth. 

11 The Lord of hosts is with us; the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. 



331 ^0alm^8 

1 Great is the Lord, and greatly to 
be praised in the city of our God, in 
the mountain of his holiness. 

2 As we have heard, so have we 
seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, 
in the city of our God: God will estab- 
lish it forever. 

3 We have thought of thy loving- 
kindness, God, in the midst of thy 
temple. 

4 According to thy name, God, so 
is thy praise unto the ends of the 
earth: thy right hand is full of right- 
eousness. 

5 Let mount Zion rejoice, let the 
daughters of Judah be glad, because 
of thy judgments. (ovep'^ 



JbtUitth $KaIttu( 



6 Wdlh about Zion, and go round 
cbout her: tell the towers thereof. 

7 Mark ye well her bulwarks, con- 
sider her palaces; that ye may tell it 
to the generation following. 

8 For this God is our God forever 
and ever: he will he our guide even 
unto death. 



332 pita\mft 02, ttd 

1 Truly my soul waiteth upon God : 
from him cometh my salvation. 

2 He only is my rock and my salva- 
tion; he i9 my defense; I shall not be 
greatly moved. 

3 My SQul, wait thou only upon God ; 
for my expectation is from him. 

'4 He only is my rock and my salva- 
tion: he is my defense; I shall not he 
momed, 

5 In God is my salvation and my 
glory: the rock of my strengfth, and 
my refuge, is in GK)d. 

6 Trust in him at all time; ye peo- 
ple, pour out your heart he fore him: 
God is a refuge for us. 

7 Surely men of low degree are van- 
ity, and men of high degree are a lie: 

8 To he laid in the halance, they are 
altogether lighter than vanity. 

9 Trust not in oppression, and be- 
come not vain in robbery: 

10 If riches increase, set not your 
heart upon them. 

11 God hath spoken once ; twice have 
I heard this; that power belongeth 
unto God. 

12 Also unto thee, Lord, helongeth 
mercy : for thou renderest to every man 
according to his work. 

13 Blessed are the undefiled in the 
way, who walk in the law of the Lord. 

14 Blessed are they that keep his tes- 
timonies, and that seek him with the 
whole heart. 

15 They also do no iniquity: they 
walk in his ways. 

16 Thou hast commanded us to keep 
thy precepts diligently. 



17 that my ways were directed to 
keep thy statutes I 

18 Then shall I not he ashamed, when 
I have respect unto all thy command- 
ments. . 

19 I will praise thee with upright- 
ness of heart, when I shall have learned 
thy righteous judgments. 

20 I will keep thy statutes: for- 
sake me not utterly. 



333 ^jB^alm 65 

1 Praise waiteth for thee, Gk>d, in 
Zion: 

2 And unto thee shall the vow he 
performed. 

3 thou that hearest prayer, unto 
thee shall all flesh come. 

4 Iniquities prevail against me: as 
for our transgressions, thou shalt purge 
them away. 

5 By terrible things in righteousness 
wilt thou answer us, God of our 
salvation ; 

6 Who art the confidence of all the 
ends of the earth, and of them that are 
afar off upon the sea: 

7 Which by his strength setteth fast 
the mountains; being girded vdth 
power : 

8 Which stilleth the noise of the seas, 
the noise of their waves, and the tumult 
of the people. 

9 They also that dwell in the utter- 
most parts are afraid at thy tokens : 

10 Thou makest the outgoings of the 
morning and evening to rejoice. 

11 Thou visitest the earth, and water- 
est it: thou greatly enrichest it with 
the river of God, which is full of 
water: 

12 Thou preparest them com, .when 
thou hast so provided for it. 

13 Thou waterest the ridges thereof 
abundantly: thou settlest the furrows 
thereof : thou makest it soft with show- 
ers : thou blessest the springiixg thereof. 

14 Thou crownest the year with thy 
goodness; and thy paths drop fatness. 



j&eletteb Ij^ialmi 



16 They drop upon the pastures of 
the wilderness: and the little hills re- 
joice on every side. 

16 The pastures mre clothed with 
flocks; the valleys also are covered over 
with com; they shout for joy, they also 
sing, 

334 i^iMiliiijj 07, tit 

1 God be merciful unto us, and bless 
us; and cause his face to ^ine upon 
us; that thy way may be known upon 
earth, thy saving health among all 
nations. 

2 Let the people praise thee, God; 
let all the people praise thee. 

3 O let the nations be glad and sing 
for joy : for thou shalt judge the pe(v 
pie righteously, and govern the nations 
upon earth. 

4 Let the people praise thee, God; 
let all the people praise thee. 

5 Then shall the earth yield her in- 
crease; and God, even our own God, 
shall bless us. 

6 God shall bless us; and all the ends 
of the earth shall fear him, 

7 Praise ye the Lord. 

8 I will praise the Lord with my 
whole heart, in the assembly of the 
upright, and in the congregation. 

9 The works of the Lord are great, 
sought out of all them that have pleas- 
ure therein. 

10 His work is honorable and glo- 
rious: and his righteousness endureth 
forever, 

11 He hath made his wonderful 
works to be remembered: the Lord is 
gracious and full of compassion. 

12 He hath given meat unto them 
that fear him: he will ever be mindful 
of his covefhant. 

13 He hath shewed his people the 
power of his works, that he may give 
them the heritage of the heathen. 

14 The works of his hands are verity 
and judgment; 

15 All his commandments are sure. 

16 They stand fast for ever and ever, 
and are done in truth and uprightness. 



17 He sent redemption unto his peo- 
ple : 

18 Se hath commanded his covenant 
forever: holy and reverend is his name. 

19 The fear of the Lord ifi the be- 
ginning of wisdom : a good understand- 
ing have all they that do his command- 
ments: 

20 His praise endureth forever. 



335 ^aalm 96 

1 SING unto the Lord a new song : 
sing unto the Lord, all the earth. 

2 Sing unto the Lord, bless his 
name; show forth his salvation from 
day to day. 

3 Declare his glory among the 
heathen, his wonders among all people. 

4 For the Lord is great, and greatly 
to be praised: he is to be feared above 
all gods. 

5 For all the gods of the nations 
are idols: but the Lord made the 
heavens. 

6 Honor and majesty are before 
him: strength and beauty are in his 
sanctuary. 

7 Give unto the Lord, ye kindreds 
of the people, give unto the Lord glory 
and strength. , 

8 Give unto the Lord the glory due 
unto his name: bring an offering, and 
come into his courts. 

9 worship the Lord in the beauty 
of holiness: fear before him, all the 
earth. 

10 Say among the heathen that the 
Lord reigneth: the world also shall be 
established that it shall not be moved: 
he shall judge the people, righteously. 

11 Let the heavens rejoice, and let 
the earth be glad ; let the sea roar, and 
the fullness thereof. 

12 Let the field be joyful, and all 
that is therein: then shall all the trees 
of the wood rejoice before the Lord: 
for he cometh, for he cometh to judge 
the earth; he shall judge the world 
with righteousness, and the people with 
his truth. 
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336 ^jialm 97 

1 The Lord reigneth; let the earth 
rejoice; let the multitude of isles be 
glad thereof. 

2 Clouds and darkness are round 
about him; righteousness and judgment 
are the habitation of his throne. 

3 A fire goeth before him, and bum- 
eth up his enemies round about. 

4 Bis lightnings enlightened the 
world; the earth saw, and trembled. 

5 The hills melted like wax at the 
presence of the Lord, at the presence 
of the Lord of the whole earth. 

6 The heavens declare his righteous- 
ness, ar^ all the people see his glory. 

7 Thou, Lord, art high above all the 
earth: thou art exalted far above all 
gods. 

8 Ye that lome the Lord, hate evil: 
he preserveth the souls of his saints; 
he delivereth them out of the hand of 
the wicked. 

9 Light is sown for the righteous, 
and gladness for the upright in heart 

10 Rejoice in the Lord, ye right- 
eous; and give thanks at the remem- 
brance of his holiness. 



337 i&iBfalin lOO 

1 Make a joyful noise unto the 
Lord, all ye lands. 

2 Serve the Lord with gladness: 
come befoire his presence with singing. 

3 Know ye that the Lord he is God : 
it is he that hath made us, and not we 
ourselvea; we are his people, and the 
sheep of his pasture. 

4 Enter into his gates with thanks- 
giving, and into his courts with praise : 
be thankful unto him, and bless his 
name. 

5 For the Lord is good; his mercy 
is everlasting; and his truth endureth 
to all generations. 



338 i^jetalm 103 

1 Bless the Lord, my soul: and 
all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. 

2 Bless the Lord, my soul, and 
forget not all his benefits, 

3 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; 
who healeth all thy diseases; 

4 Who redeemeth thy life from 
destruction; who crowneth thee with 
loving-kindness and tender mercies; 

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with 
good things; so that thy youth is re- 
newed like the eagle's. 

6 The Lord executeth righteousness 
and judgment for all that are op- 
pressed. 

' 7 He made known his ways unto 
Moses, his acts unto the children of 
Israel. 

8 The Lord is merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 

9 He will not always chide: neither 
will he keep his anger forever. 

10 He hath not dealt with us after 
our sins; fMr rewarded us according to 
our iniquities. 

11 For as the heaven is high above 
the etui^h, so great is his mercy toward 
them thiat fear him. 

12 As far as the east is from the 
west, so far hcUh he removed our 
transgressions from us. 

13 Like as a father pitieth his chil- 
dren, so the Lord pitieth them that 
fear him. 

14 For he knoweth our frame; he 
remembereth that we are dust. 

15 As for man, his days are as 
grass; as a flower of the field, so he 
flourisheth. 

16 For the wind pMseth over it, and 
it is gone; and the place thereof shall 
know it no more. 

17 But the mercy of the Lord is 
from everlasting to everlasting upon 
them that fear him, and his right- 
eousness unto children's children; 

18 To such as keep his covenant, 
and to those that remember his com- 
mandments to do them. 



^eletteti $s^almtf 



19 The Lord hath prepared his 
throne in the heavens; and his king- 
dom ruleth over all. 

20 Bless the Lord, ye his angels, 
that excel in strength, that do his com- 
mandments, hearkening unto the voice 
of his word. 

21 Bless ye the Lord, all ye his 
hosts; ye ministers of his, that do his 
pleasure. * 

22 Bless the Lord, all his works in 
all places of his dominion: bless the 
Lord, my soul. 



339 i&iialm 104 

1 Bless the Lord, my soul. O 
Lord my God, thou art very great; 

2 Thou art clothed with honor and 
majesty : 

3 Who coverest thyself with light as 
with a garment: 

4 Who stretchest out the heavers 
like a curtain: 

5 Who layeth the heams of his 
chambers in the waters: 

6 Who maketh the clouds his char- 
iot: who walketh upon the wings of 
the wind: 

7 Who maketh his angels spirits ; his 
ministers a flaming fire: 

8 Who laid the foundations of the 
earth, that it should not be removed 
forever. 

9 Thou coveredst it with the deep as 
with a garment : the waters stood above 
the mountains. 

10 Lord, how manifold are thy 
works! in wisdom hast thou made them 
all: the earth is full of thy riches. 

11 So is this great and wide sea, 
wherein are things creeping innumer- 
able, both small and great beasts. 

12 There go the ships: there is that 
leviathan, whom thou hast made to play 
therein. 

13 These wait all upon thee; that 
thou mayest give them their meat in 
due season. 

14 That thou givest them they gather: 
thou openest thine hand, they are filled 
with good. 



15 Thou hidest thy face, they are 
troubled: thou takest away their 
breath, they die, and return to their 
dust. 

16 Thou sendest forth thy spirit, 
they are created: and thou renewest the 
face af the earth. 

17 The glory of the Lord shall en- 
dure forever: the Lord shall rejoic6 
in his works. 

18 My meditation of him shall be 
sweet: I will be glad in the Lord, 



340 i&jjalm 121 

1 I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the 
hills, from whence cometh my help. 

2 My help cometh from the Lord, 
which made heaven and earth, 

3 He will not suffer thy foot to be 
moved: he that keepeth thee will not 
slumber. 

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall 
father slumber nor sleep, 

5 The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord 
is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

6 The sun shall not smite thee by 
day, nor the moon by night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee 
from all evil: he shall preserve thy 
soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going 
out and thy coming in from this time 
forth, and even for evermore. 



341 i^jetalm tss 

1 I WILL praise thee with my whole 
heart: before the gods will I sing 
praise unto thee. 

2 I will worship toward thy holy 
temple, and praise thy name for thy 
loving-kindness and for thy truth: 
for thou hast magnified thy word above 
all thy name. 

3 In the day when I cried thou 
answeredst me, and strengthenedst me 
with strength in my souL 

4 All the kings of the earth shatt 
praise thee, Lord, when they hear 
the words of thy mouth. (over) 
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5 Yea, they shall sing in the ways 
of the Lord: for great is the glory 
of the Lord. t 

€ Though the Lord he high, yet hath 
he respect unto the lowly: hut the 
proud he knoweth afar off, 

7 Though I walk in the midst of 
trquhle, tiiou wilt revive me: thou 
shalt stretch forth thine hand against 
the wrath of mine enemies, and thy 
right hand shall save me. 

6 The Lord trill perfect that which 
concemeth me: thy mercy, Lord, 
endnreth forever: forsake not the 
works of thine own hands. 



342 l^i^dlm 147 

1 Praise ye the Lord : for it is good 
to sing praises unto our God; for it is 
pleasant; and praise is comely. 

2 The Lord doth huild up Jerusa- 
lem: he gathereth together the out- 
casts of Israel. 

3 He healeth. the hrok^i in heart, 
and bindeth up their wounds. 

4 He telleth the numher of the stars; 
he calleth them all hy their names. 

6 Great is our Lord, and of great 
power: his understanding is infinite. 

6 The Lord lifteth up the meek: 
he casteth the wicked down to the 
ground, 

7 Sing unto the Lord with thanks- 
giving; sing praise upon the harp unto 
our God: 

8 Who covereth the heaven with 
clouds, who prepareth rain for the 
earth, who maketh grass to grow upon 
the mountains. 

9 He giveth to the beast his food, 
and to the young ravens which cry. 

10 We delighteth not in the strength 
of the horse: he taketh not pleasure 
in the legs of a man. 

11 The Lord taketh pleasure in them 
that fear him, in those that hope in his 
mercy. 

12 Praise the Lord, Jerusalem; 
praise thy God, Zion. 



13 For he hath strengthened the 
bars of thy gates; he hath blessed thy 
children within thee. 

14 He maketh peace in thy horders, 
and filleth thee with the finest of the 
wheat. 

15 He sendeth forth his command- 
ment upon earth: his word runneth 
very swiftly. 

16 He giveth snow like wool: he 
scattereth the hoarfrost like ashes. 

17 He casteth forth his ice like mor- 
sels: who can stand before his coldt 

18 He sendeth out his word, and 
melteth them: he causeth his wind to 
blow, and the waters flow. 



343 l^jsralm t48 

1 Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye 
the Lord from the heavens: praise him 
in the heights. 

2 Praise ye him, all his angels: praise 
ye him, all his hosts. 

3 Praise ye him, sun and moon: 
praise him, all ye stars of light. 

4 Praise him, ye heavens of heavens, 
and ye waters that he above the heavens. 

5 Let them praise the name of the 
Lord: for he commanded, and they 
were created. 

6 He hath also established them for 
ever and ever: he hath made a decree 
which shall not pass. 

7 Praise the Lord from the earth, ye 
dragons, and all deeps: 

8 Fire, and hail; snow, and vapor; 
stormy wind fulfilling his word: 

9 Mountains, and all hills; fruitful 
trees, and all cedars: beasts, and all 
cattle; creeping things, and flying 
fowl: 

10 Kings of the earth, and all peo- 
ple; princes, and all judges of the 
earth : 

11 Both young: men, and maidens; 
old men, and children : 

12 Let them praise the name of the 
Lord: for his name alone is excellent/ 



(Re0|)on0it)e (Rea^nge 



344 inattteto 5 

1 BiiESSiSD are the poor in spirit : for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

2 Blessed are they th(U mourn: for 
they shall he comforted. 

3 Blessed are the meek: for they 
shall inherit the earth. 

4 Blessed are they which do hunger 
and thirst after righteousness: for 
they shall he filled. 

5 Blessed are the merciful: for they 
shall obtain mercy. 

6 Blessed are the pure in heart: for 
they shall see God. 

7 Blessed are the peacemakers: for 
they shall be called the children of Qod. 

8 Blessed are they which are per- 
secuted for righteousness' sake: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

9 Blessed are ye, when men shall 
revile yon, and persecute you, and shall 
say all manner of evil against you 
falsely, for my sake. 

10 Bejoice, and he exceeding glad: 
for great is your reward in heaven: for 
so persecuted they the prophets which 
were hefore you. 



345 ^ffiiacH tO; ittatu ts 

1 And they brought young children 
to him, that he should touch them: 
and his disciples rebuked those that 
brought them. 

2 But when Jesus saw it, he was 
much displeased, and said unto them, 
Suffer the little children to come unto 
me, and forbid them not: for of such 
is the kingdom of God. 

3 Verily I say unto you, Whosoever 
shall not receive the kingdom of God 
as a little child, he shall not enter 
theroin. 



4 And he took them up in his arms, 
put his hands upon them, and hlessed 
them. 

5 At the same time came the disciples 
unto Jesus, saying, Who is the great- 
est in the kingdom of heaven f 

6 And Jesus called a little child unta 
him, and set him in the midst of them, 

7 And said. Verily I say unto you, 
Except ye be converted, and become 
as little children, ye shall not enter 
into the kingdom of heaven. 

8 Whosoever therefore shall humble 
himself as this little child, the same is 
greatest in the kingdom of heaven. 

9 And whoso shall receive one such 
little child in my name receiveth me. 

10 But whoso shall of end one of 
these little ones which believe in me, it 
were better for him that a millstone 
were hanged about his neck, and that 
he were drowned in the depth of the 
sea. 

« 

346 t CorttttlitatijBt t3 

1 Though I speak with the tongues 
of men and of angels, and have not 
charity, I am become as sounding brass 
or a tinkling cymbaL 

2 And though I have the gift of 
prophecy and understand all mysteries, 
and all knowledge: and though I have 
all faith, so that I could remove moun- 
tains, and have not charity, I am noth^ 
ing. 

3 And though I bestow all my goods 
to feed the poor, and though I give 
my body to be burned, and have not 
charity, it profiteth me nothing. 

4 Charity suffereth long, and is 
kind; charity envieth not; charity 
vaunteth not itself, is not pufed up, 

5 Doth not behave itself unseemly, 
seeketh not her own, is not easily pro- 
voked, thinketh no evil; (over) 
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6 Bejoiceth not in iniquity, hut re- 
joiceth in the truth; 

7 Beareth all things, believeth all 
things, hopeth all things, endureth all 
things. 

8 Charity never faileth : hut whether 
there he prophecies, they shall fail; 
whether there he tongues, they shall 
cease; whether there he knowledge, it 
shall vanish away, 

9 For we know in part, and we 
prophesy in part. 

10 But when that which is perfect 
is come, then that which is in part shall 
he done away. 



347 ]EloiiiaitjB( 12 

1 Let love be without dissimulation. 
Abhor that which is evil, cleave to 
that which is good. 

2 Be kindly affectioned one to an- 
other with hrotherly love; in honor 
preferring one another; 

3 Not slothful in business; fervent 
in spirit; serving the Lord; 

4 Rejoicing in hope; patient in trib- 
ulation; continuing instant in prayer; 

5 Distributing to the necessity of 
saints; given to hospitality. 

6 Bless them which persecute you; 
hless, and curse not, 

7 Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
and weep with them that weep. 

8 Be of the same mind one toward 
another. 

9 Mind not high things, but con- 
descend to men of low estate. 

10 Be not wise in your own conceits, 

11 Recompense to no man evil for 
evil. 

12 Provide things honest in the sight 
of all men. 

13 If it be possible, as much as lieth 
in you, live peaceably with all men. 

14 Dearly heloved, avenge not your- 
selves, hut rather give place unto 
wrath : 

15 For it is written, Vengeance is 
mine; I will repay, saith the Lord. 



16 Therefore if thine enemy hunger, 
feed him; if he thirst, give him drink : 

17 For in so doing thou shalt heap 
coals of fire on his head. 

18 Be not overcome of evil, hut over- 
come evil with good. 



348 I €fy^cmtlt0 29 

•1 Biassed be thou. Lord God of 
Israel, our father, for ever and ever. 

2 Thine, Lord, is the greatness, 
and the power, and the glory, and the 
victory, and the majesty; 

3 For all that is in the heaven and 
in the earth is thine; 

4 Thine is the kingdom, Lord, and 
thou art exalted as head above all; 

5 Both riches and honor come of 
thee, and thou reignest over all; 

6 And in thine hand is power and 
might; and in thine hand it is to make 
great and to give strength unto all, 

7 Now therefore our God, we thank 
thee, and praise thy glorious name. 



349 ^^em 40 

1 The everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, 
fainteth not, neither is he weary. 

2 There is no searching of his ur^ 
derstanding, 

3 He giveth power to the faint ; and 
to them that have no might he in- 
creaseth strength. 

4 Even the youths shall faint and 
he weary, and the young men shall 
utterly fall; hut they that wait on the 
Lord shall renew their strength; they 
shall mount up with wings as eagles; 
they shall run, and not he weary; and 
they shall walk, and not faint. 

5 Fear not: for I am with thee; Be 
not dismayed : for I am thy God ; 

6 I will strengthen thee; pea, I wiU 
help thee; yea, 7 wtll uphold thee with 
the right hand of my righteousness. 
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7 For I am the Lord thy God, the 
Holy One of Israel, thy Saviour; 

8 I, even I, am the Lord: and he- 
side me there is no Saviour. 



350 fiEfaiali 40 



1 Comfort ye, comfort ye my peo- 
ple, saith your God. Speak ye com- 
fortably to Jerusalem. 

2 And cry unto her, that her war- 
fare is accomplished, that her iniquity 
is pardoned; for she hath received of 
the Lord's hand double for all her sins, 

3 The voice of him that crieth in the 
wilderness, prepare ye the way of the 
Lord, make straight in the desert a 
highway for our God. 

4 Every valley shall he exalted, and 
every mountain and hill shall he made 
low: and the crooked shall he made 
straight, and the rough places plain; 

5 And the glory of the Lord shall 
be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 
together; 

6 For the mouth of the Lord hath 
spoken it. 

7 The voice iSaid, Cry. And he said, 
What shall I ciyf 

8 All flesh is grass, and all the good- 
liness is as the flower of the field: 

9 The grass withereth, the flower 
fadeth : because the spirit of the Lord 
bloweth upon it: surely the people is 
grass. 

10 The grass withereth, the flower 
fadeth : hut the word of our God shall 
stand forever. 

11 Zion, that bringest good tid- 
ings, get thee up into the high moun- 
tain; Jerusalem, that bringest good 
tidmgs, lift up thy voice with strength ; 

12 Behold, the Lord God will come 
with strong hand, and his arm shall 
rule for him: hehold, his reward is 
with him, and his work before him. 



351 3Pitfatal^42 

1 Behold my servant, whom I up- 
hold; mine elect, in whom my soul de- 



lighteth : he shall not cry, nor lift up, 
nor cause his voice to be heard in the 
street. 

2 A bruised reed shall he not break, 
and the smoking flax shall he not 
quench : 

3 He shall bring forth judgment 
unto truth. 

4 He shall not fail nor he discour- 
aged, till he have set justice in the 
earth; 

5 And the isles shall wait for his 
law. 

6 Thus saith God the Lord, he that 
created the heavens, and stretched them 
forth; 

7 He that spread abroad the earth 
and that which cometh out of it; 

8 He that giveth breathy unto the 
people upon it, and spirit to them that 
walk therein: 

9 1 the Lord have called thee in 
righteousness, and will hold thine hand, 
and will keep thee, 

10 And give thee for a covenant of 
the people, for a light of the Gentiles; 

11 To open the blind eyes, to bring 
out the prisoners from the prison, 

12 And them that sit in darkness out 
of the prison house. 

13 I am the Lord ; that is my name : 
and my glory will I not give to an- 
other, neither my praise unto graven 
images. 

14 Sing unto the Lord a new song, 
and his praise from the end of the 
earth. 



352 ^fjBfatal^ 52 

1 How beautiful upon the moun- 
tains are the feet of him that bringeth 
good tidings, 

2 That puhlisheth peace; that bring* 
eth good tidings of good, that puh 
lisheth salvation; that saith unto Zion, 
thy God reigneth! 

3 Thy watchmen shall lift up the 
voice; with the voice together shall 
they sing: 

4 For they shall see eye to eye, 
when the Lord shall bring again Zion. 

(OVEB^ 
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6 Break forth into joy, sing to- 
gether, ye waste places of Jerusalem: 

6 For the Lord hath comforted his 
people, he hath redeemed Jerusalem, 

7 The Lord hath made bare his holy 
arm in the eyes of all the nations; 

8 And all the ends of the earth shall 
4ee the scUvation of our God, 



353 $^jB(ata|i 53 

1 He is despised and rejected of 
men ; a man of sorrows, and acquainted 
with grief. 

2 Af^d we hid as it were our faces 
from him^ he was despised and we 
esteemed him not. 

3 Surely he hath borne our griefs, 
and carried our sorrows: Yet we did 
esteem him stricken, smitten of God 
and afflicted. 

4 But he was wounded for our trans- 
gressions, he was bruised for our 
iniquities : 

5 The chastisement of our peace was 
upon him; and with his stripes we are 
healed. 

6 AU we like sheep have gone 
astray; we have turned every one to 
his own way; 

7 And the Lord hath laid on him 
the iniquity of us all. 

6 He was oppressed, and he was 
afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth. 

9 He is brought as a lamb to the 
slaughter, and as a sheep before her 
shearers is dumb, so he openeth not 
his mouth. 

10 He was taken from prison and 
from judgment: and who shall declare 
his generation? 

11 For he was cut off out of the 
land of the living: for the transgres- 
sion of my people was he stricken. 

12 And he made his grave with the 
wicked, and with the rich in his death; 

13 Because he had done no violence, 
neither was any deceit in his mouth. 

14 Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise 
him; he hath put him to grief: 



15 He hath poured out his soul onto 
death; and he was numbered with the 
transgressors; 

16 And he bare the sin of many, and 
made intercession for the transgressors. 



354 iCIomattjBt 8 

1 There is therefore now no con- 
demnation to them which are in Qirist 
Jesus, who walk not after the flesh, but 
after the Spirit. 

2 For the law of the Spirit of life 
in Christ Jesus hath made me free from 
the law of sin athd death. 

3 For what the law could not do, in 
that it was weak through the flesh, Qod 
sending his own Son in the likeness of 
sinful flesh, and for sin, condemned 
sin in the flesh : 

4 That the righteousness of the law 
might be fulfilled in us, who walk fhot 
after the flesh, but after the Spirit. 

5 For as many as are led by the 
Spirit of God, they are the sons of 
God. 

6 For ye have not received the spirit 
of bondage again to fear; but ye have 
received the Spirit of adoption, 
whereby we cry, Abba, Father. 

7 The Spirit itself beareth witness 
with our spirit, that we are the children 
of God : 

8 And if children, then heirs; heirs 
of God, and joint heirs with Christ; if 
so be that we suffer with him, that we 
may be also glorified together. 

9 For I reckon that the sufferings of 
this present time are not worthy to be 
compared with the glory which ^all be 
revealed in us. 

10 Who shall separate us from the 
love of Christ? shall tribulation, or dis- 
tress, or persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, or peril, or sword? 

11 As it is written, For thy sake we 
are killed all the day long; we are ac- 
counted as sheep for the slaughter. 

12 Nay, in (HI these things we are 
more than conquerors through him that 
loved us. 



^0ponsHht ]Elealnti0jBt 




t 3rof|n 5 

1 Whosoever believeth that Jesus is 
the Christ is bom of God : and every- 
one that loveth him that begat loveth 
hm also that is begotten of him. 

2 By this we know that we love the 
children of God, when we love God, 
and keep his commandments, 

3 For this is the love of God, that 
we keep his commandments; and his 
commandments are not grievous. 

4 For whatsoever is bom of God 
overcometh the world: and this is the 
victory that overcometh the world, even 
our faith. 

5 Who is he that overcometh the 
world; but he that believeth that Jesus 
is the Son of God? 

6 If we receive the witness of nf^en, 
the witf^ss of God is greater; for this 
is the' witness of God which he hath 
testified of his Son. 

7 He that believeth on the Son of 
God hath the witness in himself: he 
that believeth not God, hath made him 
a liar; because he believeth not the 
record that God gave of his Son. 

8 And this is the record, that God 
hath given to us eternal life, and this 
life is in his Son. 

9 He that hath the Son hath life; 
and he that hath not the Son of God 
hath not life. 

10 These things have I written' unto 
you that believe on the name of the 
Son of God; that ye may know that ye 
have eternal life, and that ye may be- ' 
lieve on the name of the Son of God. 

11 And this is the confidence that we 
have in him, that, if we ask anything 
according to his will, he beareth us : 

12 Af^ if we know that he hear us, 
whatsoever we ask, we know that we 
have the petitions that we desired of 
him. 



store such a one in the spirit of meek- 
ness; considering thyself lest thou also 
be tempted. 

2 Bear ye one another's burdens, and 
so fulfill the law of Christ. 

3 For if a man think himself to be 
something, when he is nothing, he de- 
ceiveth himself. 

• 

4 But let every man prove his own 
work, and then shall he have rejoicing 
in himself alone, and not in another. 

5 For every man shall bear his own 
burden. 

6 Let him that is taught in the word 
communicate unto him that teacheth in 
all good things. 

7 Be not deceived; God is not 
mocked : for whatsoever a man soweth, 
that shall he also reap. 

8 For he that soweth to his flesh 
shall of the flesh reap corruption; but 
he th(U soweth to the Spirit shall of the 
Spirit reap life everlasting. 

9 And let us not be weary in well 
doing : for in due season we shall reap, 
if we faint not. 

10 As we have therefore oppor- 
tunity, let us do good unto all men, 
especially unto them who are of the 
household of faith. 



356 ^Balatiattjet 6 

1 Brethren^ if a man be overtaken 
in a fault, ye which are spiritual, re- 



357 t ci^eieSjesalontanjes 5 

1 Let us, who are of the day, be 
sober, putting on the breastplate of 
faith. and love; and for a hebnet, the 
hope of salvation. 

2 For God hath not appointed us to 
wrath, but to obtain salvation by our 
Lord Jesus Christ, 

3 Who died for us, that, whether we 
wake or sleep, we should live together 
with him. 

4 Wherefore comfort yourselves to- 
gether, and edify one another, even as 
also ye do. 

5 And we beseech you, brethren, to 
know them that labor among you, and 
are over you in the Lord, and admonish 

I you; (over) 



[ 



tit^pm^tiit llealitit0|( 



6 And to esteem them very highly 
in love for their work^s sake, and he 
at peace among yourselves. 

7 Now we exhort you, brethren, warn 
them that are unroly, comfort the 
feeble-minded, support the weak, be 
patient toward all men. 

8 See that none render evil for evil 
unto any man; hut ever follow that 
which is good, hoth among yourselves, 
and to aU men. 

9 Rejoice evermore. 

10 Pray toithout ceasing. 

11 In everything give thanks: for 
this is the will of God in Christ Jesus 
concerning you. 

12 Quench mot the Spirit. 

13 Despise not prophesyings. 

14 Prove all things; hold fast that 
which is good. 



358 SFo^n lo 

1 Verily, verily, I say unto you. He 
that entereth not by the door into the 
sheep-fold, but climbeth up some other 
way, the same is a thief and a robber. 

2 But he that entereth in hy the 
door is the shepherd of the sheep, 

3 To him the porter openeth; and 
the sheep hear his voice : and he calleth 
his own sheep by name, and leadeth 
them out. 

4 Arid when he putteth forth his 
own sheep, he goeth he fore them, and 
the sheep follow him: for they know 
his voice. 

5 And a stranger will they not fol- 
low, but will flee from him: for they 
know not the voice of strangers. 

6 Verily, verily, I say unto you, I 
am the door of the sheep, 

7 An that ever came before me are 
thieves and robbers: but the sheep did 
not hear them. 

8 I am the door: hy me if any man 



enter in, he shall he saved, and shall go 
in and out, and find pasture. 

9 The thief cometh not, but for to 
steal, and to kill, and to destroy : I am 
come that they might have life, and 
that they might have it more abun- 
dantly. 

10 I am the good shepherd: the good 
shepherd giveth his life for the sheep. 



359 ^staia^ 53 

1 Ho, every one that thirsteth, come 
ye to the waters, and he that hath no 
money; come ye, buy, and eat; yea, 
come, buy wine and milk without 
money and without price. 

2 Wherefore do ye spend motley for 
that which is not hreadt and your 
lahor far that which satisfieth not? 
hearken diligently unto me, and eat ye 
that which is good, and let your soul 
delight itself in fatness. 

3 Incline your ear, and come unto 
me; hear, and your soul shall live; and 
I will make an everlasting covenant 
with you, even the sure mercies of 
David. 

4 Behold, I have given him for a 
witness to the people, a leader and 
commander to the, people. 

5 Behold, thou shalt call a nation 
that thou knowest not, and nations that 
knew not thee shall run unto thee be- 
cause of the Lord thy Gk)d, and for the 
Holy One of Israel; for he hath glori- 
fied thee. 

6 Seek ye the Lard while he may he 
foufid, call ye upon him while he is 
near: 

7 Let the wicked forsake his way, 
and the unrighteous man his thoughts; 
and let him return unto the Lord, and 
he will have mercy upon him; and to 
our God, for he will abundantly par- 
don. 

8 For my thoughts are not your 
thoughts, neither are your ways my 
ways, saith the Lord. 



Ht^ptmHiU ^t0itinis0 



9 For as the heavens are higher than 
the earth, so are my ways higher than 
your ways, and my thoughts tiian your 
thoughts. 

10 For as the rain cometh down, and 
the snow from heaven, and retumeth 
not thither, hut watereth the earth, and 
maketh it bring forth and htid, thai it 
may give seed to the sower, and bread 
to the eater: 

11 So shall my word be that goeth 
forth out of my mouth; it shall not. re- 
turn unto me void, but it shall accom- 
plish that which I please, and it shall 
prosper in the thing whereto I sent it. 



360 SPoi^n 15 

1 I AM the true vine, and my Father 
is the husbandman. 

2 Every branch in me that beareth 
not fruit he taketh away: and every 
branch that beareth fruit, he purgeth 
it, that it may bring forth more fruit, 

3 Now ye are clean through the word 
which I have spoken unto you. 

4 Abide in me, and I in you. As the 
branch cannot bear fruit of itself, ex- 
cept it abide in the vine; no more can 
ye, except ye abide ii^ me, 

5 I am the vine, ye are the branches. 
He that abideth in me, and I in him, 
the same bringeth forth much fruit; 
for without me ye can do nothing. 

6 If a man abide not in me, he is 
cast forth as a branch, and is withered; 
and men gather them, and cast them 
into the fire, and they are burned, 

7 If ye abide in me, and my words 
abide in you, ye shall ask what ye will, 
and it shall be done unto you. 

8 Herein is my Father glorified, that 
ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be my 
disciples, 

9 As the Father hath loved me, so 
have I loved you: continue ye in my 
love. 

10 If ye keep my commandments, ye 
shall abide in my love; even as I have 
kept my Father's commandmente, and 
abide in his love. 



11 These things have I spoken unto 
you, that my joy might remain in you, 
and that your joy might be fulL 

12 Thig is my commar^dment, That 
ye love one another, as I have loved 
you. 

13 Greater love hath no man than 
this, that a man lay down his life for 
his friends. 

14 Ye are my friends, if ye do what- 
soever I command you, 

15 Hencefortii I call you not ser- 
vants; for the servant knoweth not 
what his lord doeth : but I have called 
you friends; for all things that I have 
heard of my Father I have made known 
unto you. 

16 Ye have t^t chosen me, but I have 
chosen you, athd ordained you, that ye 
should go and bring forth fruit, and 
that your fruit should remain: that 
whatsoever ye shall ask of the Father 
in my name, he may give it you, 

17 These things I command you, that 
ye love one ano^er. 
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1 And as Moses lifted up the serpent 
in the wilderness, even so must the 
Son of man be lifted up : 

2 That whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have eternal Ufe, 

3 For Gk)d so loved the world, that 
he g^ve his only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life. 

4 For God sent not his Son into the 
world to condemn the world; but that 
the world through him might be saved, 

5 He that believeth on him is not 
condemned: but he that believeth not 
is condemned already, because he hath 
not believed in the name of the only 
begotten Son of Ood. 

6 And this is the condemnation, that 
light is come into the world, and men 
loved darkness r(Uher than Ught, be- 
cause their deeds were evil, (over) 
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7 For eveiyone that doeth evil hateth 
the light, neither cometh to the light, 
lest huK deeds should be reproved. 

8 But he that doeth truth cometh to 
the light, that his deeds may he made 
manifest, that they are wrought m 
God. 

9 He that believeth oa the Son hath 
•everlasting life: and he that believeth 
not the Son shall not see life; but the 
wrath of Qod abideth on him. 



362 tj^fUffian^ 2 

1 Let this mind be in you, which 
was also in Christ Jesus: 

2 Who, being in the form of God, 
ihought it not robbery to be equal with 
God: 

3 But made himself of no reputa- 
tion, and took upon him the form of 
A servant, and was made in the like- 
ness of men : 

4 And being found in fashion as a 
man, he humbled himself, and became 
obedient unto death, even the death of 
the cross. 

5 Wherefore God also hath highly 
•exalted him, and given him a name 
which is above every name: 

6 That at the name of Jesus every 
knee should bow, of things in heaven, 
and things in earth, and things under 
the earth; 

7 And that every tongue should con- 
fess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the 
gloiy of God the Father. 

8 Wherefore, my belomed, as ye have 
always obeyed, not as in my presence 
only, but now much more in my ab- 

^sence, work out your own salvation with 
fear and trembling. 

9 For it is God which worketh in 
you both to will and to do of his good 
pleasure. 

10 Do all things without murmur- 
ings and disputings: 



11 That ye may be blameless and 
harmless, the sons of God, without re- 
buke, in the midst of a crooked and 
perverse nation, among whom ye shine 
as lights in the world: 

12 Holding forth the word of life; 
that I may rejoice in the way of Christ, 
that I have not run in vain, neither 
labored in vain. 



363 I Sftiifyn I 

1 That which we have seen and heard 
declare we unto you, that ye also may 
have fellowship with us : and truly our 
fellowship is with the Father, and with 
his Son Jesus Christ. 

2 And these things write we unto 
you, that your joy may be fuU. 

m 

3 This then is the message which 
we have heard of him and declare unto 
you, that God is light, and in him is 
no darkness at alL 

4 If we say that we have fellowship 
with him, and walk in darkness, we 
lie, and do not the truth: 

5 But if we walk in the light, as he 
is in the light, we have fellowship one 
with another, and the blood of Jesus 
Christ his Son cleanseth us fi^m all 
sin. 

6 If we say that we have no sin, we 
deceive ourselves, and the truth is not 
in us. 

7 If we confess our sins, he is faith- 
ful and just to forgive us our sins, and 
to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 

8 If we say that we have not sinned, 
we make him a liar, and his word is 
not in us. 



364 iefl^t^iea^ e 

1 Finally, my brethren, be strcmg in 
the Lord and in the power of his might. 

2 Put on the whole armour of God, 
that ye may be able to stand against 
the wiles of the devil. (ovkb) 
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3 For we wrestle not against flesh 
and bloody but against principalities, 
against powers, against the rulers of 
the darbaess of this world, against 
spiritual wickedness in high places. 

4 Wherefore take unto you the 
whole armour of God, that ye may he 
mble to withstand in the evil day, and 
having done M, to stand. 

5 Stand therefore, having your loins 
girt about with truth, and having on 
the breastplate of righteousness; 

6 And your feet shod with the prep- 
mration of the gospel of peace: 

7 Above all, taking the shield of 
faith, wherewith ye shall be able to 
quench all the fiery darts of the wicked. 

8 And take the helmet of salvation, 
and the sword of the Spirit, which is 
the word of God: 

9 Praying always with all prayer 
and supplication in the Sf)irit, and 
watching thereunto with all persever- 
ance and supplication for all saints. 



that now at the last your care of me 
hath flourished again ; wherein ye were 
also careful, but ye lacked opportunity. 

8 Not that I speak in respect of 
want: for I have learned, in whenso- 
ever state I am, therewith ta he con- 
tent, 

9 I know both how to be abased, and 
I know how to abound : everywhere and 
in all things I am instructed both to 
be full and to be hungry, both to 
abound and to. suffer need. 

10 I can do (ill things through Christ 
which strengtheneth me. 



365 ^Ifilippian^ 4 

1 Rejoice in the Lord, alway: and 
again I say. Rejoice. 

2 Let your moderation he known 
unto all men. The Lord is at hand, 

3 Be careful for nothing; but in 
everything by prayer and supplication 
with thanksgiving let your requests be 
made known unto God. 

4 And the peace of God, which 
passeth aU understanding, shall keep 
your hearts and minds through Christ 
Jeeus. 

5 Finally, brethren, whatsoever 
things are true, whatsoever things are 
honest, whatsoever things are just, 
whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever 
things are lovely, whatsoever things are 
•f good report; if there he any virtue, 
and if there he any praise, think on 
these things. 

6 Those things, which ye have hoth 
learned, and received, and heard, and 
seen in me, do: and the God of peace 
^laU h$ with you. 

7 But I rejoieed in the Lord g^reatly, 



366 Klomattjet lo 

1 The word is nig^ thee, even in 
thy mouth, and in thy heart: that is, 
the word of faith, which we preach; 

2 That if thou shalt confess with 
thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt 
believe in thine heart that God hath 
raised him from the dead, thou shalt 
he saved. 

3 For with the heart man believeth 
unto righteousness ; and with the mouth 
confession is made unto salvation. 

4 For the scripture saith. Whoso- 
ever helieveth on him shall not he 
ashamed. 

5 For there is no difference between 
the Jew and the Greek: for the same 
Lord over all is rich unto all that tall 
upon him. 

€ For whosoever shall call upon the 
name of the Lord shall he saved. 

7 How then shall they eall on him 
in whom they have not believed? and 
how shall they believe in him of whom 
they have not heard? and how diall 
they hear without a preacher? 

8 And how shall they preach, except 
they he sentf as it is written. How 
heautifui are the feet of them thiit 
preach the gospel of peace, and hring 
glad tidings of good things! 

9 But they have not all obeyed the 
gospeL For Elsaias saith, Lord, who 
hath believed our report? 

10 So then faith oometh hy hearing, 
and hearing hy the word of God. 
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1 Fob this cause I bow my knees 
unto the Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

2 Of whom the whole family in 
heaven and earth is named. 

3 That he would grant you, accord- 
ing to the riches of his glory, to be 
strengthened with might by his Spirit 
in the inner man; 

4 That Christ may dwell in your 
hearts by faith; that ye, being rooted 
and grounded in love, 

5 May be able to comprehend with 
all saints what is the breadth, and 
length, and depth, and height; 

6 And to know the love of Christ, 
which passeth knowledge, that ye might 
be filled vnth all the fullness of God, 

7 Now unto him that is able to do 
exceeding abundantly above all that we 
ask or think, according to the power 
that worketh in us, 

8 Unto him be glory in the church 
by Christ Jesus throughout all ages, 
world without end. Amen. 



368 sroftn 17 

1 These words spake Jesus, and 
lifted up his eyes to heaven, and said, 
Father, the hour is come; glorify thy 
Son, that thy Son also may glorify 
thee: 

2 As thou hast given him power over 
all flesh, that he should give eternal 
life to as many as thou hast given him, 

3 And this is life eternal, that they 
might know thee the only true God, 
and Jesus Christ, whom thou hast sent. 

4 I have glorified thee on the earth : 
I have finished the work which thou 
gavest me to do. 

5 And now, Father, glorify thou 
me with thine own self with the glory 
which I had with thee before the world 
was. 



6 I have manifested thy name unto 
the men which thou gavest me otut of 
the world: 

7 Thine they were, and thou gavest 
them me; and they have kept thy word. 

8 Now they have known that cUl 
things whatsoever thou hast given me 
are of thee. 

9 For I have given unto them the 
words which thou gavest me; and they 
have received them, and have known 
surely that I came out from thee, and 
they have believed that thou didst send 
me. 

10 I pray for them : I pray not for 
the world, but for them which thou 
hast given me; for they are thine. 

11 And all mine are thine, and thine 
are mine; and I am glorified in them. 

12 And now I am no more in the 
world, but these are in the world, and 
I come to thee. 

13 Holy Father, keep through thine 
own name those whom thou hast given 
me, that they may be one, as we are. 

14 And now come I to thee; and 
these things I speak in the world, that 
they might have my joy fulfilled in 
themselves. 

15 I pray not that thou shouldest 
take them out of the world, but that 
thou shouldest keep them from the evil. 

16 Sanctify them through thy truth : 
thy word is truth. 

17 Neither pray I for these alone, 
but for them also which shall believe 
on me through their word ; 

18 That they may all be one; as thou, 
Father, art in me, and I in thee, that 
they also may be one in us; that the 
world may believe that thou has sent 
me. 

19 And the glory which thou gavest 
me I have given them; that they may 
be one, even as we are one; 

20 I in them, and thou hi me, that 
they may be made perfect in one; and 
that the world may know that thou hast 
sent me, and hast loved them, oa thou 
hast loved me. 
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1 Honor the Lord with thy sub- 
stance and with the first fruits of all 
thine increase. 

2 Will a man rob Godf Yet ye have 
robbed me. But ye say, Wherein have 
we robbed theef In tithes and offer- 
ings. 

3 Bring ye all the tithes into the 
storehouse, that there may be meat in 
mine house, and prove me now here- 
with, saith the Lord of hosts, if I will 
not open you the windows of heaven, 
and pour you out a blessing, that there 
shall not be room enough to receive it. 

4 For ye know the grace of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, that, though he was rich, 
yet for your sakes he became poor, that 
ye through his poverty might be rich. 

5 Upon the first day of the week let 
everyone of you lay by him in store, as 
God hath prospered him. 

6 Every man according as he pur- 
poseth in his heart, so let him give; not 
grudgingly, or of necessity: for God 
loveth a cheerful giver. 

7 It is more blessed to give than to 
receive. 

8 Blessed is he that considereth the 
poor; the Lord will deliver him in time 
of trouble. 

9 He that hath pity upon the poor, 
lendeth unto the Lord. 

10 And God is able to make all grace 
abound toward you; that ye, always 
having all sufficiency in all things, may 
abound to every good work: 

11 (As it is written, He hath dis- 
persed abroad; he haih given to the 
poor: his righteousness remaineth for- 
ever. 

12 Now he that ministereth seed to 
the sower both minister bread for your 
food, and multiply your seed sown 
and increase the fruits of your right- 
eousness:) 

13 Being enriched in every thing to 
all bountif ulness, which causeth through 
us thanksgiving to God. 



14 For the Lord God is a sun and 
shield: the Lord mil give grace, and 
glory: no good thing mil he withhold 
from them that walk uprightly. 



370 ^empecanee 

1 Who hath woe! who hath sorrow? 
who hath contentions? who hath bab- 
bling? who hath wounds without cause? 
who .hath redness of eyes? 

2 They that tarry long at the wine: 
they that go to seek mixed wine. 

3 Look not thou upon the wine when 
it is red, wben it giveth his color in the 
cup, when it moveth itself aright. At 
the last it biteth like a serpent and 
stingeth like an adder. 

4 Be not drunk with wine. Be not 
among wine bibbers; among riotous 
eaters of flesh. 

5 For the drunkard and the glutton 
shall come to poverty: and drowsiness 
shall clothe a man with rags. 

6 Wine is a mocker, strong drink is 
raging; and whosoever is deceived 
thereby is not wise. 

7 None of us liveth to himself, and 
no man dieth to himself. 

8 Let us not judge one another any- 
more: but judge this rather, that no 
man put a stumbling-block or an occa- 
sion to fall in his brother's way. 

9 The kingdom of God is not meat 
and drink; but righteousness, and 
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost. 

10 He that in these things serveth 
Christ is acceptable to God, and ap- 
proved of men. 

11 Let us therefore follow after the 
things which make for peace, and 
things wherewith one may edify an- 
other. 

12 It is good neither to eat flesh, nor 
to drink wine, nor anything whereby 
thy brother stumbleth, or is offended, 
or is made weak. 
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1 How amiable are thy tabernacles, 
O Lord of hosts ! 

2 My aoul longeth, yea, even fainteth 
for the courts of the Lord; my heart 
and my flesh crieth out for the living 
God. 

3 Tea, the sparrow hath found an 
house, and the swallow a nest for her- 
self, where she may lay her young, 
even thine altars, Lord of hosts, my 
King, and my God. 

4 Blessed are they that dwell in thy 
house: they ivill he still praising thee, 

5 For a day in thy courts is better 
than a thousand. I had rather be a 
doorkeeper in the house of my Gk)d, 
than to dwell in the tents of wicked- 
ness. 

6 I was glad when they said unto me, 
Let us go into the house of the Lord. 



372 4Bob'jtf Sato 

1 Blessed are the undefiled in the 
way, who walk in the law of the Lord. 

2 Blessed are they that keep his tes- 
timonies, and that seek him with the 
Mole heart. 

3 They also do no iniquity; they 
walk in his ways. 

4 Thou hast commanded tut to keep 
ihy precepts diligently. 

5 that my ways were directed to 
keep thy statutes. 

6 Then shall I not he ashamed, when 
I have respect unto aU thy command- 
ments. 

7 I will praise thee with uprightness 
of heart, when I shall have learned thy 
righteous judgments. 

8 I will keep thy statutes; forsake 
me not utterly. 

9 Wherewithal shall a young man 
cleanse his way f by taking heed thereto 
aooording to thy word. 

10 I win delight myself in thy stat- 
utes: I will not forget thy word. 

11 Open thou mine eyes, that I may 



behold wondrous things out of thy law. 

12 Teach me, Lord, the way of 
thy statutes: and I shall keep it unto 
the end. 

13 how love I thy law I it is my 
meditation all the day. 

14 Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, 
and a light unto my path. 
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1 Happy is the man that findeth wis- 
dom, and the man that getteth under- 
standing. 

2 For the merchandise of it is hetter 
than the merchandise of silver, and the 
gain thereof than fine gold. 

3 She is more precious than rubies; 
and all the things thou canst desire 
are not to be compared unto her. 

4 Length of days is in her rfght 
hand; and in her left hand riches and 
honor. 

5 Her ways are ways of pleasant- 
ness, and all her paths are peace. 

6 She is a tree of life to them tha$ 
lay hold upon her; at^ happy is every 
one that retaineth her. 

7 Get wisdom, get understanding: 
forget it not; neither decline from the 
words of my mouth. 

8 Forsake her not, and she shall pre- 
serve thee : love her and she shall keep 
thee. 

9 Wisdom is the principal thing; 
therefore get wisdom : and with all tiiy 
getting get understanding. 

10 She shall give to thine head an 
ornament of grace: a crown of glory 
shall she deliver to thee. 

11 For the Lord g^iveth wisdom; out 
of his mouth cometh knowledge and 
understanding. 

12 He layeth up sound wisdom for 
the righteous; he is a huckler to them 
that walk uprightly. 

13 Trust in the Lord with all thine 
heart; and lean not unto thine own 
understanding. 

14 In all thy ways acknowledge him, 
and he shall direct thy paths. 
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Comfort 

(John 14) 



1 liETfnot your heart be troubled : ye 
believe in Qod, believe also in me. 

2 In my Father's hoiise are many 
mansions: if it were not so, J would 
have told you, I go to prepare a place 
for you. 

3 And if I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will eome again, and receive 
you unto myself; that where I am, 
there ye may be also. 

4 And whither I go ye know, and 
the way ye know. 

5 Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we 
know not whither thou goest ; and how 
can we know the wayf 

6 Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, 
the truth, and the life: no man cometh 
unto the Father, hut hy me. 

7 If ye had known me, ye should 
have known my Father also : and from 
henceforth ye know him, and have seen 
him. 

8 Philip scdth unto him. Lord, show 
us the Father, and it sufficeth us. 

9 Jesus saith unto him. Have I been 
so long time with you, and yet hast 
thou not known me, Philip? he that 
hath seen me hath seen the Father; 
and how sayeth thou then. Shew us the 
Father t 

10 Believest thou not that I am in 
the Father, and the Father in mef the 
words that I speak unto you I speak 
not of myself: hut the Father that 
dwelleth in me, he doeth the works. 

11 Believe me that I am in the 
Father, and the Father in me; or else 
believe me for the very work's sake. 
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(Rev. 22) 

1 And he showed me a pure river of 
water of life, clear as crystal, proceed- 
ing out of the throne of God and cf 
the Lamb. 

2 In the midst of the street of it, an^ 



on either side of the fiver, was there 
the tree of life, which hare twelve man- 
ner of fruits, and yielded her fruit 
every month : and the leaves of the tree 
were for the healing of the nations. 

3 And there shall be no more curse : 
but the throne of God and of the Lamb 
shall be in it; and his servants shall 
serve him: 

4 And they shall see his face; and 
his name shall he in their foreheads. 

5 And there shall be no night there ; 
and they need no candle, neither light 
of the sun; for the Lord God giveth 
them light: and they shall reign for 
ever and ever. 

6 And he said unto me. These say- 
ings are faithful and true: and the 
Lord God of the holy prophets sent his 
angel to show unto his servants the 
things which must shortly he done. 

7 Behold, I come quickly: blessed is 
he that keepeth the sayings of the 
prophecy of this book. 

8 And I saw these things, and heard 
them. And when I had heard and seen, 
I fell down to worship hefore the feet 
of the angel which showed me .these 
things. 

9 Then saith he unto me. See thou 
do it not : for I am thy fellow-servant, 
and of thy brethren the prophets, and 
of them which keep the sayings of this 
book: worship God. 

10 And he saith unto me. Seal not 
the sayings of the prophecy of this 
hook: for the time is at hand. 

11 He that is unjust, let him be un- 
just still : and he which is filthy, let him 
be filthy still : and he that is righteous^ 
let him be righteous still: and he that 
is holy, let him be holy still. 

12 And hehold, I come quickly; and 
my reward is vnth me, to give every 
man according as his work shall he. 

13 I am Alpha and Omega, the be- 
ginning and the end, the first and the 
last. 

14 Blessed are they that do his com- 
mandments, that they mny have right 
to the tree of life, and may enter m 
through the gates into the city. 
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Response. 
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Sir George J. Blvey. 




Iiird,haTemercy,hayemerc7aponn8,Andinclineoarheart8tokeepthtekw. A-MftN. 
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©loria patri 



Charles Meineke. 




Glo - ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ohost; As it 




wasin the beginning, is now, aDdevershall be, world withoat end, A-men, A-men. 
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Ctje iotb's prayer. 



Qtqrorian Chaat. 
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1. Oar Father which art in Heaven, 

2. Give OS this 

8. And lead ns not into temptation, bat de 



hal- lowed be Thy 
day oar dai - ly 
. Uv - er as from 
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bread; 

evil; 
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Thy kingdom oome; Thy win be done on earth asit is in Heaven; 

And forgive ns oar debts, as we for-give oar debtors: 
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No. 

A tand or fklthfol ntpen wo 802 

A call for lojal loldlen comet to one and all 93 

A OHABOa TO XBBP I HATB 180 

A land b7 faith I aee Ill 

ABira wiTB urn 06 

Alab akd did mt Satxob blbid 60-117 

All hail Im manvsl 808 

All sail thi povn (diaobm) 140 

All kail thi powxb (oobonation) 150 

All hail thb Fown (milbb' laxtb) 160 

All hall to Tbeo, ImmaniMl 808 

Ali* fbopld that on babth do dwbll 2 

ALL THB WAT MT SATIOB LBAOB MB 248 

Almost PBaarADBo, now to bblibtb 115 

Amazing obaob^ how bwbbt thb bound... 81 

Ambbioa 811 

Ambbioa, thb bbatjtiful 806 

Am 1 A BOLDIBB or THB OBOBS 85 

Anobl TOICBB BTBB BINOINO 06 

Abound thb thbonb or Goo in Hbatbn. . . 271 

Abt thou wbabt^ abt thou languid 120 

Ab a toluntbbb 02 

Aak 76 what great thing I know 206 

At thb obobb 117 

AWAXB, AWAKB, THB BCABTBB NOW IB 257 

AWAKB, MT BOULj BTBBTOH BVBBT NBBTB. . . 91 
AWAKBNINO CHOBUB 801 

Away In a manger, no crtb for Hla bed. . . . 278 



Battlb htmn or thb bbpublio 807 

Bb a hbbo 261 

BBAUTirUL rLAO 804 

BBAUTirUL IBLB 222 

BBAunruL bitbb 176 

Bboaubb Hib NAMB IB Jbbub 274 

Behold a royal army with banner 201 

Bbrold a btbanobb at thb doob 25 

Bbulah land 118 

Blbbbbd abbubanob^ Jbbub ib minb 200 

Blbbt bb thh TIB that bindb 82 

Bbbax Thou thb bbbad or ura 08 

Bristly beame our Father's mercy 121 

Bbino thbm in 267 

Orbxbt abobb 244 

CHBIBT BBOMTBTH BINrUL MBN 87 

CHBIBT BHALL BB KiNO Or THB WHOLB 101 

CBBIBT thb LOBD IB BIBBN TODAY 84 

CLOBB TO THBB 208 

Globing htmn 100 

Come erery aoal by Bin oppressed.....^... 186 
CoMB^ Holt Spibit, Hbatbnlt Dotb 71 

COMB« HUMBLB BINNBB, IN WH08B BBBABT. . 140 
OOMB BOUND HiB FBAIBB ABBOAD 04 

OoMB« Thou Almighty King 7 

Comb Thou Fount or btbby blbbbing 66 

Comb unto Mb^ it ib thb Satiob'b toicb. . 157 

Come we that lore the Lord 252 

comb^ yb dibconbolatb 242 

Comb, yb binnbbb« poob and nbbdy 189 

Conquering now and BtlU to conquer 285 

Count youb blbbbingb 221 

Cbown Him with many obownb 9 



No. 

Day IB dying in thb wibt 179 

Dbab uttlb btbanobb 268 

doxology 2 

Do YOU LOTB Him.. 148 



Fadb^ fadi iaoh sabthlt jot 21 

Faibbbt Lobd Jbbub 206 

Faith or oub bathbbb 40 

Far and near the flelda are teeming 292 

fill MB NOW 184 

Flag of the ftae, Blng we pralsoB to thee. . . 804 

Fling out thb bannbb, lbt it rLOAT 46 

FBom btbby btobmy wind that blowb .... 54 

Fbom Obbbnland'b ioy mountains 42 

GiYB MB Jbbub 124 

OlTB or YOUB BBBT TO THB B£ABTBB 286 

Globia patbi 1«877 

Globioub things or Thbb abb spoxbn. ... 76 
Glory be to the Father and to the Son. . . .1-877 
God bb with you till wb mbbt again. . . . 188 

God motbb in a mystbbious way 246 

God or oub rATHBBS, xnown or old 809 

God or oub rATHBBS whosb Almighty. . . . 812 

God's pbomisb is bnough roB mb 228 

God will taxb cabb or you 180 

Go forth, go forth, for Jesns now 217 

Gbaob bnough roB mb 88 

Gbacb 'tis a chabming sound 87 

Gbowing dbabbb baoh day 82 

GuiDB MB, O Thou gbbat Jbhoyah 11 



Had we only sonshlne all the year aroond. . 264 

Hail Thou oncb dbbpisbd Jbbub 18 

Habx, habx, my soul, angblio bongs .... 218 

HABX, TBN thousand HABPB and TOICBB.. 85 

Hark, 'tis the Shepherd's Tolce I hear 267 

Hatb Thinb own way, Lobd 200 

Hb oabbs roB MB 181 

Hb dibd roB MB 188 

Hb ingludbd mb 08 

Hb is ablb to dblitbb thbb 224 

Hb is bo pbboious to mb 78 

Hb lbadbth mb, O blbbbbd thought 172 

Hb LirTBD MB 128 

Hb lotbs btbn mb 279 

Hb upholds mb 286 

Hblp sombbody today 168 

HiDB MB, O MY SaTIOB, HIDB MB 170 

HiGHBB GBOUND 156 

His byb is on thb spabbow 291 

Hib holy tbmplb 268 

His way with thbb 228 

Holy Biblb, boox ditinb 287 

Holy, holy, holy, Lobd God Almightt.. 6 

Holy Spibit, paithtul Guidb 60 

HoTer o'er me. Holy Spirit 184 

How nBM A rOUNDATION, YB SAINTS OB THB 41 
How HAPPY BTBBY CHILD OP GBACB 86 

How many are lost in the darkness 167 

How preclons the gift which oor Father has 287 
How sweet Is the lore of my SaTlor 82 

How BWBBT THB NAMB OB jBBUB BOUNDS. . . 96 
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No. 

I ui a ftraocvr ben 208 

I AM OOMINO LOID 800 

I ui w happj in Christ todty 98 

I AM THINB^ O L0SD« I BATB RIABD THT. 68 

I MM thlnldiic today of that beautifal land. 227 

I can hear mj Savior calling 76 

I CAinfOT imiFT BSTOKD Tkt lot> 65 

I etaaTod to walk alone 286 

I fear the foe no more 181 

I OATS Mt urm fob tbbb 202 

I hbabd thb toicb ow Jbbub bat 76 

I hear Thy welcome Toloe 800 

X know my HeaTcnly Father knows 197 

1 KNOW THAT IfT RSOnMBB UTB8 86 

I LOTH Tht Kingdom, Lobd 18S 

I LOTS TO KBAB THB STQBT 270 

I LOTS TO TBU< THB 8T0BT 241 

I most needs go home by the way of the. . 102 

I MTTBT TILL JBSVS ALL OF MT TBIAL8 62 

I NBBD TBBB BTBBT ROVB, MOST OBAOIOUB . . 100 

I OWB IT ALL TO JBSVB 160 

X saw one hanging on a tree 188 

X stand amaced In the preRence of Jesns. . . . 187 

X think God glTes the children 268 

X think when I read that sweet story 266 

X was sinking deep In sin 187 

X WOULD BB LIKB JBSUB 168 

X'LL BB A aVNBBAM 260 

X'LL LITB FOB HiM 114 

X*m pressing on the npwsrd way 1S6 

X'to a message from the Lord 182 

X'TB FOUND A Fbinnd 88-299 

X*Te reached the land of com and wine 118 

X*Te wandered far away from Ood 169 

Xn a world where sorrow sTer will be known 215 

In Rib kbbpino 280 

Xn loTlng kindness Jesns came 128 

Xn trb obosb of Chbist I olobt 10 

Xn the hanrest-fleld there Is work to do. . . . 72 

Xn THB SBCBBT OF HiB FBB8BNOB 278 

Xn Tain X*Te tried a tbonsand ways 274 

XT CAMB UPON THB MIDNIOHT OLBAB 82 

XT IB WBLL WITH MT 80UL 68 

JBBVB BIDS V8 8HINB 266 

JBSVB, BLB88BD JB8T78 84 

JBSUB calls US O'BB THB TUMULT 70 

JBSUS OHBIST, THB OBUOIFIBD 296 

Jbbub, vbibnd of sinnbbs 47 

Jbbub. I comb 23 

jbsub, x mt 0b088 hatb takbn 28 

Jbbub in mt hbabt 207 

Jbbub is all thb wobld to mb 89 

Jbbub is calling 78 

Jbbub is thb namb 122 

Jbbub, lotbb of mt soul 158 

JaSUB 8ATBB 88 

JB8U8, SATIOB, pilot MB 145 

Jbbub shall bbion whbbb'bb thb sun. ... 44 

Jbbus, thb binnbb'b Fbibnd, to Thbb. . . . 125 

Jbbub. thb tbbt thought of Thbb 80 

Jesns wants me for a snnbeam 260 

Jbbub will 182 

Jot to thb wobld, thb Jjord is oomb. ... 18 

just as i am without qnb plba 74-298 

jubt whbn i nbbd him most 77 

Kbbp thb hbabt singing 188 

X«ABOB ON 72 

Lamp of onr feet whereby we trace 108 

Land of oub hbabts upon whosb 814 

Lat«. late. so. late, and dark the night 104 

Lbad, xindlt light, amid thb 81 

LBAD MB GXNTLT HOMB, FaTHBB 289 



No. 

Lbt Him in 48 

Lbt Jbsub oomb into toub hbabt 97 

Lbt thb lowm lights bb bubning 121 

Lift toub glad toiobs 214 

Like a bird on the deep far away from its. . 199 

LiTTLB BUNBBAMB 268 

Look and litb 182 

Lord, hare mercy, have mercy npon ns 876 

Lobd, X hba^ of bhowbbb of blbbsing. . . . 141 

Lobd, I'm coming homb 169 

Lobd, bpbak to mb that X mat bpbak. ... 49 

XX>TB DTVINB, ALL LOTB BXOBLLING 8 

ZiOTB UFTBD MB 187 

Low In a manger, dear little Stranger 269 

Low In the grare He lay 244 

LOTALTT TO GHBIBT 108 

LUTHBB'S CBADLB HTMN 278 

BCajbbtio bwbvtnbbb sits BNTHBONBO 17 

Mat Jbsub Chbist bb pbaisbd 234 

MBBT MB THBBB 185 

Mine eyes haye seen the glory 807 

MoRB ABOUT Jbsub would X know 126 

MOBB LIKB jBSUS 190 

MOBB LIKB THB MABTBB I WOULD BTBB BB. . 225 

MOBB LOTB TO Thbb, O Chbist 254 

Must Jbsus bbab thb oboss alonb 144 

Mt countbt, 'tib of thbb 805-811 

My days are gliding swiftly by 106 

Mt faith looks up to Thbb 131 

Mt Fathbb knows 197 

Mt hbabt kbbps bight 208 

Mt hops is built on nothing lbsb 171 

Mt Jbsub, I lotb Thbb 129 

My life, my love I give to Thee 114 

Mt Satiob fibst of all 219 

Mt Satiob's LOTB 187 

Mt SOUL, BB ON THT GUABD 89 

Naught haTO I gotten but what X recelTod. . 128 

Nbab thb cboss 248 

Nbabbb, mt God, to Thbb 22 

Nbarbb, still nbabbb, closb to Tht hbabt 162 

Nbabbb thb cboss mt hbabt can bat 6<^ 

No DTXNO THBBB Ill 

Nothing satisfibb but Jbbub 204 

Now THB DAT IB OTXB 101 

O beantifnl for spadoos skies 806 

O Colnmbia. the gem of the ocean 810 

O COULD I BPBAK THB MAT0HLB88 WOBTH . . 14 

O DAT OF BB8T AND OLADNBS8 29 

O FOB A THOUSAND T0N0UB8 TO SING 51 

O GIFT DITINB, GOD'S BOUNDLB8S LOTB 288 

O God of lotb, O King of pbacb 818 

O HAPPT DAT THAT FIZBD MT CHOIGB 127 

O Jbsus, I hAtb pbomibbd 16 

O Jbsus, Thou abt standing 26 

O listen to our wondrous story 108 

O LITTLB town OF BBTHLBHBM 58 

O LOTH DITINN THAT 8T00PBD TO 8HABB. ... 69 

O LOTB THAT WILT NOT LBT MB GO 210 

O MASTBB lbt MB WALK WITH THBB 105 

O MT SOUL BLB88 THOU JBHOTAH . . i 287 

O Stubborn will of mine 228 

O sweet is the story of Jesus 212 

O THAT WILL BB GLOBT 218 

O WOB8HIF THB KING, ALL GLOBTOUB ABOTB 288 

O ZiON HABTB, THT MISSION HIGH 46 

Oh say can you see by the dawn's early light 808 

Oh what a ohangb 288 

On thb fibing linb 169 

On the happy golden shore 186 

ONB MOBB BAT'S WOBK FOB JBSUB 67 

Onlt a sinnbb 128 

Onlt a stbp to Jbbub 174 
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No. 

Only tbvit Him 136 

Onwab9« Chbibtian soldisbb 67 

opur mt btss that i mat sbb 288 

Opbn thb boob fob thb ohildbbn 262 

Our Father, which art in Heaven 878 

Pass mb ittyr, O obntlb Satiob 256 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow... 2 

Pbaisb Him« pbaisb Him 240 

FItBOIOXJB PBOMISB GOD HATH aiTBM 162 

Psalms 818 to 844 

Raisb um, Jbsvs, to Tht Bosom 297 

Bbsoub thb pbrishino 247 

Rbsponsb 876 

RespoQBire Readings 344 to 376 

Bbvitb us again 146 

Rook of aobs^ clbft fob mb 164 

8AFB in thb ABMB OF JBSITS 231 

Safblt thbouoh anothbb wbbk 24 

Satbd^ baybd 299 

Sa7iob« again to Tht dbab namb 90 

Sarior, breathe an evening blessing 109 

Saviob^ xjkb a bhbphbbd lbads us 269 

8atiob« mobb than lifb to MB 119 

Sarior, Thy dying love Thon gavest me 220 

SOATTBB 8VNSHINB 216 

Selected Psalms 318 to 844 

Shall we gather at the river 176 

SiLBNT NIGHT, HOLT NIGHT 230 

SiNOB I OAVB MTSBLF TO JbSUS 173 

SiNOB I FOVND MT SaVIOB 161 

SiNOB I HAVB BBBN BBDBXMBB 88 

Sinners Jesns will receive 87 

Softly and tbndbrly Jbsbs is calling... 184 

Softly now thb light of bay 294 

Somebody came and lifted me 277 

sombbody dib a goldbn dbbd 194 

Sombbody knows 282 

somb day 'twill all bb ovxb 296 

somb onb who knows 167 

SOMBTHINO FOB JBSUS 220 

Somewhere the sun is shining 222 

Songs in thb night 189 

Soon will oar Savior from Heaven appear. . 233 

So precloQS is Jesns, my Savior, my King. . . 78 

SPBAK to MB ONLY OF JBSUS 155 

SPBND ONB HOUB WITH JBSUS 19 

Standing on thb pbomisxs of Ghbist my. 118 

Stand up fob Jbsus 276 

Sun of my soul. Thou Saviob dbab 6 

sunbhinb and bain 264 

sunshinb in thb soul 107 

swebteb as thb days go by 211 

swbbtbb than all 164 

swbxt by and by 282 

swbbt houb of pbaybb 110 

TaKB my UFB and LBT IT BB 260 

Takb thb namb of Jbsub WITB TOU 109 

Takb timb to BB Holt 826 

Tbaoh MB Thy will, O Lobb 166 

TBLL MB THB OLD, OLD STOBY 161 

That swbbt stoby of old 266 

Thb bannbb of thb cboss 166 

Thb Biblb 103 

Thb call fob bbapbbs 292 

Thb ohuboh in thb wildwood 147 

Thb chubch's onb foundation 4 

Thb fight ib on 263 

Thb globy bong 218 

Thb gbbat Physician now is nbab 168 

Thb hand that was woundxo fob mb. . . . 229 

Thb King's business 208 

Thb joyful bono 201 



No. 

The Lord Is in His holy temple 268 

Thb Lobd is my Shbphbbd 276 

Thb Lobd's pbaybb 878 

Thb mobning light is bbbaking 43 

The nearer I reach the end of life 281 

Thb nbabbb, thb swbbtbb 281 

Thb baoiant mobn hath passxd away. ... 64 

Thb bxd, whitb and blub 810 

Thb samb old way 142 

Thb shining bhobb 106 

Thb Son of God gobs fobth to wab. .... 8 

Thb stab-spanolxd BANNmt 808 

Thb touch of His hand on mine 93 

Thb way of thb cboss lbads homb 192 

Thb wondbbful stoby 212 

There are days so dark that I seek in vain. 98 
Thbbb is a fountain fillbd with blood. 251 

Thbbb is a gbbbn hill fab away 175 

There is a name I love to hear 122 

Thbbb is powbb in thb blood 112 

Thbbb shall bb showbbs of blbssing. . . 148 

There was One who came from Heaven 148 

There's a church in the valley by the 147 

There's a land that is fairer than day 232 

There's a royal banner given for display... 166 
There's a song of Joy, I sing it every day.. 208 

Thbbb's a widbnbss in God's mbbcy 12 

Think on thy way 284 

Though youb sins bb as soablbt 286 

ThoB my ever-lasting portion 298 

Thy Kingdom comb, and shall not bach 196 

'Tis midnight and on Olivb's bbow 61 

'Tis so swbbt to tbust in Jbsus 186 

'Tis swbbt to know that Jbsus lovbs mb 216 

'Tis thb blxssbo houb of pbaybb 68 

Too latb, too latb 104 

To the front away in the Gospel war 169 

to thb habvbst field 302 

to thb wobk, to thb wobk 246 

Tbub-hbabtbd. wholb-hbabtbb 196 

tlotoby thbouoh gbacb 286 

Walk in thb light, so shalt thou know 16 

Weary gleaner, whence comest thou 177 

Wb have an anchob 206 

Wb may not climb the Heavenly btbbpb. 27 
We praise Thee, O God, for the Son of Thy 146 

Wb'bb mabching to Zion 262 

Wb'vb a stoby to tell to the nations . . . 209 

Wblcomb fob MB 109 

What a fbiend wb have in Jbsus 80 

What did Hb do 198 

What shall the habvest be 265 

When all my labors and trials are o'er 218 

When He oometh, when He oomhth 27S 

When I subvby the wondbous cboss.... 66 

Whbn lovb shines in 249 

When morning gilds the Skies 284 

When my life work is ended 219 

When the clouds of affliction have gathered 189 
When your path is smooth and peaceful .... 289 
Whebb cboss the cbowdbd ways of life. . 66 

Whebb hast thou gleaned today 177 

Whbbe He lbads mb 76 

While we pray and while we plead 116 

Who could it be. . . .' 277 

Why not now 116 

Why should I feel discouraged 291 

Will thbbb be any stabs 227 

Will your anchor hold in the storms of life. 206 

Will youb heabt bino tbub 289 

Win them one by one 193 

wondbtful wobds of lifb 178 

wobking, watching, pbaying 217 

Yb CHBISTIAN HBBALDS GO PBOCLAIM 258 

TOUB BEST FBIBND IS ALWAYS NBAB 188 
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Ai the hart iMUiteth after the water (Fn. 42) 820 
Bleeaed ie the man that walketh not in (Pea. 1) 818 

BleM the Lord, O my eoal (Pea. 108) 888 

Bleas the Lord, O my soul (Pea. 104) 880 

Fret not thyaelf becanse of eyil doers (Paa. 87) 826 
God be merciful onto na and blesa ns (Psa. 67) 884 
God ia oar refage and atrength a reryCFaa. 46) 880 
Great ia the Lord and greatly to be. (Paa. 48) 881 
I aald, I will take heed to my waya. (Paa. 80) 827 
I waited patiently for the Lord. . . . (Paa. 40) 828 
I will bleaa the Lord at all timea. . (Paa. 84) 825 

I will lift up mine eyea (Paa. 121) 840 

I will praiae Thee with my whole. (Faa. 188) 841 



Lord who Bhall abide (Paa. 15) 821 

Biake a Joyfal noiae nnto the Lord (Paa. 100) 887 
O Lord, onr Lord, how excellent. . . . (Paa. 8) 820 
O aing onto the Lord a new song. . (Paa. 06) 88S 
Ptalae waiteth for Thee, O God. . . (Paa. 65) 888 
Praiae ye the Lord; for it ia good. (Paa. 147) 84S 

Praiae ye the Lord. Praiae (Paa. 148) 84a 

The earth ia the Lord*a (Paa. 24) 824 

The Hearena declare the glory (Paa. 18) 822 

The Lord ia my ahepherd (Paa. 28) 828 

The Lord reigneth; let the earth. . (Paa. 07) 886 
Truly my aonl waiteth upon God. . . (Paa. 62) 882 
Why do the heathen rage (Paa. 2) 819 
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And aa Ifoees lifted op the serpent. (John 8) 861 
And He ahowed me a pore rirer. . . (ReT. 22) 875 
And they brought yonng children. . (Mark 10) 845 
Behold my aerrant whom I uphold. . (laa. 42) 851 

Bleased are the poor in Spirit (Matt. 6) 844 

Bleaaed are the undeflled (Paa. 110) 872 

Bleaaed be Thou, Lord Gtod (1 Ohron. 20) 848 

Brethren, if a man be overtaken. . . . (Gal. 6) 856 
Comfort ye, comfort ye my people . . (laa. 40) 850 

Finally, my brethren be atrong (Bph. 6) 864 

For thia cauae I bow my kneea (Eph. 8) 867 

Happy ia the man that flndeth (Proy. 8) 878 

He ia deapiaed and rejected of men. (laa. 58) 858 
Ho, every one that thirateth, come ye (laa. 56) 850 
Honor the Lord with Thy aubatance (Prov. 8) 869 
How amiable are thy tabemaclea. . . (Paa. 84) 871 
How beautiful upon the mountaina.daa. 52) 852 
I am the true Tine and my Father ia(John 15) 860 



Let lore be without diaaimulation . (Bom. 12) 847 
Let not your heart be troubled. . . . (John 14) 874 

Let thia mind be in you (Phil. 2) 862 

Let ua, who are of the day (1 Theaa. 5) 857 

Bejoice in the LtHrd alway (Phil. 4) 865 

That which we have aeen and heard (John 1) 868 

The Apoatlea' Greed 816 

The everlaating Ctod. the Lord (laa. 40) 840 

The Lord'a Prayer 815 

The Ten Oommandmenta 817 

The word ia nigh Thee (Bom. 10) 866 

There ia therefore now no (Bom. 8) 854 

Theae worda apake Jeaua (Joiin 17) 868 

Though I apeak with the tonguea (1 Cor. 18) 846 

Verily, verily I aay unto you (John 10) 858 

Who hath woe, who hath aorrow. . (Prov. 28) 870 
Whosoever beUevetb that Jesus is. (1 John 5) 855 
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All Saints, M.... 8 

Angers Story 16 

Angel Voices 05 

Antioch, O. M 18 

Ariel 14 

Arlington, O. M.... 86 

Aurelia, 7s. 6s 4 

Autumn, 8s. 7s 18 

Austria, 8a. 7s 70 

Avon, O. M 60 

Asmon, O. M. ...... 61 

Balerma, 0. H 140 

Barnard, 8s. 7s.... 286 

Bamby, 6s. 5s 101 

Belmont, O. M 246 

Berla', L. M 25 

Bethany, 6. 4 22 

Boylston, 8. M 180 

Bread of life, 6. 4. 09 
Brookfleld, L. M. . . . 818 

Carol. O. M 62 

Christmas, CM... 01 
Christmas Carol. . . . 280 
Cleansing Fountain. 251 
Converse, 8a. 7a. . . . 80 
Coronation, C. M... 150 

Davenant, lla. ..... 265 

Dennia, B. M 82 

Diadem, C. M 149 



Diademata, 8. M... 
Diaconaolate, lla... 242 

Doane, L. M... 46 

Duke Street, L. M.. 44 

Bllera, 10s 90 

Blleadie, 8a. 7a. . . . 28 
Endeavor, P. M.... 188 
Buohariat, L. M. ... 56 
Evening Praiae, 7s. . 170 

Even Me, 8. 7 141 

Eventide, lOs 06 

Faithful Guide, 7s.. 60 
Federal Street, L. M 125 
Foundation, lis. ... 41 

Galilee, 8. 7 79 

Germany, L. M.... 66 
Glory Hallelujah. . . 807 

Gordon, lis 120 

Gratitude, L. M.... 49 
Greenville, 8. 7.... 189 

Hankey, 7s 241 

Happy Day 127 

Harwell, 8. 7 85 

He Leadeth Me.... 172 
Holy Gross, CM... 20 
Hursley, L. M 6 

Italian Hymn, 6s. 4s 7 

Jerusalem, CM... 75 



Laban, S. M 80 

Love Divine, 88. 7s 8 

Lundie, 6. 4 21 

Lux Benigna, 10... 81 
Lyons, 10. 11 288 

Maitland, C M 144 

Manoah, C M. . . . . 15 

Margaret, 8. 6 210 

Martyn, 7s 154 

Maryton, L. M 105 

Matema, CM 86 

Mclntoeh, CM.... 81 
Mendebras, 7s. 6s.. 29 

Mercy, 78 294 

Messiah, CM..... 86 
Miles Lane, CM.. 150 
MiBsi<»ary Chant. . . 258 
Miaaionary Hymn... 42 

National Hymn 812 

Nettleton, 8a. 7s... 56 

Nicea, 11 6 

Nuremburg, 7s 84 

Olive's Brow, L. M. 61 

Olivet, 6. 4 181 

Olmuts, S. M 87 

OrtonvlUe, CM... 17 

Portuguese Hymn... 41 



Bathbun, 8s. 78.... 10 

Refuge, 7s 158 

Resurrection, 10. . . 214 
Retreat, L. M 64 

Sabbath, 7s 24 

Selena, L. M 800 

Serenity, CM 27 

Shepherd, 8.. 7 259 

Silver Street, S. M. 94 
St. Agnes, C M... 80 
St. Catherine, L. M 40 

St. Gabriel, Ss 64 

St. Gertrude, 68. 5s 67 

St. Hilda, 7. 6 26 

St. Louis, 8. 6.. .. 68 
St. Martin's, CM. 71 
St. Thomas, 8. M.. 185 
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